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A FBIEIfDLY EPISTLE. 



D>An E.Ara>.,-My obi«t to .riti.g tM. tool i" » »»"-S' "» '•"' 

'°'°i„™tat.ll of 1868, b..il, ••g.BcJ in llter.r, -ork .t m, r..ld™», Mr. P.Ale. 
„l.t«l»™orU. ,xi«rim«. byyof pl.mn.rri -Hon, a^^ly "»■""<'. ' 
I,M1, ..M, " Wb,. J.™., ...1. ™,id.n.. b.v, . b....ir.l »or.l 1 !•« -to-M 
J.M,b tbm for olben' b™cfl..- O.glns: «= cW« •■* cog.n. «»on., I ,«■ 
™M to |..r^lnB off W. jok« .!».. I., b., p« to,«lM. . .M.mn,. ..„p«,»dl,. 
"1 bo^b.bl.g„pi;or. Embo,on,.d to .b. M.b ot .bl. bmb.,'. to.* .t 

,b.f" wi..to B-..., of Pr.l,r,- I «»1. .b. bo^ooop. of M. "'-. "f •"™ 
of f« cut to Ibo ligb. ot tb. .pint. C.™popU,ng ,..* »». ot b» th».d.- 
^bo« ktodoo... .r, e^lefolly „kro.WB.a-lo P™™, old .pd „m lett«B 

•Pd „I.m8 opon hi. ,ol.P.toou. -rMog., I .. 1."!!* b«l • W'i' "omBto of 
doc.„™», .nd -b.. , cb... ! So ob«k.,«l did I ..d bi. bft, P.J E".l»t M- 
■oll, ™. lo r.d„o. ibi. .kolob .0 .oo.i.l«o. bonod.. Mod. re..... .n»ld. 

A biosrapbj, yo. kno., i. .b. b.rto.l po....i..." .o d.li...». Hi. ■ .Lgbt 

to.k to m«..ur. by rolo, and quite ft different art to .mpres. tbe sonl till .en.enee. 
Ihtok .itb .ori. tb.t bnrp. Tb. .»,» mo.t b..e .,„i|«b.tie.l y the experiene 
of bi. b..»,-llgbt 1.1. b.t.le.. mp with hi. te.r., rejo.e. w.tb bi. joy, feel tbe 
'°0rL*S; .rt, Tbe p„t.. .oeee.. ,. -nt be .el. l in.pi.d feeling 
Ibrongb . p™tie.l mtod 1. di.inely eloquent. The pototer n.io. more tb.n .n 
.niiioiny ■ bo most c.ileb tbe .oul of bi. siibjeet, nnd .tamp it opon canva., or nis 
effort 1. a f.itoro. Sweden's Kng-lird., Jenny Lind and Cbri.tin. Nltoon - i»or 
poKMintgirl.once — enebantthenation.; for tbeir. is tbe «wi o/on«'e. 

1 never woold have nnderlaken tbe honored task of writing tbe aetuol biog- 
.raphv of a man whoM lifeline thread, over all tbe world, and heaven too, 
inieriaeing with the " Se. Go,pel " to it. mo.t d.lieat. a.d reined aeo-.tio. bad 
I not taon Boided bv a genin. bighor than my o.n., by an angel faniib. wi.b all 
,bo experience, of the " Spirimal Pilgrim." Have I eaagbt .t, - .be -.If 
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PREFACE. 

BY EMMA HAKDINGE. 



Time is the great and original touchslone of truth. When this imparlial jmige 
hB3 prononncea his verdict upon movements whose EOuree dates back to periods 
antecedent to our own, the records that are left ua gain force and interfst in onr 
minda in esact proportion to oar information concerning the personages who were 
instrumental in creating the events recorded. It is for this reason that biography 
ia esteemed as the most acceptable and analytical form that history can assume. 
All human transactions originate in the influencea of the human spirit, whether in 
the visible or invisible world ; hence vre can only approach the problem of causa- 
tion, when wo be^n to understand the nature of the spiritual forces that have been 
brought to boar upon the events we trace. When the great spiritual outpouring of 
the nineteenth oentury shall be submitted to the jndgraent of posterity, and the 
criterion of time, unbiassed by passion or prejudico, shall determine its trtie 
valne to mankind, the more preciona the record may become, the more eagerly will 
humanity search for the footprints of its pioneers, preachers, teachers, media, and 
martyra. It ia this tendsney to identify ail human interests with human individa- 
alities that has led to the errors of heio-worship, and god-men. Perhaps the best 
corrective that can be devised for this species of idolatry i a the calm and strictly 
human record which biography presents ; and therefore we know of no hett«r service 
that the writers of the present era can perform to posterity than to prepare for their 
nse truthful recoida of the Vilrious individualities that have been engaged in the 
wonderful and world-wide movement known as Modem Spiritualism 

Perhaps none of the phenomena! personages of tbia movement cin furnish a 
more striking, instructive, and inlerestmg theme for the biographer than J M 
Peebles. H!a early education and connection with the mmistry in phases of 
religious belief utterly opposed to the great modem revelation his long jatitnt 
and self-sacrificing labors for the promotio i of Spiritualism when Saul 1 ko he 
became inspired as its apostle his admirable and scholarly contrib itions to its 
literature, and the vast geogriphieal areas over wh h his expenenees have been 
extended in both hemispheres —all contribute to render this biograjliy at onca 
one of the most interesting and important that the moi ement can fnmish 

Will the bright ftugciic visitors, whose presence here is now so clearly demon 
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Blratod, continue their mi sdonurj- labor, amongst earth's children ? C«n thoy, if 
.hej wonlJ, do .0 f or are these brigtt forerunners of our innnorul destiny to 
perform the work of huildin- the temple of the new Zion, and then to pass awav 
from thelongingeyesof mormliiyi 

Will Spiritualism be absorbed by sectarian oriranizations, and used simply as 
an agent for the jiromotion oflilKral ideas 1 or H-ill It remain a concrele movement 
itself ahsorbing all other religions assoeia liens in the vortex of i,s irrepressible 
powers of (Icmonslraiion and reason ? 

Will the spirits continue to experiment until they htire perfected their eioriotts 
lelesrapb l«t™. hcen and earth ! or, .earj of our .path,, shortcotnini-s. anJ 
in*l»renee, will they permit no siimpsc. only of the possibilities that lie tlor. 
maut wtthin the liuman soni, and then leave the earth to await the uprising of a 
more fuithfui and si>iritDaily-mindeiI gcntTiition ? 

These ate questions upon tvhieh the Spiritualists have formed widely diveise 
optmons, and upon which no Cassand,,', voice will be accepted ., authority until 
the results shall ho proven in time ; hut, however these may nitimate, the Immense 
Imporleiiee of clear, concise histoKe. of what ha. bea, done, said, tboouht, and 
.nUered m the enriier phase, of this movement can never be eiasgerated 

The causes which operated to convert ao man, varioo. gr.de. of charael.r and 
.nte lect es Spimnaii.m includes should .11 be weighed .nd duly considered. The 
world s i^cepoon of if spirit.t.l tcaehcts, _ the eH-el. of their onp«.ileled labors, 
and too frequently of their suitings, in the performance of their mission —the 
record, of .11 this should be preserved m, milestone, o. the road of hnm.,1 pros- 

u precisely 



1, without which the pilgrims of the future s 



oils and sr 



■e beset the paths of tfio pioneers. 



The writer has herself proved the impossibility of condensing the events of the 
world-wide movement known as Spirilnolistn into any more comprehensive form 
than a mere compendinra ; but, to do justice to the personalis who have so faith- 
fully and toiJfully crcflled the timiu of spiritual hist«rv, nothing but individualized 
biographies will suffice . 

As a brother laborer in the cause of Spiritualism, as a writer whose pearls 
of glowmg eloquence and gems of historic research always formed feliciwag sub- 
jects for quotation, the writer has long known acd gratefully esteemed J M 
Peebles. 

As a laborer on the older soil of Europe, where the fugs of tradition and the 
stem spirit of religious bigotry and conservutism weave a pall around the mind a» 
fatal to the new life of SpirilaaJism as tlic panoply of the grave, Mr. Peebles has 
been equally bold, indefatigable, and succesifiil. 

Keturning to his native country, freighted with the rich treasures of knowledge 
and experience gathered np in many lands and from contact with many minds 
Mr. Peebles is eminently fitted to perform bis share of the mi-hty work of 
knitting together in the lies of divine fatherhood and human brotherhood all 
(he broken and acaiiered lines of hnmanity distributed over life's ocean, from the 
farthest East to the remotest West. 

The man that has stood on the last foothold of Western civilization on 
the golden sands of California, and wandered amongst the pioneer men whose 
anCL'slurs first numbered up the mystery of the soleinu stars on the plains of Ara. 
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bia, — the man who has been enabled to compare the influences of the spiritual 
outpouring over nearly all tho vast breadth of the equatorial belt, and speak Spirit- 
iialiem in the ears of the wandering Arub, the fateful Mussiilninn, the degenerate 
Koman, the fickle Frcnehman, the sternly orthodox Briton, and the inquisitive 
cosmopolitan Ameriran, — snch a Spiritualist, fiithfiil in his belief and its expres- 
sion to all persons and in all places alike, is an historical man whom ttio world 
ought to know, and of whom the ranks of Spiritualism have jvist cause to be 

That a scholar, a thinker, and a man of laige heart, broad principles, and high 
intellcctoiil atiainments has been insjiired to the work of collating the materials 
which form the subject of the following pages is also a source of eongmtulation, 
and can not fail to secnrc for their perusal respectful and candid eonsiderotion. 
The writer can not answer for the methods pursued by authors in general ; but, in 
her own case, she has more than once realiiicd the odvantago of writing a preface 
after a penisal of the main body of the work. 

Of conrse, this adraiasion implies n recognition of some disadvaniages in the 
pa- contra of this system ; still, the knowledge which we possess of the field of 
.resource to be traveled over, and the able hands in which (hat field of labor has 
fallen, justifies us in anticipating a rich treat to the student of the following pages. 

That the dear angels who Iiave so luithl'ully and tenderly guided (heir mission- 
ary through the thorny paths of an unpopular reform will themselves superintend 
and inspire the trausciiption which hears witness to their divine achievementa, we 
can not doubt ; hence we may eonfldenlly usher into tho world the biography and 
spiritual expericneea of J. M. Peebles as one of tho most important and remarka- 
ble contributiona to the litcruture of the age of which the nineteenth century can 
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THE SPIRITUAL PILGEIM. 



PLANTS, BIRDS, ASD FL0WEK3. 

" Flood the new haavtna and v^nb, and with thee brirg 
All Uio old vLrtues." Whittier. 

The rough diamond polished in adversity, the child brained in 
philosophy, (he orator tongued in love, the pilgrim grayed in wiutry 
storms, the seer translated in a chariot of God, the ministering augel 
now, — such is life, O exiles ! 

" Let all liarmoniEa 

The princely guest." 

Julius Cffisar forced obedience in Britain, — centuries of discipline. 
Then a colony of industrious citizens — paternally Roman, noalernally 
Scottish — settled a high elevation on the northern bank of the Tweed, 
inland from the sea, south from beautiful Edinburgh, Scotland, It 
was democratically named Peebles, from the Latin pojiuli, many 
people. It was the resort of the Scottish kings and queens during 
the summer months. Alexander III. sought its hunting-grounds, 
when tired of war. After the battle of Nevill-Cross, in which Darid 
II. was taken prisoner, the town of Peebles contributed so largely for 
his raasoin it was created a royal bui^h ; when titles were conferred 
upon the families of Peebles, making them eligible to seats in parlia- 
ment. This continued till the passage of " The Keform Act." Wal- 

IG 
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J-fi THE SPIRITCAL PILGEIM. 

ter Scott frequently mentions Peebles in bis works, aod describes 
" tbe rasbuess and impetuosity of Jobn Peebles, aa Earl," 

Alexander Smith tbus improvises a son", entitled " The Tweed at 
Peebles : " — 

" I ley in my bedroom at Peebles, 

With the window-iurtahis drawn, 
While there stole over hills of pasture and pine 
The onresplendeiit dawn. 



With a pleased, half- waking heed, 
To the sound that ran through the ancient town, - 
The shallow, brawUiig Tweed. 



" Was it absolute troth, or a dreaming 
Which the wakefiil day disowns, 
That I heaid BoinethinR more in the stream 
. Tbanwaftrbroakidgonstones?" 



About two hundred years ago, a branch of the Peebles family 
moved into the north of Ireland, where tliey took an active part with 
other Prot«ataut8 against the wrangling Irish papists, and endured 
much persecution, la 1718 they formed, with others, an emigrant 
party of one hundred, crossed the oeeaa, and settled in Massaciiusetts, 
where the bigoted iuhabilauta gathered by night, and destroyed their 
meeting-house. After tbii., under the charge of Rev. Abercrombie, 
they began « settlement in the town of Pelham. Bringing from Lon- 
donderry " tbe necessary material for the manufacture of linen," they 
were, as the historian avers, " industrious, frugal, and peaceful." 

One of these adventurous Peebles's penetrated into Vermont, and 
"drove down his stakes" in Whilinghum, 'Windham County, near 
the Green Mountains. Those days the girls were buxom lasses, — 
muscular, daring, hearts sound as ringing bells. Miss Nancy Brown, 
daughter of " Deacon Brown," was a towering lady, refined, hazel- 
eyed, intellectual, — "the school-mistress," dreamy aa the morning 
clouds hugging the shaggy necks of the mountains. James Peebles 
was sanguine, enthusiastic, intelligent, epicurean, benevolent, popular 
with the yeomaury, being captain of the militia. What of thai 
romantic courtship, on a granite rock, under the shadow of an 
aucient elm? There the vows were plighted. 
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THE SPIRITUAL PILGRIM. 17 

In Whitiagham ia aa old homestead ou a hill-side. Babbliag near 
it is a little stream from springs, away to the south, in a nook so cun- 
ning. Great-grandparents, so ancient and nervous, graced, the 
wide fireside, — drooping wintry willows, silvered with sdow. The 
mother, young and independent, was socially antipodal to their old 
notions. So the honey-bees in that domestic hive buzzed with an 
angular industry. It was magnetic peril to " the welcome child." Did 
not those maternal tears, redolent with high ambition, psycho- 
logically mold the unskilled heart of her pledge of love ? The thread 
of life undulates into solitudes. Is it not inwoyen with trying hours, 
like a telegraph to its battery? But the trial tempered that birdiing to 
daring ere it fluttered on the mother's bosom. Poor, hut laborious ; 
distressed, but resolute ; pensive, hut heroic, she rose superior to her 
eurroundings, and gave the world an indefatigable reformer. Sun- 
beams and stars, flowers and gurgling waters, cast the germ-child in 
the dies of beauty. She was nature's guest, — Hagar in the wilder- 
ness, lonely, religious. First the blossoming summer, then the 
quickening autumn, then the winter, white and pure, — these were 
the " sacred months," under the life-veil of destiny Prayer mu'iie 
and meditation, the ancient clock, keeping v gils we e the sia- 
tera of fate," that wove "a coat of many colors fur the fitnre 
prophet. Thus she bound her prisoner to a checker d p Igrimage 

James was born the 23d of March, 1822, J ip ter 1 e ng the reign 
ing star. The angels say they impressed that mother to call 1 er son 
so, mainly because of the love the apostle John 1 ad for h s brother 
James. He was the oldest of five sons and two daughters ail d verse 
in characteristics. That mother's prayer now ho v like Emily 
Judson'a over hers, " the fairest bird of Ind," — 

" Doubti, hopes, in eager tumnit ripe. 
Hear, my God! oue eamoat prayer: 
Boom for my bird in Paradise, 
And give him angel plumage tterel " 

The gospel of childhood, a blessed rough and tumble : it wheta 
the edge of character. Checkered as the landscape were those early 
years, each trivial event limning soul on the canvas of life. One of 
these may suffice to reveal the chemistry of the colors blending into 

"Jimmie" had a special liking for troughs, — one such was hi a 
cradle when a baby, and about his only plaything when a boy. Grow- 
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in. bi"..!, seeing llie other liojs h.a sleds, lie «l length looked tipoo 
his oldlroti* with . hunghly disdain, and impoptnned h.s father to 
make him » sled. That ugly No I A sled edncates to speed of 
thon.hl, and a kite to lofty purpose. Both refused. 

One winter's afternoon, the snow-ornst hard and gl.ry, the lad 
stole the hread-trough, and took a slide. On it sped with a duh and 
whirl, and strnek against a stone, sphtting it in twain. What was 
to he done? A moment of sad gaiing, weighing oonsequenees ; and 
in he rnshed, eyes fall of tears and heart aching, to make a confes- 
sion. A sharp orack on the ears, and the boy felt tree jnstiee was 
done. Good orthodoiy that! An ample supply of playthings lOr 
children, andper.™»« discipline, are economies in household furni- 

This restless fellow did not lake to muscular industry. He haled 
grindstones, aies, chorus, and hoe., when imposed as ta.h. Art- 
ward in the use of tools, he could not e¥en construct a top. ' We 
can ueTCr make any thing of James," was said more than once with a 
feeling of despair. The troth was, they did not know the boy, nor 
touch the pulse of his genius. Bot ho was famous for looking alter 
young lambs. With cold hare feet at daylight in sprmgtime, white 
the snow maoiled the shaded rocks and hollows, hcwas off mto the old 
pasture, lo seb if any young lamb had been chilled by the night wmd. 
His ambition ran injh. channel of the brooks, full of babbles 
and frohcs. That wild country enchanted him. The dowers and 
birds were his companions, maple-poles his pomes, rod-stieks his 
whips to drive them with, chips and loaves hi. sailing vessels in the 
oddyiu" pools. He gamboled with the minnows, and owned all the 
tatterHies and robins' eggs. Unwearied were the swift hour, as he 
sat on his native hill., watching every thing, the .liUy world at hi. feet. 
What was that undclinablo feeling, that my.lie con.eionsne.., tliat 
genios attending him in all his rambles, which seemed to be a face- 
image in the waler-hrook. and Same, of dre, - a face bending hemg- 
nantly over him when locked in slumber on his rickety bed m the 
attic, close under the roof ? 

" While yet a boy I aouglit for ghosts, and Bi«d 

Through mMy a listening chamber, cave, and mm, 
And sbir-lit w<«d. with fearful steps pui^mng. 
High hopes of talk with the departed dead." 
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CHAPTER II. 












[ nittiout education like marble i 
the BklllofthepollehfrfcWHea c 
orDomental cloud, spot, and vel 


n the qua 
intUieco 


Try; which Bhows none 
ins throi^h the body 



That red schoolhouse, just a mile -off, " round by the pond," 
shingled all over, — what a tale it tella of " lads and lasacs O ! " — of 
snow-balls, poutinga, whippings, and "turning someraets ! " How 
changed now ! The saplings around it are tall frees ; the incisions 
in the bark where the scholars carved their names have grown over, 
but the marks are there. How like human life ! The wounds we 
make only partially heal. Even the brook where the boys and girls 
drank and fished, and built dams and saw-mills, once quite a river 
in their eyes, has become beautifully less. In the soul's picture- 
gallery is the portrait of all the boys and girls we knew ; of all the 
hills, streams, fields, beasts, birds ; of dewy eves and moras ; of 
the stars we chose to rule our destiny ; of first dreams, and first les- 
sons of friendship. 

A child never loves duties. When the genius^ of children la better 
understood, and we employ the love-art of the mother-bird, that, by 
example, woos her fledgling up into the sky, whippings will be at an 
end. ".^jmtnie's tricks," so innocent, so tormenting, were full of 
morality. They made the school healthy. When five or six years 
old, his uncle, Dr. Peebles, taught with ferule in hand, a birch-stick 
on the desk I Almost every day he got a flogging for his pranks : 
every mishap charged against him. He bore it like a Christian mar- 
tyr, however, never exposing a secret, unconquerable in his submis- 
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sioQ. The fighting hoys appealed to him for umpire. He was the 
defender of the wealier party ahvays. 

" I help tha under dog ia ttie Sght." 

Being an invetfcrate stutterer, he could not, or would not, read 
loud. His temper was kept sharp by the grinding taunts of the " big 
boys," ever laughing at his awkward articulatiou. In righteous in- 
dignation, he wished a hundred times there were nerer a school in 
the world. Justly did he hate the hard-backed bench, so high that 
his feet hung dangling for hours without rest. Glad we do not have 
to live hut once those flogging, aching, rambling days of auld lang 
syne. 

The next summer, Elizabeth Godfrey taught. One day, she sent 
him with a little tin pail after some water. The path' led by Azuba 
Martin's garden (mother of Dr. O. Martin, a prominent physician of 
Worcester, Mass.). As he peeped through the fence, his palate 
could not resist the delicious currants, Ijien red ripe. That little 
hand again and again plucked the "forbidden fruit" — the first Adam- 
ic sin ! In vain did he try to wash ofl' the staias that betrayed him, 
Oh, the agony ! Entering the schoolhouse, he demurely went to his 
seat ; when the teacher, noticing his embarrassment, called him up. 

" What is the matter with your hand, Jimmie? " 

" Nothing, ma'am ; not sore ! " 

"What I currant juice! Been stealing? Now, you go right 
straight to ' Aunt Zuba,' and confess you stole her currants ! " 

Exposed before the whole school as a ""little thief," what a 
trying moment ! Snail-like, he dragged his heavy feet back to Mrs. 
Martin's, just the most humble and self-blaming lad, part mad, 
much ashamed, half-crying. Aunt Zuba caught sight of him, as be 
entered the gate, and, greeting him with a smile, seeing bis sadness, 
said very patroaly, — 

"\Vhat, my little man, come after more water a-ready?" 

" S-s-ach-school-ma'am. t^t-old me t-to come, and-and tell you I- 
I_I-st-stole your currants ; and I-I-am soi^s-sor-soivy / " 

" Why ! come here, my darling. Were you hungry ? We have of 
currants plenty to eat^ You should not steal, dear boy ; but, when 
you want any more, come and ask me, and you shall have all yon 
wish." 
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Then Blie patted him tenderly oq the cheek, and laid her hand upon 
his fevered broiv so soothingly ! The good aunt understood a boy's 
heart. A faithful teacher's promptness in correcting the first mistake, 
and a loving motherly sympathy from Aunt Zuba, impressed at the 
right moment, gave a moral direction to his restless and persistent 
spirit, — not to stain the hands with stolen juices, and always confess 
a fault where it is due. Both these good women, in the iiigher 
school of angels now, delight to recall the incident that channeled the 
little rili of love, swelling since to a river of integrity. 

Reason tests the strength of thought. " Jimmie's " mental pow- 
ers were one day taxed to their utmost tension at a new idea, that 
made him reticent for many weeks. His father's sister, Aunt Sally 
Corkings, getting old, suddenly passed away. It was winter time ; 
snow deep. They put the coffin on a stone-boat, and dragged it with 
oxen to the grave ; the white mantle of nature and the black drapery 
of the mourners forming a strange contrast, weirdly impressive to 
the lad. 

"What did they put her in the ground for?" ho silently asked. 
After the dismal funeral, he soberly went to his mother — always his 
oracle — with the inquiry, — 

" Will Aunt Sally sprout again, like corn and beans?" 

" Her body, my son, will come to life again at the resurrection, in 
the end of time." 

" Well, what makes 'em put her in a coffin ? She can't get out I " 

" The coffin will rot away, ray son." 

" And not the body rot, mother ? Won't something then eat Aunt 
Saily up, and she won't live again ? " 

The mother did not anticipate such an argument, and could only 
answer in the usual orthodox way, — 

" Oh, well, my son, these are Grod's mysteries ! we must not ask 
too many questions." 

The next spring, there was a " revival of religion " in Whitiugham, 
and " Aunt Betsey " was converted. Whilst witnessing her baptism, 
James clung to his mother, and, in a trembling voice, asked, — 

" What are they doing with Aunt Betsey, drowning her?" 

" She is to be saved, my son." 

" Saved? — what is that, mother?" 

She then told him about a dismal hell below, and a beautiful heaven 
above. 
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" Wbat did God make a hell for, mother ? " 

Finding his mother evaded this question, he inqtiired again, — 

"Have you been baptized? " 

It was his turn to be silent, when she answered in the negative. 
Thinking she should attend to this duty as soon as possible, he won- 
dered what the difference could be between being baptized and " going 
in swimming." 

A few days after, seeing he was thoughtful, and believing he might 
be under " conviction," she pursued her advantage, and told him 
about a "recording hook kept by a sober angel." This hightened 
his ideal fancy. " How much," he said to himself, " he will have to 
write about me I " He thought the book had gold covers, and was big 
as a window. He very orthodox! cally conceived GoA to bo a great 
man, with a long beard, just like the picture of a prophet he saw in 
the old family Bible. When told about the " all-seeing eye," he 
imagined it was in the center of God's forehead, looking straight at 
him. When he pouted, or played the truant (very innocently), that 
Bight he dreamed God said to the angel of records, " Put all that down 
against the hoy I " These instilled ideas, bodied forth in correspond- 
ing fancy, tinged his first years with a shade of melancholy. " Theo- 
logical mysteries " produce spiritual fevers. 

How dreamily prophetic were the successive sabbaths, when this 
youth walked beside his mother to church, holding her by the hand, 
inquiring what it all meant. B, F. Taylor paints the picture of those 



" For a sprig of green oanoway carries me there, 
To tiie old tillage church and the old village ohou-j 
When, clear of the floor, my feet eiowly swnng, 
And timed the sweat praise of the song aa they sung. 
Till the glory aalant tVom th'e afternoon stm 
Seemed the rafters of gold in God's temple bagnn. 
You may smile at the nasala of old Daaeon Brown, 
Who followed by scant tiU he raa the tune down ; 
And the dear Sislor Green, with more goodness than gr 
Eose and fell on the tunes as she stood In her place ; 
And, where old ' Coronation ■ exultingiy flows. 
Tried to reach the high notes on the tips of her toes. 
To tha land of tha leal they went with their song, 
Where Iho choir and the chorns together belong. 
Oh, be lifted, ye gates 1 let me hear them again ! 
Blessed song! biassed sabbath ! for-ever, umeo .' " 
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Narrow valleys contract tbe mind, Eoom, room, is what we need. 
Seized with a " Western fever," the Peebles Family moTed to Smilh- 
ville, N.Y., then " the West," Here new hardships presented them- 
selves. Under the tuition of Trof, Huriburt, be was cured of stam- 
merin". What a joy ! He used to put a pebble under the point of 
his tongue to keep it down, and not flopping up against the roof of the 
mouth. 

Exuberant over his stammering victory, — scarcely knowing, like a 
minnow just finned out, what to do with himself, — he thought he 
would fail in love with a pretty damsel; at the age of thirteen, writ- 
ing lo\e-ii''k poetry' Alter sending the palpitating verses to the 
bashful gill, who, it seems, was "going to sea," tbe psychological 
effusion suddenly vanished The animus of the poetry indicates at 
this age the musital genius of the man : so we snatch it from oblivion. 
The fiist poetry and firit little «hoe should always be, preserved. 

" Wben Hie Btonn-god wUdly rages, 

And the fbaming billows roar; 

WhsQ thoQ art far away, my ludy, 

rU think of tteellie more. 

OftBD Mends in Ufa deceive as, 

Till we know not whom to trust ; 
But tbe links of love that bind ta, 

Ob 1 may tbey never, never mst I 

Tbougli ocBana may between us roll, 

Still will fancy love to trace, 
In thy traa, devot«d aoul, 

Ever tby remembered face. 



At Smithville, James attended a select school, taught by Amos H. 
Bedient, ;naking rapid progress in geography, elocution, and roguery. 
Proud of his proficiency, he resolved to return to Vermont in the 
spring, to make money by teaching elocution I Suddenly appearing 
in Whitmgham, it did cause a wonderful expansion of self-reliance — 
such as he needed — to hear familiar friends ooagratulate him on his 
" lingua! improvement." But his " elocutionary fortune," — that was 
verily " a will-o'-the-wisp." Above all expenses, he earned just fif- 
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teen dollars. The disposal of these hard earning? is the sure index 
of bis sweet sympathies, running then quite at random, as do moua- 
taia streams, to bless the jagged fern. Meeting a poor, unfortunate 
traveler one day, lame and sorrowful, his heart was touched ; and he 
impulsively emptied the whole fifteen into the beggar's grateful hand, 
saying, " I am even now bett«r off than he, the poor lame man ! " Here 
is the key-note to his nature, — sympathetic ; sometimes imprudent in 
giving. No money, no home, hungry and weary, he sat by the road- 
side, and ate a raw turnip for a supper, the tears flowing freely. Pov- 
erty stared him in the face, anil haunted him a full year. His clothes 
were threadbare, his health below par. Poor feUow 1 he wished him- 
self dead. 
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CHAPTER III. 

GETTIKG RELIGION — THE MINISTRT. 

To tki Mo-oScegi • 
" Toll me, accursed whelps, wbat are ye iitrring up with the pgrrl^ ? " 

'■We are coofclng coarse bea^art' broth." — Goethe's Fadst. 

■■ Eyes are foniia In Ugtt ; ears 1h anriciilar air ; feet on land ; fine In water ; wings In air; 
■nd eacli creature where it la wont to be, with a mutual fitJieas." — Emehhon. 

MiSFOETUNES in Vermont taught James to go ahead, not back- 
wards. Wiser for the sorrows, he returned to New York a little 
tamed. Placing himself again under the tuition of Prof. Bcdient, he 
soon won a high recommendation. He was dow seventeen ; and with 
bright hopes did he enter upon the experiment of teaching a district 
school in Pitcher, Chenango Co., K.Y., and was successful. He 
boarded at the home of a Baptist deacon, who had some very bad 
children. Oue morning, whilst the old man was praying with his 
usual fervor, a boy of his made confusion with his feet, chuckling at 
the same time. The deacon paused, and, getting roiled at the repeated 
noise, sprung up from his knees with a flushed face, and shook the 
" young sauce-box,'* accompanied with a desperate threat ; then 
knelt down again, and commencing at the " Jews," where he left off, 
finished the prayer, his son groaning "Amen ! " This strange exhi- 
bition at a " family ah ar " .repelled the young teacher from religious 
ceremonials. 

About this time, a " revival " breaking out near Mr. Cole's, in 
Smithville, Jerry Brown, a particular friend, got religion. Others 
" got it bad." Being the only person who could specially affect " the 
teacher," Mr, Brown talked with him most pleadingly, warning him 
to " fiee from the wrath to come." At length, he consented to go to 



icioy Google 



26 THE SPIRITUAL PILGRIM. 

meeting. The young converts gathered round him with serious 
looks and affectionate interrogations, such as, " Will you, James, 
will yo:i not go to heaven with us? Oh, come and kneel at the 
anxious seats ! Oh, seek the overtures of mercy ! " The meek-eyed 
girls besieged him, put their arms around his neck, pleading with 
him ao eloquently to get religion 1 How could he resist such pei-sua- 
fiion? Consenting to make the trial-effort, he took a seat' at the front, 
nght under the droppings of the sanctuary. The prayer was furious- 
ly impassioned. The magnetic Are began to burn : " And the smoke 
of their torment ascendeth up for ever and ever I " The pictures 
drawn ftom this text were frightful ; hell waa opened, the devil 
let loose, the judgment set, the Almighty frowned, the dread sen- 
fence thundered forth, " Depart, ye cursed, into everlasting fire I " 
The scene that followed was terrible : eyes stuck out, hair stood on 
end, women half-swooned, and men groaned. This part ' of the job 
finished. Elder Bush descended from the pulpit with a consequential 
air, and laid his fat hand upon James's shoulder, saying with a solemn 
intonation, as if from t^o vault of despair, " Young man t tounG 
man! are you prepared for drath?" The new converts pressed 
closer, girls holding his hand, weeping. The magnetic sympathy 
waa contagious. The young man wept too. "When the " feeling felt 
bad," the minister sepulchrally exhorted, — 

" Oh, aay you believe in Jesus ; just say it. Oh, say it, say 
itl" 

" Why, yes," replied James, " I believe ia Jesus ! " 

" Yes, yes I " shouted the Elder. " Glory, gjory ! let us shout 
glory ! for another soul is saved I glory, hallelujah I " 

The rest laughed for joy ; and there was a general hugging-time. 

Snuffing the freer air out of doors, the " holy feeling " began to 
subside, and speedily died out ; for the Elder sfiddenly left his own 
wife and children, and ran away with his hired girl, when religion 
there went down to 'a low ebb. James reflected. It waa a lesson. 
He doubted the sincerity of the clergy, became skeptical, entered 
deeper and deeper into mental darkness, — a confirmed infidel, 
regarding all religion as priestly imposture. To indicate his utter 
disgust against the popular church and " its mock worship," as he 
called it, he one evening secretly put cayenne-pepper on the hot stove, 
and smoked the people out, wheQ they assembled for another revival. 
The choking fumes ventilated, he took his seat with the rest, so self- 
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complac«nt, when the minister poured forth vengeaace upon the head 
of the perpetrator, and made hell Bo hellish the house became a gen- 
eral pandemonium. 

Re-action from "revivals of religion" is always to skepticism, 
seom, defiance. Said the wise Hindoo, " Keep thy soul in modera- 
tion ; teach thy spirit to be attentive to its good : so shall these, its 
ministers, be always to theo conveyances of truth." 

One winter, where young Peebles was teaching school, notice was 
given that Rev. N. Doolittle (Universalist) would preach in that 
locality the next Sunday. If interest bO wanting, curiosity may 
bring us. -Always defending the persecuted parly, ho resolved to at- 
tend. When Mr. Doolittle rose to speak, our " infidel " noticed a 
beautiful sincerity in his countenance, which charmed him to strict 
attention. The text was, " The Lord is good unto all, and his ten- 
der mercies are over all bis works." The delivery was easy, the 
style poetic, the inspiration fervent. The purpose was to show the 
harmony of the God of nature with the God of the Bible, when inter- 
preted in the light of reason. It made a happy impression : a ray 
penetrated the inner darkness ; a more charitable spirit sprung up in 
his heart. He read the Bible with candor ; read " Ballon on the 
Atonement," and other Universalist works, and, within a year, be- 
came a convert to the " new faith." Attending conyentions, then so 
inspirational, he thought what delight he would take in demolishing 
old dogmas of error. On one occasion, the good Mr. Doolittle, as if 
moved by an angel, left the desk, came direct to this youth in his- 
seat, and, taking him by the hand, looking deep into his soul, said, 
" You have a fine forehead : you should make your mark in the 
world." What did it mean? Was it an angelic appointment? 

" Eaeh one hears what he oamea in his heart." 

Trace back the life-thread that mother wove from angels to her 
heart, from her heart outward, veiling a soul for mediumship between 
heaven and earth. Is not effect always true to its cause ? 

" Lot us build altara to the Be^Qliful Necessity." 

Ambition, once so fluctuating and disappointing, now burned with 
steady fire. Scholarship was James's first aim. Teaching a high 
school at Upper Lisle, N.T., he was flushed with brighter hope. 
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The cloud of skepticism shivered iato " silver liniugs." For several 
successive spring, summer, and fall terms, he was a close student at 
Oxford Academy, New York. By close application to books, while 
yet teaching, he kept along with his claasmates who were not com- 
pelled to provide for their own physical needs. Here he studied the 
higher English branches, Latin and Greek. Charmed with the 
classics, the poetic prophecy whispered in his ear, " Thou shalt visit 
those lauds of heroism and ai-t." 

" The foresight that awaila 

He was a constant attendant upon the ministrations of Eev. J. T. 
Goodrich, pastor of the Oxford Universalist Church. When his 
parents also found the rising star of Universalism, enthusiasm lent 
him wmgs. A walk of ten or fifteen miles to a conference or con- 
vention was a delight. Fast young men derided him ; for he would 
not drink, smoke, nor spend his time idly. Where now are those 
" Young Americas?" Dissipation impoverished them ; the few left 
linger in obscurity ; whilst the » student James," frailer in constitu- 
tion, is still on the rising scale. Our inspired Belle Bush foretells 
the harvest : — 

" Sow ye on aartU the blessed seeds, 
That, sprtDging up and whitening in the field, 
A hnndred-Fold shall yield 
Of fruits for human needs ; 
And men will bless yon for those goldan seeds, 
And angels call yoa poet of good deeds." 

About this time, he had occasion to act the lawyer. During a revi- 
val at Morrill's Creek, under the manipulation of Rev. Mr. Jamieson, 
two lads were arrested for disturbing the meeting. Disgusted with 
such proselyting, sympathizing with the boys, he voluntarily plead 
their cause m court. " They are orphans," earnestly said the fervid 
defender, « deprived of parental counsel ; thoughtless, rather than 
malicious ; their first offense. Justice may condemn, but mercy and 
forgiveness are more beautiful ; for we are commanded to ' forgive 
even seventy times seven ' to save a brother." 

It was splendidly done. " After reprimanding, the Justice dismissed 
the boys, whose gratitude to the young attorney knew no bounds. 
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In the summer of 1842, J. H. Ilarter, modest and verdant, came 
to the Academy. Poorly dressed, and Germanic in accent, certain 
students made fua of him ; but he excited James's sympathy, which 
he showed in acts of encouragement. He persuaded tliis devoted 
student to attend a Uoiversalist meeting, Bible in hand, to guard 
against temptation, and afterwards managed to provoke him into a 
debate defensive of TJniversalisna, on the question of endless misery. 
By his side sat his schoolmate, whispering now and then in his ear 
what Drs. Clarke, Gill, and other doctors of divinity said upon this 
and that hell-fire passage. 

As minht be expected, it was a commitment to Universal ism. James, 
now entitled to the appellation of Mhter, was instrumental in con- 
verting him. Their friendship was deep. As he says, " they 
roomed together, studied together, slept together, prayed together, 
wept together, worked together, in reforms." Revs. J. B. Gdman 
and J, J. Austin were associate students at Oxford during these 
terms of studious romance. Young Barter afterwards attended the 
Clinton Liberal Institute, and finally entered the Universalist minis- 
try, serving with marked ability. Never the breath of slander 
touched his garments. His ready wit made him a prince in the social 
circle. After several years of successful labors in the ministry, he 
was called to take charge of the business department of the " Chris- 
tian Ambassador," as general agent. Since 1850, having manfully 
investigated the Spiritual Philosophy, his sermons have been well- 
spiced with the gospel of angel ministry, for which he has been 
questioned by his sect, and, as he avers, and others know, " perse- 
cuted nigh unto death for his readiness in exposing ecclesiastic cor- 
ruption." He is now free, having resigned his letter of fellowship, 
and steps forth a well-skilled officer in the army of Spiritual Re- 
formers. 

Writing Mr. Harter concerning those school-days, we received the 
following affectional testimonial of early and lasting friendship : — 

"Auburn, H.T., April 9, 1870. 

"J. 0. Babrett. Deal Bro(Aer, — I first made the acquaintance of Mr. Peeblas in 
the summer of 1843, wliea we were both studenla in the Oiford Academy at Oxford, 
Chenango Co., N.Y. 

" We soon became warm friends, and have beenao from that time to the present, and, 
without doubt, -will so rem^n throughout the endless ages of eteralty. During an inti- 
mate acquahitance of nearly thirty years, has never any thing arisen to darken or Etaio 
the bright dmic of friendship that has bound us together. We have both passed through 
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bitter and aeyera trials, but have been mntoal aids to each other. He is one of the most 
genial, companionable men I ever knew; etriotly honest and apright; and, tn be fnlly 
appreciated, he is to bo fully known. 

" He was populsr aa a man and a minister, when among tha UniverJali^ts, aa our 
papers and periodicals abundantly show. I hope he may long rem^n on earth tu bone- 
fit and bless mankind. Yours truly, 

J. H. Habtbr." 

Christmas eve — laden with ita happy memories, all faces smiling, 
all hearts speaking "merry Christmas" — waa the auspicious 
hour of Mr. Peehles's secret thought that had haunted him in dreams 
The church In Oxford was beautifully adorned with 
s and burning tapera, the congregation large and intelligent. 
Pale from a momentary agitation, Mr. Goodrich read with a subdued 
voice the inspirational testimony of the prophet, so appropriate, — 
" Who hath believed our report? " It was not the minister, nor the 
prophet, nor the occasion, that so • peculiarly stirred him, but the 
rising thought, finding echo in all theae, of a commission to proclaim 
the gospel. " Who hath believed owr report?" sounded in hia ears 
as an appeal from Heaven. Responsive to the question, a lady in the 
gallery, playing upon the organ, sung with inspiring acclaim, — 

" There was joy in heaven 1 



It thrilled him through and through. The whole house seemed a 
Bethlcliem of ministering angels. He saw a more golden light than 
others present. Then and there he resolved to conaecrate himself to 
the TJniversalist ministry. His purpose fixed, he began his theologi- 
cal studies with Eev. A. G. Clark of McLean, N.Y., and subse- 
quently read with Rev. A. 0. TVarren, now of Montrose, Pa. 

Our anointed candidate waa a perfect eye-sore to " revivalists." 
He attended their worship, speaking, praying ; always obeying, " Sit 
down, sir," when too unorthodox. One day, on the Chenango Eiver, 
he visited E. H. Tillotson, an old acquaintance, a convert now from 
Univarsalism to Spiritualism ; and, of course, they must that night 
attend the Baptist revival. Long cloaks were the fashion those days. 
A dismal prayer, a nasal melody, singing — 

" A charge to keep I have," 

and the spell of revivalism crept on, forcing tears, surging, sighing. 
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The minister became hoarse, and iavited any exhorter or clergyman 
to come forward and assist, 

" That means me," said Peebles in a whisper to TOlotson ; and 
up he rose with such a dignity, marched straight to the desl:, and fell 
upon his knees and prayed. lie walked the aisles, put his hands on 
the heads of the young converts, exhorting and encouraging them to 
persevere. There was a general weeping. lie sat down amid 
"hallelujahs," the minister thanking him for his " effective work." 
What a commotion, moat blasting to the " revival," when it was 
afterwards reported that " the young preacher is a Uoiversalist 
student at Oxford ! " 

The miaistry,.oh, the ministry! Were you ever ia ils ark of 
safety, locked in, chained, sentineleii, pampered, starved, loved, slan- 
dered, flattered, rebuked, tempted, betrayed, prayed in and prayed 
out, proud of the " Eev.," ashamed of it, dying and living, blessed 
ia blessing ? The ministry^ how grandly perspective — how real — 
how deep a prison — how great a freedom when the spoil is broken ! 
" Not as I will, but as thou wilt," — that's the order. 

Eev. James Martin Peehles —euphonious ! Only twenty years old, 
tall, slim, light hair, red cheeks, pretty in the eyes of the young 
maidens, white cravat, and black kid gloves ! Thus equipped and 
qualified, he walked seven miles to a meeting in Gridley Hollow, and 
on tie way got his boots muddy. It was so mortifying to his cleri- 
cal dignity ! He preached his first sermon in McLean, N.Y., in the 
presence of his theological tutor. That was a trying moment;^ but, 
having his manuscript before him, he "did not lose his place." It 
was a^success, as the sequel proved, for he was afterwards pastor of 
McLean Church five successive years. His first permanent settle- 
ment was at Kellogsville, N.Y., for three years. He then had charge 
also of two other aoeieties at G-enoa and Mottville, engaging Eev. 
Harter and others to sup^ily desks. 

Whatever Mr. Peebles undertake*, it is always wifh enthusiastic 
zeal. His was an "earnest ministry." A stray leaf from his diary, 
like the hazel in the hands of the " water-witch," sliows where and 
how deep the fountain is. He sought to improve every possible ad- 
vantage, to be first in his profession, without jealousy for others. Note 
the little jets of earnestness : — 

"TCKSDAT, yay 25, 1849. 
" Slarled about elBl" o'clock for Bciplo. Had n pleasant rWe ; reached there about ci leven 
o'clock. Putup wllk Bro.HudaoB, a noble, good soul. 
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" Had n One seaaion of tBo saljbath BcSool (hla sfternoon. Bro. O. A. Skinner and J. If. 
Aaetin's remnrks were eioellenl. Bro. Sawyer preflclied this evening, and a glorlons ser- 
mon it was, —ptaia, logical, yet eloquent. Hla delivery is calm —sang-froid — yet impres- 
sivB. ataid with Malachl Fiah, one of God's beat apeoimena of humanity. 



cellent discourse. I admire his fcrvldnese. It aeems to eome from the heart Bro L8 
Everett preached this afternoon; a good sermon. Oh, how manywarnj hanila I hove 
grasped this day 1 CoiyJdenf J" am that few love their friends as I love mine. Bro. Skinner 

voiee. Went home with Belah Cornell. Htis a gloriona soul." 

Being a man of fashion thea, — biblical, creedal, " constitutioual," 

he must, of course, be ordained in the beat style. Put on the " yoke 
of bondage ! " Must we not asic the pope or bishop ? Ordioation in 
ecclesiastic circles ! Alas for the " salt that has lost its eavor ! " 
Mr. Peebles-received his " Letter of Fellowship " at a session of the 
Cayuga Association of Univeraalists, held at McLean, on the 25th 
and 36th of September, 1844. For seveAl years thereafter, he was 
standing Clerk of the Association. On the 24th of September, 1846, 
in KelJogsville, he was ordained to the "work of an Evangelist." 
The following was the order of services : — 

" I. Prayer hy Rev. J. H. Il^rter. 

n. SermonbyRev.J. M. AuatlQ. 

in. Ord^nlngProyerbyKflv. C.S.Brown, 

rv. Charge and Dellvory of Scriptnrea by Rev. D. H. atrlcklao d. 

V. Address lo the Chnrch by Rev. J. M. Peebles. 

VI. BenedieUon by the Candidate," 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE sniirra — radical preaching. 

" Tie eplfil world lg not oIOBefl; thy nense ts Bhnt; flijheort isdead. Up, aoolyti^l haUw 
untired Ihy earthly breaat In tha morning red I" — Sace, 

Soft as .^oilan hju^sirin^a lilDwn, 
Eesponsiveto tSebreatliofeveii; 
'I haTenotsougit a distant shore; 

The " rappings " I come without our bidding ; come to stay. A 
divine revelation, it is founded in natural law ; and those who fight 
it, fight all tangible knowledge of immortality, fight all natural an- 
swers to prayer, fight their loved in heaven, fight spirits, angels, and 
the Almighty himself! It ia a fearful battle. Priests had better at 
once ground their weapons of rebellion. The church was heart-sick, 
eaten with a dry rot. Skepticism was sitting in the seat of judg- 
ment, ecclesiastical religion begging at her high court. Creeds, ser- 
mons, eucharists, baptisms, no longer furnished food for the thinkers. 
The light on the church altars had gone oat. A dark silence brooded 
there. It was midnight. But a tide was setting in from the other 
side. The seers saw it coming. At length it touched our shore — 
electric I " What was that ?" asked the tliinkers. The mtstic kap ! 
It echoed over the land, and " there was joy in heaven." Two de- 
cades ago, it startled the world from its long slumber. What of the 
ministers? They laughed at it. What of the philosophers? They 
affirmed, Man is immortal. The rap shivered and burst into sun- 
light of day, and millions were entranced. Then the church was 
Hober, gathered up its phylacteries, walked on silver slippers to wor- 
ship God, crying out, " It is the devil ! " Shot from a transfiguring 
cloud. Truth rent the vail of the church from top to bottom. Lo ! a 
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shower fell ; a river full, " clear as crystal." A refreshed world I 
" Ho ! every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters ! " 

Continued imbibation at the denominational tap inebriates the soul. 
Was tbis Mr. Peebles's condition? Like many " Liberal Christians" 
to-day, he was very emphatic about his independence ; said so often, 
" I am open to conviction," but failed somehow in finding the way. 
The fact is, he did not investigate, "for fear of the Jews." So 
''free" in the pulpit, so prudent in word and action, ministers are 
generally the last to bo converted. "Publicans and harlots shall 
enter the kingdom of heaven before you." 

During.the last year of his pastorate in Kellogsville, Mr. Peebles 
was invited by Hon. Vincent Kenyou, a Universalist of .Quaker de- 
scent, spiritually inclined, to ride with him to Auburn, and hear the 
spirit rappjngs. He consented, with the reserve, " that the appoint- 
ment be fixed for some evening." Nicodemua ! The medium was 
Mrs. TamliQ. The raps heard, he whispered to his friend, " A splen- 
did trick I" "Suppose you expose it," responded Mr. Kenyon. 
" Please rap on the wall," said Mr. Peebles. To his astonishment, 
the wall seemed to speak. On his coat collar, on his boots, on his 
heart-strings! "What?" he asked. That wJiat meant a great 
question. When his spirit-cousin gave thus an intelligible communi- 
cation, lie attributed it to thought-reading. Well, thought-reading is 

" Tiie end of ft goldea string i 
Only wind it iato a ball, 
It will lead you in at lieaTen's gate, 
Tliat invitingly opos for all." 

After this, Ehofla Fuller, honest and intelligent, became clairvoy- 
ant, giving remarkable tests of spirit-presence. la due time he heard 
an uneducated boy deliver a masterly lecture, entranced, upon a sub- 
ject of his own selection, — "The Philoso'phieal Infiuence of the 
Nations of Antiquity upon the Civilization and Science of Modern 
Europe and America." Reporting it, he said, — 

"The boy at once stepped forward anct ooramenced, and foe one hour and three- 
quarters one continual stream of histcrj- and pliilosophy fell from his lips. The beauty 
of tbe lauEuKge was astonishing, end the names of well-known and little-known sages of 
antiqnity fell glibly from his Hps. He began by speaking of the old Aryan race, and 
Bpoke as if he had the whole history of India, Egypt, Greece, and Rome at his fingers' 
ends. I knew the work necessary to get up sermons before they lire preached, and 
was perfectly astonished at the address pven by the hoy. I went home flihiting that 
there must be soma power at the root of Spiritualism." 
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Stirred by these discoveries, he veatured to preach a seroioii in his 
church from the text, " Go on -unto perfection ; " in which he alluded 
to angels, and the spiritual gifts, as perpetual in inspiration. Mr. 
Kenyon, hearing it, said to him afterwards, " Our denomination will 
not stand such sentiment: you will have to leave it. You can fight 
but poorly in Saul's armor ; better cast it ofi"." This advice was 
startling to our young minister. 

" Tbe crust o' the letter cracks; new life tafees wing; 
A alroDg groimd-swell will heavs, a wave will break; 
The Eternal grows more visibly awake I^' 

The eastern star before the morning, the Baptist before Jeaus, 
superstition before science ; so radical thinking before spiritual devel- 
opment. Too^nuch light all at once will dazzle us to blindness. 
Liberty may he driven to death. The greatest virtue is to be quali- 
fied for practical use. , Be not'in haste for angelhood. Excess is 
equal to tbe vice of defect. Break not the shell ere tbe bird is 
hatched. 

"Thoao who greedily pursue 

Things wonderful instead of true, 
That in their specolalion choose 

To make discoveries strange news, 
And natural history a gazette 

Of tales etupendOQs and far-fefched, 
Hold no truth worthy to be known, 

That ia not hnge ajid overgrown, 
In vain stern nature to suborn, 

And for their pains are paid with ecom." 

Those " spiritual exhibitions " unconsciously gave Mr. Peebles a 
radical tendency of sentiment. " Despise not small beginnings." Mr. 
Peebles read Volney, Hume, Voltaire, Paine — how audacious ! — and 
Swedenborg, Emerson Pwker, and the like ; and was spoiled for 
the sectarian Church TV hat was the cause of the new habit, — the 
argument first, and then the text? Bravo ! When a minister puts 
the text on a sermon after it is written, " look out for breakers." 

During the years 18)3-55, Mr. Peebles was pastor of the Univer- 
salist Church at Elmira, N.T., where he found a boon companion in 
Kev. Thos. K. Beecher, half-brother of Henry Ward Beecher. Here 
were a TJaiversalist and a Congregatioaalist yoked together, bathing 
together, lecturing together on temperance, and even together marrying 
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folks ; Peebles marrying one of the couple according to Univeraaliam, 
and -Mr. Beecher according to Congregationalism. A clipping from 
an exchange saya, — 

"Rev. Tlvomaa K. Baeober, me of the Beeehers, who ia pastor of s Congregational 
Churcli at Elmira, N.Y., has beea disfellowahiped by the Miniaterial Union of that 
place." 

Mr. Peebles, in chronicling this disfellowahiped brother, thus 
reviews those novitiated days of the ministry ; — 

" Being warm personai friends, hoth of n9 were eoasidered by the denominntions to 
which we respeoUvely belonged a MUia 'shnky,' theologically. Brave enough to read 
different periodicals and reviews, we frequently talked of the pr<«res3 of ' free thonght,' 
andthedisturbingelemeiitofSpiritonlism. Friend Beecher always said there was a 
jS*i o( ifte oiter end o/(fti< Hm ;■ but of its real character- saiDt or demon - he was not 

BO certain. 

"PloasantaJidannny the meraoriesof those times. Together we rolled balls in ninepin 
ftlleyB, practiced gymnastica, look bato in Dr. Gleason'a wal^r-cure, hurled atones iQt« 
the valley ftt our feet, told mirthful atoriea of ecoentrio Christiana, lectured on temper- 
ance, attended social gatherings for conversation and culture, and mutnally, laughingly, 
accused each other of being the rankest heretic. A dozen years or more buried m the 
abyaamal past, and lo I we ara both outside the ' camp of the Philistines,' and the roach, 
loo of all Buoh theologians as feed on the cmata and crumbs of a cold, formal, creedal 
Christianity. Over thia chasra of time, wB extend the warm right hand, and welcome 
onr old ftiend Thomas K. into tha good and growing fraternity of the ' great wKkarckeii.' 
May his shadow lengthen, and his beraay itreaglhea I Amen. 

'" Humanity sweeps onward 1 where to-day the martyr stands, 
On the morrow crouches Jniias, with thesilver in his handsi 
Far in front the cross stands ready, and the crackling fragments bum, 
While the hooting mob of yesterday in silent awe return. 
To glean np the scattered ashes into History's golden um. 



Tmth for ever on Iho scaffold, wrong for erer on the throne; 
Tet that scaffold sways the future, and Iwhuid the dim unknown 
Standeth God in the darkness heeping watch above his own." 

" Dlustralive of Mr. Beocher's style, when a fellow-boarder with ns at the Elmira Wa- 
tarJ^ure Institution, tha followmgmay serve as a sample: Sittingin the parlorone even- 
ing, some thhly present, Ustening lo music, Beecher suddenly whirled around, and, put- 
ting his eagle eye upon us, said in his own tcEcitoua way, ■ I've got an idea— mH« Ore 
it off.' 

'"Wall, ifliabletonwtfromkeeping, letnshaveit.' 

" You, a heretic, speaking after the maimer of the fathers, have traveled all overthe 
hills and through the valleys of Chemung County, preaching there's no hell— no hell — 
■ its I And I've been around after you, preaching hell and damna- 

th gone to estrames. You preach hell~or 
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ftt least a little more bell — to thosaUaiTersalisls — they need itj and I'll not preach 
quite so much to my chorch, aod I think we'll both hit nearer the truth.' 

" ' Wouldn't yon call that policy?' 

"'Certaiiilynot;butwl8dom,— that wisdom which appraoiatw both justice and love 
in the divine admimstration.' " 

The brief epistle we here transcribe reveals the expanding force 
of " our naiBister's " sotfi, from loving one to loving all. " Thus in 
our first years," says EmersoDj " are we pnt in training for a love 
which knovi's neither sex, person, nor partiality ; but whieh seeks 
virtue and wisdom everywhere, to the end of inereaaiug virtue and 
wisdom." 

"Elmiba, N.T., Jan. 7, 1363. 

" Eev. D. S. B . Dear Brother, — . . . Will you now lay aside your commentariea 

and clerical duties for a few moments, and listen to ma ? 1 have been writing upon a ser- 
mon ftom this text, "Varily,lBKyuntoyon, there is no man that hath left house, or breth- 
ren, or sistera^or fether, or mother, or wife, or children, or lands, for my sake and the 
gospel's, but shall receive a hnndred-fold now in this time, and in the world to come eternal 
life" (Mark i). What was Jesus' real meaning in this passage? It quite pnizlM 
me. Like the young man who had 'kept the law,' I am 'aad at the saying: ' for I love 
my brothers and sisters; there are sii of tham, — Emery and Elmer (twins), Leonard and 
LoreuEo, Lovira and Luana, —all good, though in different ways and degrees; and in 
my very heart Hove them with a true fraternal love. Must I, as Jesus commands, leave 
them? Memories of them are blissful. Are all fleshly ties of kindred temporal and 
fading ? Is spiritual love alone immortal and eternal ? Love is the very life of my 

eoul. ... J. M. PBBBLES." 

During all his public career, Mr. Peebles has been an earnest and 
tinfiincbing friend and apostle of temperance. He was one of the 
select committee that drafted the degrees of the Good Templars, 
and was the National E. W. Grand Chaplain of this order. At an 
early period he also espoused the anti-slavery reform, Odd Fellow- 
ship, the dress-reform, and woman's rights. He has a way, pecu- 
liar to himself, of enforcing unfashionable truth in the pulpit, without 
offending to any great extent. Of all men he is the greatest adept 
in the art of cutting your head off without hurting, and thea growing 
it OD again in better shape. 

In May, 1855, resigning his pastoral relations in Elmira, Mr. 
Peebles felt a rising force to question bis ism. There is a vein of 
spirit-life underlying these brief words, addressed to his Bro. Harter, 
to whom he confided many heart secrets. Were the spirits burning 
up his theological rubbish? "Don't glory, my brother, in my inde- 
pendence. I want a long talk with you about Universalis m, as an 
ism, parlicularly as taught by the old school." 
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Mr. Peebles lakes to dignity as the pine to the raountain. His 
pride ia in the way. While be was preaching in Oswego, N.Y., 
vJgoroua efforts were made to obtain a capacious Orthodox church, 
for the celebrated Mrs. Bloomer, wherein to lecture upon " dress- 
reform." The ofttcials refusing it, of course, Mr. Peebles secured 
the Universalist house of worship. To give it more respectability, 
he was voted into the courtesy of meeting her at the cars. When on 
a mission of duty, Mr. Peebles is thoughtless of reputation. This 
is a marked trait in his make-up. He is of the Fremont stamp, 
not Lincoln. In his zeal, he sometimes blunders into a pit, but is 
out ere he touches bottom. He met the lady : she was attired in 
" bloomer." Why had he not thought of her costume before con- 
senting to escort her into the city? But there was no backing out ; 
against the grain. Arm in arm they walked through the principal 
street, followed by an accumulating crowd of rowdies who encored 
them with shoutings, whistlings, and jeerings, to the hotel. He, how- 
ever, bore tbis "great cross" quite manfully, and had the compen- 
sating satisfaclion of seeing an enthusiastic congregation gathered in 
his church, swayed by a woman's eloquent appeal for emancipation 
from the thralldom of fashion. The victory over rowdyism and 
Orthodox conservatism was splendid, popularizing his moral indepen- 
dence. 

He pressed in his "Literary Herbarium" this floating thistle- 
flower s — 

" Learn for the sake of your mind's repose, 
That wealtli'a a bautle that comes and goea, 
And that prond flesh, wherever it grows, 
la subject bi irritation.' ' 

Mr. Peebles's radicalism cost him much, trying his moral steel in 
a thousand ways. Under the pressure of Orthodox prejudice and a 
world of care, he would often fail into despondency, producing physical 
exliaustion. Needing " school-day companionship," he sent for Bro. 
Hart«r, and offered to pay his expenses if he would come and cure 
him of the " blues." Coming, he commenced his ready wit, — the 
antidote for such sins, — when the depressed minister, the first time for 
several weeks, began to laugh ; the thermometer of joke rising to so 
great a heat, Mr. Peebles offered him double pay, " considering Same 
sides," if he would go home ! 

" Seek and ye shall find," wns his text about this time. So uto- 
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plan, he needed a balaace-wheel, a centripetal force. Thus he 
reasoned; and so others recoiamended. In Mary M. Conkey, a 
teacher of Clinton Liberal lusliluto, he founJ a very refined and 
artistic companion. As a painter, she excelled ; and in after years 
became a spirit artist, whose productions are very beaatiful. In a 
"Pen Sketch of Reformers," published in Moses Hull's " Spiritual 
Rostrum," Mrs. H. F. M. Brown writes, — 

" Mary Conkey, tha wife of oor brother, has kept pace with him in all his progressiva 
idotts. However dark and rough the outer world has Eomatlmea seooied, there haa 
always been light, peaos, and a loving welcome in a home that Mary has beaufifiad by 
her own arliatio band. Clouda hava overshadowed the home, but they were tbe 
Bhadows of angel wings." 

SirWalterScottsays,— untruthfully?— "From my experience, not 
one in twenty marries the first love : we build statues of snow, and 
weep to see them melt." Oliver Goldsmith, adverting to his expe- 
rience, says, " I chose my wife, as she did her wedding-gown, for 
qualities that would wear well." Our volatile young pMachor had 
often wept over " the melting snow," but sought » qualities that 
would wear well." 
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CHAPTER V. 




STEI'S TO FREEDOM. 


"Out of Ac .ate, 


■ came forth meat, and oat of the nroag came 


iB or Samson. 






"Bow ye betide all waters, 




Where the dew of hesTen may fall : 




Te shall reap if ye be not weary; 




For the Spirit broatlies o'er all. 




Bow, though the thorns may wound the 




Ops wore the thoma for thee ; 




And, thoogli the =old winds scorn (hee: 




Patient and hopeful be. 




Sow, though the rock repel thee. 




In ita cold and sterile pride : 




Borne cleft there may be riven, 




Whore the little seed may hide. 




Fear not, some will flourleJ; ; 




And, though the tares abound. 




Lite the willows by the waters 




Will the scattered grain be fonnd."— 



Fbiebds' Review. 

In January, 1856, Mr. Peebles accepted a call to the pastorate of 
the Uaiversalist Society of Baltimore, Md. The query rose in the 
minda of some of his professed friends, whether he would there freely 
advocate Northern principles. One'" jealous-pated fellow" reported 
he had the " gag on ; " another, that he had " lost his Northern 
heart." Writing a friend ahout this, he said, — 

"I hava noi lost my Northern heart, nor Northern principles. You hams I can neiHier 
love nor apologize for human slavery. What I believe, I mtist speak out. There are 
open opponents of Elavery here, as in New York. It was the underBtandiug from the 
first, that I should be a pastor free and independent." 

About this time, Mr. Peebles was already a defender of a certain 
phase of Spiritualism. Wedded, to his denomination, he was very 
prudent in his language, careful to preserve the precious adjective 
that renders all things respectable, — Christian, — a " Christian Spir- 
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itoftlist." Hopeful ! If we only get spirUual on the brain, growing, 
it wiU soon burst tlie iron frontispiece of our caste. Evidently our 
brother had been in good company, being guilly of all the heresies of 
the day. Note a private epistle dated from Baltimore, — 



Town Letters 1' The last tw 

Baycoldaoufiht to know, and Brother Austin does know, tliat hundreds of Univoraaliats, 
and patrons, too, of ' The Ambassador,' are Spinlu<LKds,-not fimatical Spiritnalista. nor 
' free-love ' Spiritualists, but earaest, candid, CTrfilion Spmlnaliilt ,- Bnch as are Rev. T. 
J. Smith, and Bev. S. Cohb, of ' Tho Freeman.' I met several intelligeut Universaliste in 
Western New York, that have stopped ' The Ambassador,' and commenced taking Iha 
Spiritual Telegraph.' This grieved me ; because I love 'The Ambassador' >miBr^<^ 
A^Hn, and will ever doall in my power for its advancement among IMver>alilt ! Wc have 
some old fogy Universalists among us, who tteat Spiritualists just as the Orthodox have 
treated us 1 The truth will finally triumph, call it by what name wo may.' 

Successful, he was regarded by other churches as " a most danger- 
ous man." He issued several doctrinal tracts, which were .circulated 
over the country, and received with general favor by liberal minds. 
The Orthodox had a " committee on Sunday appointments." Mr. 
Peebles, addressing a polite note to the same, solicited the favor of 
having his vacant pulpit supplied, one sabbath, by a Methodist min- 
ister. It was refused 1 He then wrote Bishops Waugh, Scott, and 
Rev. L. F. Morgan, a pungent, kind epistle, comparing them with 
the rabbi of the Jewish synagogue, — 

"Would to God that tlie narrow, prosoriptlva, sectarian spirit, so pointedly con- 
demned hi the Pliarisees by Christ, had perished with them, instead of livmg, as it evi- 
dently does, the blight and cnrse of Christendom. Why not exchange pulpit services 
with OniversoJists and Unitarians ? Can you not preach as much truth to theu' congre- 
gaUonsastheyaau'errortoyours? Or are you so popish as to doubt the proprietyof 
•private judgment,' Ibrbiddiug your people hearing all denominations, that they may 
form a correct judgment upon the doctrines of Christianily? If yon have the light, why 
not let it 'shiua' from UuiveraaUst pulpits? This reminds me of the foUowing 

'"John Adams, upon being requested to give for the support; of foreign missions, 
made the following pointed reply: " I have nothing to give for that cause ; but there are 
here in this immedial« vicinity sixty ministers, not one of whom will proach m the 
other's pulpit. Now, I wUl give as much, and more than any other man, lo civilize these 

"^ ''•^e venerable Adams, with a severity that I would not employ, thought the civilizing 
of those Massachusetts olei^ a pre-reqnisite to Christianizing them. 

" But to the original inquiry, Why refuse a preacher for our pulpit? The apostle says 
that ' Faith Cometh by hearing, and hearing by the word of God.' ' And how shall they 
hear without a preacher ? ' And yet you declined senduig m one, when yon certainly 
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must have had nearly three hundred in the city unemployed, idling away their time,- 
Had the master visibly stepped into his vineyard on Sunday, would he not have repeated 
Ms language of old, • Why etand ye here all the day idle ? ■ And Ihea bow can you 
give an account of your stewardship at the day of ' final adjudication 'i ' May col theae 
neglected Uniyeraalista (who are to be damned, admitting your theology true) confront 
you with the telling words ! ' No man hath cared for my soul ;" Our blood be upon yonr 
gormentaj' 'The harvest is ended, and we are not saved.' 

"IbelieTflinGod, in Jesua Christ, in the Holy Spirit, in the uispiration of the Scrip- 
tures, the necessity of faith, repentance, the now birth, 'experimental religion,' personal 
piety, and that, ' without holiness, no man shall see the Lord,' I believe in moral freedom, 
m man's aocountability, in a just punishment for.sm, the atonement by Christ, the 
resurrection of tlie dead, and the restoration of all man, during the mediatorial reign of 
the Son of God. And, in all my ministrations, I press the importance of obedience to 
God, a compliance with the oonditioosof salvation, and a more thorough consecration of 
all the powers to the loye and service of the Father. 

" And yet I am not recognized as a Christian, nor permitted to receive the civilities and 
courtesies of civic life from the Methodist clergymen of Baltimore. ' Father, forgive 
tiiem.' God looks not at denominational names, but the heart. I cherish no malice to- 
ward yon. Thespirlt ofmy faith, with the Master's lessons, induce me to rotnrn love 
for liatred, good for evil, blessing for cursing, and to 'pray for those who despitefully 
use mo.' I close by renewing the former reijuest to the Conference, to supply my pnlpit 
next Sunday morning and evening. 

" Yours, m the gospel of Christ, J. M. Peebles." 

One orthodox minister, ashamed of hia Eaitimore brethren, — Rev. 
H.C.Atwater, of Providence, member of the Methodist Conference, — 
voluntarily supplied Mr. Peebles's pulpit " with power and eloquence, 
and, I trust, with the approbation of God." 

The mistletoe, loves the old oak. If pride of position hold ua in a 
fashionable dead-lock, if pampered priests cajole us into tame submis- 
sion, then the gods will institute trials, and compel our freedom. Mr. 
Peebles was yet young, volatile, sanguine, companionable, playful as 
a dancing lamb on the sunny hillside. " He is a mischief," said the 
ataid old women ; "very unminislerial," said the denominational 
" iron clada ; " " too radical," said the political conservatives. But 
everybody sought his genial soul. " Envy loves a shining mark." 
The lecherous like to victimize the poetic. The most suspicious of 
others' virtue are almost uniformly themselves the most wwvirtuous. 
The depravity we see in our neighbors is ourselves reflected. Be- 
trayal works when charity is asleep. 

" The deepest ice that ever froze 
Can only o'er the surface close : 
The living stream lies deep below, 
And flows, and can not cease to flow." 
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Free, jovial, heretical, afflliating with Spiritualists, of course, un. 
warranted auspicious sprung up. " Stories," like snow-balls rolling 
down liill, gain in volume and momeutum. The poor man was un- 
prepared for this first trial : disheartened, lie sank into an alarming 
sickness. Under the circumstances, he resigned his pastoral charge. 
" The Boston Trumpet " thought " ail was not right." " The Ambas- 
sador " paid the following just compliment : — 

" Wa leam that Brother J. M. Peebles has teuaered his resignation to the Eociety in 
Baltimore. He does not consider his health sufficiently good to enable him to perform 
tha very great amount of labor required in Baltimore. For several sabbaths past, he has 
held but one service hi consequence. Brother Peeblas ia an oicceUent pastor, and there- 
fore will not long be without a aooleg- suited to his strength." 

"The Baltimore Sun" noticed the resignation thus magnani- 
mously, — 

" Wa understand that the Eev. J. M. Peebles, paaloc of tho Uniyeisalist Church m 
this city, has handed his resignation to that society. Mr. Peebles has been forced to 
this step by declming health; and we are sure his society will regret tlie cause of this 
determination. During Mr. Peebles's short stay in ibis city, ha has won for himself 
many worm friends; and the laige and increasing attendance hi bis mmiaterlal labors 
are sure evidences that his society fully appreciata his talents. He will rest from his 
labors for at least a year, hoping thereby to re-establish his health and iisat\ihie8s." . 

Several leading clergymen, disliking the unwarranted suspicions 
breathed by " The Trumpet," addressed the following letter to tha 
editor : — 

•' Beotber WaiTTEMOBB,— Having made inqniry concemhig tlie report referiedto^ 
your paper of last H-cek concerning Rev. J. 11. Peebles, we beg leave to say," * 



r said report not warranted by the circumstances, and founded upon i 



[author- 



ized and osaggerated statamenfs. " F H ( 

G. T. Flandeks. 

A. St. John Chambbb. 
Porter Thomas. 

B. Petebs. 
Henut Ltos. 
Ebeh Francis. 

And others. 
" Sew Yoti:, Oct. 30, IS6S." 

Findiu" the report was founded upon "unauthorized and exagge- 
rated statements," the ministerial busy-bodies began to fear they had 
gone too far for the good of the denomination. There ia a point of 
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traffic with unrighteoua wares when » forbearance ceases to be a. 
virtue." Not a few of our Uuiversaliat ministers can testify to this 
from personal experience, proving that our liunted brother was not 
alone in his pilgrimage from bondage to freedom.* 

After occnpying his pulpit two or three months succeeding hia 
resignation, Mr. Peebles and wife left for Canton, N.T., the "old 
homestead," where he sooa received letters soliciting him to return 
and build up a new society in Baltimore. Others urged him to acv 
cept his previous charge, as letters from J. L. Camp, Geo. T. White, 
E. L. Ironmonger, Maralon, Harden, &c., at our disposal, testify; 
but he decliued every proffer of the kind, when his old society passed 
UDanimously the following resolutions : 

" Baltimohe, Oct. 8, 186a. 

"Rm.J.M PEEBI.E8. i)«ar5ro«A«.,- At a meeting of the Universalist Society 
of the city of Baltimore, con.ened in the church, od Sunday afternoon, Oct. 5, 1866 
your reaigaatiOD was received, and tlie foUowing action had Uiereou : — 

" Whereaa, It has beoome necessary for our pastor, on account of his deolinina 
he^th, to offer his resignatioh to the society over which he has held pastoral relations 
dunng the past nine months, therefore, be it 

"Sudted, That the resignation of Brother J. M. Peebles, as pastor of the second 
UniyaraalLst Society of Baltimore, be received and accepted. 
"Be>ol«ed, That we ajncerely deplore the occasion whicli has led Brother Peebles 

• Of Univerealist mlnlatflrs perseouted, or ex-communicated, for the hereey of apirltnal- 
j™i,marbemenl!oned, Eevs.T. L.HarriH, E. B. Averill, J. M. Spear J P Aycrill s B 
BHtUn, T. J.Sn,i«=, L.P. Kand, J.B.Dod., Wm.FishLugh.Tain Mou G^o s!vet 
ance, B. B. Hohbs, J. H. Barter, Rev. Mr. Cravem, A. C, Edmunds, A. J. FJabbook Joseph 
^tn ^■^■^"'"f'"'^' «■ Co-"". <==■ Mf- Coi^nor was " cast out of the sy^^ogue " for 
rh,^ A ^t ^ r '"'P'™"™ "' "■« »""«■ '■'^•' """TccHon Of the physical body of 
(.ODTenUon of Universaliste, Ihe author of this biography, after twelve years mtnislcrtat 
Ubor with that denomination, was eioom munlcated from feUowship solely foigeacbhie the 
gospel of angel mlnlsUy I The following was the " bnU " passed against ne ■ -/ 

■' And be It also known, that said commitmc, having cited the Rev. J. O. Barrett to .p. 
pear before Uiem, and show cause, If any he had, why his letter of fellowship should not be 
wilhdrawn, he having ceased lo use it for the purposes for which It was given, and ho not 
nmlttee do hereby decide and declare 



CommUtee of Fellowahip, 
;e,bretbrBal God Is majority I Let ue trust while w. 
" Bland back, ye PhmaHiies; 
Praetlee what ye preach lo me : 
Iheedyenot; for I know ye all. 

In the eight of God's pure truths I ' 



T. J. CAil^ 
B. N. WiL 
O. W. Hic 
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thus early to dissolve the connection which has so happily existed between ns as pastof 
and people. . , 

" Resolved That, wherever his lot may be oast, when other Mends are around him, 
and when other scenes meet his eyas, our prayers wiU ascend ■ to ttie Giver of all good 
eifta ■ to restore him to health and usefuhiess, and to lengthen bis days on the earth. 

"Beiolved, That in all bis relations toward this society, as pastor, friend, and gnar- 
dian of the sabbath school, he has ever evinced a devotedness and untiring zeal, which 
have conduced to rivet the bonds of affection between us and him more close and Gnu ; 
and vre wlU not omit to say, that the cause of Christ has prospered in his hands. 

"Sesdeed, That a copy of this preamble and resolntions be signed by the officera, 
and transmitted to Bro. J. M. Peebles. 

" Jas. L. Camp, Secretaro. -'EicnAUD Mart.f.t, 

Fretidenf Buai-d of Tnisleei." 

Mr. Peebles never held a pastoral relation with aoy society or 
church that did not, at the dissolution, pass resolutions in his favor 
with unanimous indorsement. 

The wounded bird, hit in her own nest, returns not thither. Then 
a hiditig-place is sought, — 

" Some Ixiundless contiguity of shade." 

Jnst there the angel finds the pilgrim. Strange, that in misfortune 
we think to run away from the attendant spirit ! 

After remaining in Canton a few months, the hours of convales- 
cence, dragging their iron fetters, Mr. Peebles one day resolved to 
quit the ministry for ever. Was that the first time? How n»ny an 
apostle has thought it, said it! In a few weeks, he was on the 
wing, en route for the West, to enter into business with his cousin. 
Col. F. E. Peebles, banker and real-estate dealer, of Winona, Minn. 
We may go the length of our " cable toe." Any farther? What 
did this man know about business? A pretty shift for a prophet! 
Ellsha whimpered under the juniper-tree. Oh, if he had only got 
behibd a counter, and dealt in » stocks and stones " ! If Jesus had 
only thrown away his " knot of strong cords," and invested capital in 
the " money-changers' business I " O Reformers ! O poor, perse- 
cuted, wandering mediums I 

" Happier to chase a flyii% goal. 

Than to sit counting laureled f;alns; 
To ffiwM the soul within the aonl, 
Thau to l>e lord of what remains." 
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On the way "West tli nling to rest a while 12 CleTelanti Mr Pee- 
bles found there a welcome home at Mr OdelU one tf h Kello^i 
ville friends. Conversation immediately tmned upon Spiritualism, 
— " that unmanageahle element of church discord In the main, it 
appeared to him as glittering diifting sand, with now an3 then % 
particle of gold roiling the pure gospel 

The Davenport boys were then pertoiming in the city and fortu 
nately, a seance was appointed in a hall thit aftu-noon Amon" the 
prominent lawyers physicians ministers, and other quizzing ti inkers 
sat Mr. Peebles, eying the machinery with silent suspicion The 
ropes were securely tied upon the brothers, flour put into their hands, 
chaJk-marks around thur feet and the room darkened when instantly 
the musical instruments moved swiftly round the room, played on by 
invisible hands. Dreamy suspicion changed to earnest curiosity. He 
was quite a philosopher now, thinking by what occult agency — 
odylic, magnetic, earthly, or spiritual — that strange phenomenon 
was produced. A few, more churcha!, trembled, fearful that the 
devil was playing his tricks upon them ; but James felt safe on his 
shaky plank of bibliolatry. When the circle was in good order, by 
request of the mediums, the light, subdued and mellow, shone just 
enough to reveal those instruments passing and repassing over their 
heads, playing a tune ; and there sat the Davenports, snugly tied in 
their chairs. King, the hero-spirit, then spoke audibly through a 
trumpet, startling them with the assurance that he would reveal him- 
self to them in bodily shape. 

The aural emanations of the circle were favorable to spirit materi- 
alization. Does not the germ of the rose, rooted in the warm bosom 
of "mother nature," sun-fused to its almost pulsing he irt, materialize 
itself, incorporate vital elements around it, forming first the stalk 
then the lunged leaves, then the bud, bursting, some summer morn- 
ing, into the many-tinted flower? What is nature but llie material 
embodiment of spirit? What is spirit doing here but constructing a 
mirror for the angels to look through? Thus we identify ourselves. 
Why can not spiriis do the same by using like forces, governed by like 

An orderly circle, with inquiring affections, evolves a sphere rightly 
conditioned for the visible picturing of a spirit, — to produce a lio'ht 
within a light, like Manoah's angel in the flame of the altar. A spirit 
is not obliged to work up gross substance into finer form, as we do ; 
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but, acting through our mediumship, it grasps elements already re- 
fined, and invests itself with the spheral aura of physical and spiritual 
organisms, — organ for organ, function foe function, — a wry spirit 
manifestation. 

Emma Hardinge, ia her great work entitled " History of Modern, 
American Spikitualism," thus presents the analytical testimony of 
the spirits upon this subject : — 

" In some long but inierasting communications, written in tlie spirit-room, withont 
human aeenoy, it is said tliat spirila, in their commnnioQ wltli earth, manifest tlirougli 
two primitjye elements; namely, first, an eleotco-magiietic element, of wiiich the spirit- 
ual body is composed j nest, a physical aura, which emanates from the medium, or can 
be collected from material substancea, analogous, it is supposed, to the element of ' vital- 
ity' described in the preceding chapter. From the combination of these two,~namely, 
the emanations of the spirit and the medium, — a tUrd, or composite, is formed, which is 
affected by the atmosphere and human emanations. From the preponderance of the 
eleclro-magnetic or spiritual element, liie laws of cohesion and grarttation can be over- 
come; and, through this, spirila are enabled to dissolve and re-compDEe substances with 
great rapidity, heave up and carry material bodies through the air, and cause them to 
float or sink, in proportion to the strength of the battery formed. It is this element which 
enables some spirits, highly ohai^d with it, to come into contact with matter, and thas 
to use pencils, pens, etc., m wriSng, drawing, and playing on musical instrtimenta. By 
aid of the physical or human aura, — animal magnetism, — they cause concussions, 
raps, shaking of fnmiture, and heavy ponderable bodies ; by this, also, they produce 
Bpirit>-light, gathering it up so as to form an envelope of matter around their own hands, 
condense sound so as to be heard, sinpng and speaking, and strike upon the heavier hi- 
sliuments. 'The composite element is used mere or less in all modes.' " 

Mr. Peebles was not tJien able to understand this " spiritual alche- 
my," — could not even comprehend the simple fact, that his philosophy 
of miracles could measure even the materialization of a spirit. He 
had taught that a miracle, strictly speaking, is the action of a natural 
bot unknown law. Here he actually probed the vein of spirit phe- 
nomena. ^V^lat UniversaUsts and Unitarians had discovered, — that 
the laws of nature harmonize, and are one and identical with the 
revealed laws of God, — is, in fact, the magic wand that opens to 
view all the mysteries in heaven and earth, when, behold ! we look 
therein in the calm light of piiilosophy. 

Mr. Peebles was " struck with conviction," but still trying to 
" climb up the old way." Scales were before his Tision, and spirits 
were " a wonder in a wonder-making world." He had at first 
doubted whether those instruments would fly around their heads 
without hands touching them : then the spirits permitted him to see 
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them moving, aa if themselves things of life ; yet mare wonder- 
ful came the promise, that the spirit himself would be seea ! He 
doubted. 

The boys again were tied : all was dark, silent, gloomy ; when, lo I 
a flickering glimmer shot out, as a sfar at midnight, swelling larger 
into nebulous mist, rolling up fleecy white, growing more and more 
distinct, till, opeaiag as " a door in heaven," there appeared the 
spirit form of a strange man in large proportions. The spirits had 
done even more than ihey promised. "Was he now convinced? 
Our confounded, confounding brother cast himself again into the 
" slough of doubt," to cogitate upon " occipital motion," " od 
force," " unconscious psychology," and the like, — the bed of spikes 
wilful skeptics delight lo dream on, 

Mr. Peebles said, " We read that an angel rolled away a stone 
from Christ's sepulchre, and another angel unlocked Peter's prison- 
door : if you be spirits, I defy you to do the same, or any thing 
like it," 

At Mr. Odell's, that evening, the room brilliantly lighted with gas, 
the boys tied, he and all the company saw peacocks' plumes floating 
over their heads, and books with sheets of paper moving without 
visible hands. Sensing his mental re-action, the spirits approached 
him, and suddenly jerked him out of the circle, throwing him upon 
the floor. This trespass upon his clerical dignity enlivened the cir- 
cle to a general merriraeat ; which the spirits enjoyed by a more lively 
play, with the instruments whizzing musically around their ears. 
Did he now believe ? He was sure of this much, that h was " no 
mesmeric hallucination ; " for his side was actually lame. 

The Davenport brothers, J. K, Browo of Buffalo, and Mr. 
Peebles, occupied the same room that auspicious night. Retiring, 
full of frolic, he playfully, yet seriously, challenged the spirits to make 
him a visit. When all was still, the blinds of the house open, the 
moon shining brightly, and balmy sleep began to fold over the eyelids, 
suddenly they were all roused at the sound of Ihree raps upon the 
door. "Come in!" said our "chosen apostle," — "Come in 1 " 
very respectful in tone of voiee. But no one responded. " Come 
in 1 " loudly called our brother. Then the door gently opened, and 
swung back to the wall. He looked up, gazed, scrutinizing through 
the wide aperture ; but nobody appeared. Rap, rap, rap ! on the 
floor, then oa the walls. The boys exclaimed, " The spirits are 
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here I " ' Just then Mr. Peebles remembered his challenge ; when a 
heavy hand struck him on his stomach, and a smart crack on his 
head. "Oh, that hurts — hurts!" said our hero, ia trepidation. 
The boya laughed, and encouraged an " evening entertainment." The 
moonlight itself seemed a saucy witness of Mr. Peebles's discomfiture. 

The clothes sprung off the bed, the bed itself rocked ; and confusion 
generally ensued. " For Heaven's sake, Peebles," said Brown, 
" strike a light." Mustering courage, he sprung out ; aud, as he 
walked across the room, tbat same hand hit him solid on the back. 
The blow was ovei-powering ; and, in alarm and pain, he shouted, 
"That hurts! Oh ! Oh ! I know you are spirits! I give it up II will be- 
lieve ; but don't hurt me so ! " Frightened, he scrambled into bed, pull- 
ing the sheet over his face, like a child at sight of a ghost. One of 
the boys entranced, a voice from the air said, " Yoii dared us. Get 
your light; we'll do you no harm. Mrs. Odell, listening joyfully in 
the hall below, exclaimed, " Good, Brother Peebles, good ! they 
will convert you before morning ! " Mr. Peebles inquired, " Why do 
you handle me thus roughly, if you be good spirits?" The intelli- 
gence replied, " To give you evidence of our power, and complete 
demonstration of conscious immortality, that you may walk no 
longer by faith, hut hy sight. Yon are appointed for a great work : 
gird up your loins, buckle on your sandals, grasp the sword of truth. 
Go forth ! " 

It was to him a genuine knock-down argument. The impres- 
sion made by that stance was deep and lasting, awakening in after 
years a heart-gratitude to the spirits controlling the Davenport circle, 
for the solid proof of their presence when he was ia most need of 
angelic light. 

Away from Eastern associations, dreamily sauntering along the 
frozen shore of the " Father of Waters," skimming now and then a 
pebble over the ice, like a mere child ; then at night, after an unde- 
fined and unJefinable business-attempt that was as awkward as his 
chopping enterprises in old Vermont, tossing and twisting upon his bed, 
asleep with one eye on bank-bills and the other-ou God ! — such were 
our hero's experiences in Minnesota. He was nowhere, yet every- 
where ; thinking nothing, yet thinking every thing, "James M. 
Peebles, Banker and Eeal-Bstate Dealer ! " was his oft soliloquy ; 
"Ha! ha! ha! — real-estate, litigation, speculation, — money to 
' swim in.' All my early ambition leaked out ; well, well ! " Poor 
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fellow ! he dreaded the aign-board strangely. At length, a calm camp 
ou, the calm that follows a swift shower, — the time for an angel to 
unroll the panorama of his life. There it was, all in picture, — boy- 
hood, school-days, romances, mistakes, prayers, deeds, ministries, 
friends so many, enemies too, the work scarcely begun ere it is 
blasted ; oh, what lights and shades in that review ! Then sinking 
into a half-revery, he questioned himself, — question&d his ability, 
questioned his fidelity, questioaed God, Christ, Bible, every thing, — 
questioned whore he had been accustoned to pray with seeming faith ; 
and, listen ! the question was laden with a new, startling answer, 
tliat folded down upon him like a sun ray, — 

" Go and preach your highest convictions of truth and duty I " — 
"Highest convictions," he repeated, — "highest convictions I " There 
was a meaning here, never before so solemn and impressive. ."Have 
I stifled the truth?" he asked: "have I compromised truth, or 
shunaed duty ? " — " Go and preach your highest convictions ! " was 
the response. ■ 

Instantly his resolution was fixed. He would be henceforth inde- 
pendent, act the Parker, an agitator I 'Tis easier said than done. 
It is a great ways out of Egypt. A sect holding us by education, 
friendship, support, is as bewildering as a wiideraess. Its darkness 
is visihh,-w\ion the soul pants for liberty. What are those cables 
over the fitful waterfalls? Gossamer threads I What the appren- 
ticeship? Battle, agony, heart-ache ! To sever ministerial ties ; to 
turn oneself out of home ; to be wjisalaried ; to he a loriely Elijah on 
the Sacred Mount ; to be a Jesns tempfed, betrayed, crucified ; to 
face a frowning church, full of howling and scorn, — that is something 
to a minister once pampered and flattered. But he must pay this 
cost ! He must traverse the gulf between liberal preaching and 
liberal practice, losing from Lis shoulders the respectable burden 
styled Chistian. Toleration in the pulpit is debasingly intolerant 
out of the pulpit. He must be the exception among ministers to 
equipoise these antagonisms. By a delicate art, ihe spirits write 
upon the arms of some of their media electric letters of Are, speak- 
ing words of immortal love. Such must now be engraved upon bis 
ioul by ah angel's pen. 

"The waters compassed me about, even to the soul: the dcplh closed me ronnd obout; 
: for ever; yctJjUBt tliou broi^ht np my life ftom eor- 
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Scarcely koowing what to do with hsmaeif, he half- concluded to 
return to Canton. "What for?" he pondered. There is a time in 
life when the heart huga its holy purpose with a fear and trembling ; 
when a vail shuts over our vision, and we ooly/eel destiny. Is there 
not an angel of the " Over Soul," who bides future prospects from us, 
lest our hopes may be too high, making us selfish ; and hides adver- 
sity, lest we may, in our unschooled faith, refuse to advance? 



Liberty hangs by a delicaie pivot : the slightest touch will tip it. 
The spirits know this, and watch our vacillation with intense anxiety. 
Unconscious to ourselves, we may be on the very point of turning ; 
and then come two counter-forces, to try our meltle. " Thoughts, 
like sim-fires, penetrate the world." Spirits of our plane, feeling the 
disturbance in our bosoms, foreseeing consequences, drifting to us on 
the wave-crests of this mental sphere, alarmed at any break in a link 
of feUowship, rush with impetuous zeal to help their earthly com- 
panions keep their brightest stars in their own galaxy. Spirits of 
higher life, hearing our prayer for deliverance, also gather near, to 
lift us up to their society. To the candidate, it is a fearful moment, 
— the neutral ground of battle between the old and the new. 

This was our brother's experience now. By a blind instinct, he 
had arrived at Chicago, where he received letters from influential 
ministers and other friends, urging him to return to the " Universalist 
ministry, where he belonged." Why this pleading at this hour ? Yes, 
why? Ask tliose "powers and principalities of the air." What was 
the voice from Elmira, Jamestown, N.T., Baltimore, McLean, 
Auburn? " Return to your first love ! Be less radical : preach good 
old Universalism ! " Ah, James ! had you known Delilah then as 
well as you do now, would you even thought of having your locks 
shaven, that the Philistines might conquer you? 

This was Saturday evening. That night, sleepless, worrying, 
full of pleadings, will never be forgotten. The better angels 
recorded it ; and it will be read, by and by, to note how close came a 
heavenly heart in an angel's hand to his troubled bosom, but could 
not enter, for the casket was not yet cleared of impediment. 
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A Stranger in a city on Sunday morning is at liberty to go where 
his instincts lead. 

Taking a humble seat in a SpiritualiH meeting, he looked over the 
happy audience, noticing prominent citizens, whom lie afterwards 
learned to be such men as Setli Paine, H. M. Higgins, Mr. Green, 
&c. " Not ail fools, I trow," he thought. " Sooti a gentleman was 
entranced, and came direct to him. What did it mean? All eyes 
were riveted od him. No escape ! Then the spirit calmly said, with 
a kind voice of recognition, — 

"iBoerourdevioua andwinding pathway of life,— thorns and oraggysteeps. Rebent- 
Ij, you hive bean on a ron^h and tempeBtnous sea: your craft was riokelj and unsafe, 
yon leaped from it into the deep ! Ah, lia ! yoa are in a better veasel : you are alono in 
it - nobody to guide you over all this vast waste. But look abo™ : there it a, a strong 
hand that controls all ! NotUing but a hand I see ; and It guides, you so eafe I You 
touBh the shore; and now your path winds up, up, oret rocksi There are precipices 
and perils; bnt the hand guides, and you are safe! You are commissioned from on 
HIGH ! Go, teach the ministry of angels 1 " 

"MethlnkBtheair 



The prophecy of that medium in Chicago haunted Mr. Peebles 
nifht and day. It made him reflective. His purpose seemed uncer- 
tara. For what was he waiting? daylight to dawn? Starting for 
the East, through those busy streets, everybody's step poised to reso- 
lution but his own; so it seemed. He soliloquized: "What my 
fate? Kocks, precipices, perils! Alone Til cVimh." — "Alone f" 
asked a voice. Then he thought of his ministerial companions, and- 
recalled a report that Eev. J. P. Averill, of Battle Creek, Mich., a 
prominent Universalist, in full fellowship, had espoused Spiritualism. 
The angels know whom to trust, — where the oases are ! Experiences 
not yet^ arrived at are spiritually as real as memories of the past. 
We step forward where the soul sees. The spider casts its vital 
thread ahead,to/eei after a basis of support: so do we ; but do not 
unseen friends watch the forward end, and fasten it on the high eliffe 
of heaven? 

At Battle Creek, he called upon Mr. Averill, and found in him a 
sympalhizing friend, who was also passing through the fire. Notice, 
without his knowledge, was immediately given that " Eev. J. M. 
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a would address the Liberalists of Battle Creek, next Sunday 
morning and evening." 

" Why," said Peebles, " I do not want to preach ! " 
"Talkthen,"repliedMr. A., — "talk! that's the best kind of 
prea«h." 

A goodly number gathered in the hall, — SpirituaJista, Tlniversaliats, 
Quakers, Free Thinkers, &c., " all of one accord in one place." The 
congregation intelligent, their greetings bo cordial, he was inspired 
with the electric touch of soul to soul. His text was appropriate : 
" If the truth shall make you free, ye shall bo free indeed." It was 
handled in a masterly manner, and found a happy response. Closing 
that ever memorable meeting, the congregation gathering around 
him, Joseph Merritt and Eli Lapham, botli Quaker ministers, and 
others, gave him their hands, saying, " We want to engage thee. Thee 
need not call it preaching. Thee shall be free." Then and there he 
eno-a"-cd for a year ; and he remained sis years pastor of " the First 
Free'Church of Battle Creek." His now happy wife had a home 
a^ain. Here tliey lived many years, dearly affiliated with that faith- 
ful people who loved him better than themselves. He shared in their 
deprivations, and sorrows, — always a harmonizer ; and in all their 
troubles, sicknesses, and bereavements, was the ministering angel. 

As the wave on the still lake widens out, so did our brother's 
work, so arduous, augment upon his hands from year to year ; first 
a town, then a county, then a State. He was a seed-sower ; and the 
gardens he made are in blossom yet. 

Those days, as now, many Spiritualists whom he visited in these 
onfroings did not always remember the just claims of the faithful 
teacher. Often did he travel miles on foot to his appointments, re- 
ceiving not a " thank you." As often did he bear his own expense of 
team. Poor gratitude that 1 In one of his " foot-appointments," he 
traveled fourteen miles, after speaking, in a dismal night, and fell into 
a ditch. " My God ! " he exclaimed, " has it come to this ? Horses 
owned by friends in , and I in this dilemma?" There is a spe- 
cies of bipeds, in their worm-state, that assume a liberal name to 
avoid taxation In illiberal relations. When just reward is demanded, 
they appeal' to the example of Jesus and his apostles, who " preached 
the gospel without money and without price." Was ever insult 
greater? Do they forget that the Nazarene said, "The laborer is 
worUiy of his hire." If they are so apostolic, let them " give all their 
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goods to feed the poor," aad " take no thought for the raorrow," 
"Will they deuy self ? The patience of Mr. Peebles with such 
" leeches " was sometimes too great to be a virtue. Be not too gen- 
tle with rotten teeth. Through all these tribulations, he faltered not. 
He verily went ^to the " by-ways and hedges." Where he sowed 
seed iu the cold, the summer bloomed. His was the reward : " He that 
goeth forth, and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come 
again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him." 

heart-achiog church ! feeding on the husks of fashion, what ia 
this power that snatches us from your " close coramuuions," from fine 
salaries, and drives us forth into thorny paths, to preach " the gos- 
pel to every creature," — in barns, halls, groves, and streets? " He 
that hath an ear, let him hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches," 
... "I counsel thee to buy of me gold, tried in the fire, that 
thou raayest be rich ; and while raiment, that thou mayest be clothed, 
and that the shame of thy nakedness do not appear," 

How can tl b I k d n ice, when the summer sun touches 

it with m ny 1 a t f 1 ? Located among a people who ap- 
preciat d h ad al nt m , favored with spiritual associations, 
freqiie ly n ng n w and convincing developments of spirit 
presen u b tl g j ung again, — full of frolic and merri- 
ment, a, n h s scl o l-dajs at Oxford, How quick clouds vanish 
when a sensitive soul finds its social home ! How grandly the sink- 
ing ship of life rises high on the waves, when an angel hovers over it I 
O blessed heaven ! but for those who know and love us, what were 
our changing world? The cross buds when love is bleeding on it. 



Mr. Peebles continued his well-begun work, winning friends every- 
where to the standard of spiritual liberty. One, two, three 
years rolled on, each laden with seed-time and harvest. Then 
dawned the hour of reconciliation. Several Universalist ministers, 
■ 'n circulating'" bad currency," having grown more lib- 
! amende honorable in private letters to him, asking 
Says Lamerais, — 

" Lova makes all Uiings possible." 
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The flower blesses (he foot that crushes it. What a joy i 
to give back a hand warm with generous feeling ! Arm 
again, joking over the past, they proposed that he return to 
nomicationat motherbooci ! Aba? His Brother Harter 
hand and heart. Other clergymen wrote in similar style. 



" Beo. James, —Why not come right back into the old Cayuga Assoeiation, and get a 
letter of/eUomhip t I will warrant one for you. I want the (rae compamoa of my 
hovhood to he a Univa-ialist ndmiter. Let me hear from you. 

■' " J. II. Harteb." 

His brother, J. L. Camp, of Baltimore, suggested the same step. 
We extract from liis letter, — 

" Brother Peebles ! yon did a wrong thing to leave B.,wher8 your usefulness was 
just about being devoloped; andletcae assure you (thoagh I do not want to pamper 
your vanity, but tell you tho solemn truth), that, were our desk vacant to-day, and you 
could be had again, you could get the unanimous vote of tho society (save probably 
««) i and, if you do go back into the Universaliat ministry, which I pray God you may, 
do not make any permanent arrangemeQt with any society ontil we have a chance." 

What was Mr. Peebles's reply to these cordial invitations? 
" Come over aad help us / " When asked if he thought of returning 
to the Universalist ministry, he asked, " Do plauets go back* " 

" Can ye drive young spring from the blossomed earth ? " 

During all his public labors, Mr. Peebles has never said any thing 
against, but always for, progressive, liberal Universallsm ; among 
whose defenders, he reckons some of his truest friends. No formal 
denominational charge was ever brought against him : no ecclesias- 
tical tribunal ever arraigned him. He resigned his letter of feUowship 
in 1856. 

Several years after, Mr. Peebles was invited to Baltimore by the 
Spiritualists ; then he went. There he met old friends, — Danskia, 
Camp, White, and others. How changed! After speaking en- 
couraging words of the spiritual cause, under the ministrations of 
Mrs. F. O. Hyzer, he wrote, — 

" We bid Universaiism, as Interpreted by ita bettef and brosder.aoided flxponents. 
Godspeed; bnt this httle pioayouish, sectarian Uoiveraalism, that says, ' Thua far and 
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no farther,' is only comparable to Martha's representation of Lazaraa's body four days 
dead. We believe In UDiversaUem stlU, ae a faith , and, In boeoming a SpiritualUt, 
have only obeyed ths apostolic Uyunction, ' Add to yonr faith .. . k«owUdge ' Where- 
as we formerly walked by feith, seeing through a ■ glass darkly,' now we walk by sight, 
h»>msg, tbat, when this eartMy house is dissolved, ' wa have a building of God, a house 
not made with hands, ot«mal in the heavens. ' ' ' 
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CHAPTER VI. 



"All are architects of fats 



The artist angels select their media for temple-service. Fitness 
to order is the rule of structure. The man before us, entering now 
upon a higher work, is public property ; and everybody has a right 
here. There is yet to be a system of " Spiritual Phrenology." 
Engineers, conductors, treaaureis, and other candidates for public 
positions, to whom the safety of human life and property is intrusted, 
will be selected with reference to mediumistic abilities. 

Mrs. H. F. M. Brown gives the following psycho metrical read- 



" Mr. Peebles's leading characteristic is, perLapB, iiidiwIaalUy. Ha is independent in 
thought ana speech; oondemnB cowardice and jeolonaiea witbont atiut; he oomraenda 
where he can, never looltinK to see which way the tide is setting, or Wiuts public ap- 
provai. Bnt he is qnite willing that oOicrs should iive their iives, if prhieiples are not 
compromieed. He is orderly, generous, social, muthfui, and a great iover of the beau- 
Uftii. In personal appearaJice, he is tall, straight^ of slender form, brown han-, blue 
eyesi bia face is of Roman mold! his teeth faultless. He dreases with great care, 
avoiding alike the daudy and the sloven. . . . Qe is tall and slim as a May-pole ; as 
fak and frail aa a delicate woman. Consumption looks him in the face occasionally; 
bnt, by siuhng the world half round, he has eluded the unwelcome phantom. But, after 
all, Uie mistake might have been in putting the right soul into the wrong body. Spirit- 
wise, Mr. Peebles is a mountaineer. Ho Is calm hi a storm, laughs at the lightning, 
and hatens to the thunder as friend to friend. His thoughts, like monntain^treama, 
gush forth with freahnaas, music, and oripnalily. If he ia a thought-borrower, his 
benefactions are tiie foms, the dewy moaaes, the wild-flowers, the cloud^rowned hHls, 
and green valleys of his native State. I aaid to my soul, while listening to him, 
Emerson had this very mwi in his mind, when he aaid, — 

' iQ your heart are birds and sunahine : In your thoughts the brooklets Dow.'" 
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In 1858, J. M, Spear, entranced, gave Mr, Peebles the appropri- 
ate title of the " Elucidator ; " because hls' " mission is to catch and 
elucidate thoughts, ideas, and principles." la 1867, at Blue An- 
chor, N.J., Mr, Spear gave him another reading, discovering mate- 
rial changes in his spiritual organism during the interim of about 
ten years : — 

" The element of reeoneiliatlon is jnst coming into the bud state. It will bo open 
that you will be able to reconcile apparent opposites, and to show the relalion which 
disapprovals must and do bear to approvala, and ho w a course of tha opposites helpa open 
up into the divine and highfat action." 

In the trance condition, Mr. Spear also advised him to labor in the 
sphere for which he was then best fitted, — " the ministry of reconcil- 
iation," — to harmonize the belligerent forces of Spiritualism, and ia 
social and political life. Travel he most in the Old World, to "study 
institutions, and trace the civilizing relations of nations, — to be no 
longer a nationalist, but a cosmopolitan. And here stands a 
prophecy : — 

" At a later period, you will have youroliair in a contemplated college, wheif, by 
jonr elucidative and reconoiliative power, you. will become a teacher especially adapted 
to young women from eighteen to twenty-five yeara of age. There will be your forle. 
You are thflrofore iu process of cultui'e for this dosing labor of yoiir iifa." 

In 1869, Mrs. S. A. Waterman of Boston, dUmg from the mag- 
netism of the superscription on his letter, under spiut mfluence, 
gave Mr. Peebles a very lucid di.lmeation, indicative of rare medi- 
umistic powers and appreciation of a true life 

Being in Providence, R I , m 18C0, lectiirmg on Spirituihsm, he 
one evening attended a popular course of lectures on Phrenology, 
by 0. S. Fowler, who, at the close, peimilled the audienoe to select 
individuals for examinafion when Mr Pi,L.bIes, then a stranger to 
the professor, was loudly ca! led to the phtform, with results ifter- 
wards writtea as foUows ; — 

" Yoa, sir, have an organiialjon of mark, and i.an liardlj fail to be a man of mark. 

" Tonr largest single organ ia firmness ; are well nigh obstinate ; wonld be quite so, but 
tiat Jai^e OTMiJon enables and disposes you to judge wisely before you decide, but, 
unco decided, are like the laws of tha 'Mades and Pcrsiaiia.' So bo sure that ' yon 
are right before you go ahead :' for yon can turn your attention to almost any thing but 
bargam-driving. . . . Are a practioal skeptic; doubt every thinguntil it is proved, and 
worship the Deity in nature, but not at all in ereeds and (XTemonUi. Are eminently, 
even pre-emimmtl!), refonaabirs, even radical. Uava unbounded benecoUtKe, and the 
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greatest desire to do good, and make those arouad you happy. But, sir, your prnyers 
are short- Are a first best judge of himm nature ; read a man right throngh ; talte your 
snap judgment of every thing, of men included; do best on the spnr of the moment j so 
■take no thought what you shall say; for it shall be given unto jou, in the hour thereof." 
Areloskal,deca-h(aded,gaoil-aexplaiiu'ng,e3^omi^g; especially good in arguing, bj 
lidiculfi, and ' thOBing tip.' Are terrilily sarcastic, and will be one of the boat oiuafd and 
praaed of men ; for your enemies will hate you badly, and friends love you proportion- 
ately, even tremendously. Sever stop; and, the greater the ofijiacfca, the moredelermined 
you pursue your course ; obalacles imly embolden yoa. 

"Have all the elements for becoming ft soldier, and ought to be a commauding ofScar. 
I apeak now of bravery, ambition, and endurance ; would flinch at neither moral nor 
physical danger, but face them boldly: yet moral aoarage predominates. Ara a most 
potential advocate of the (™tt ; with you, tight and (ruli are paramount. Are one of 
theyeiDwho darato do their duty, and defy tlieconaejaCTicea, — dara to speak right oat. . . . 
Are not naturally mercenary; have no regard fbr dollars and cents; should laam their 
value, and cultivate smallnesa. Ought \a have a salary, so that you can graduate 
your expenses accordingly. WiH be cheated erary time you try to drive hargaint. 
Ought to have an economical wife, and put the purse into her liands ; for you ara not fit to 
carry it. Can never * Jew, up or down;* have no conunercial talents; could succeed iu 
business only by intellect. Are infinitely better adapted to intellectaat life ; should be a 
profeasional man; ouglit to be a weaker. Have really superior taJenia for acquiring 
knowledga, Hnd imparting it. Have line descriptive powers ; are a little too apt to over- 
draw your pictures, — I mean, are given to hypertwle ; use very strong expreaaiom) are 
versatile in talents "..••■■ 

James Burns of London, England, in a philosophical dissertation 
upon climatic conditions as molding mind, writes in his excellent 
monthly, entitled " Human Nature," of July 1, 1870, — 

" In America, we find a marked blending of the religions views of the native Indian 
with the best parts of Aryan philosophy. The keen, natural intuitions of the red man, 
hismonolheisticcreed, andoonsoiousneasof the ■ Great SpMt,' are ingrafted upon the 
whita man's culture and rationalistio tendencies! ^nd, as a result, we have an improved 
combination of Iha primary and recent, the natural and atlained, the intuitive and ration- 
alistic, the spiriWal and intellectual. And where did those influences come from 7 They 
have been derived from two sources! First, from the psycholc^ioal inflaences impressed 
on the soil, fttmosptore, and objects of the coontry by its former inhabitants, and un- 
consciously perceived and absorbed by the present population. Second, from the spirit- 
worid, through the action of the spu-its of the departed race upon those who Ihis day 
occupy their places. We repeat, these considerations must become leading Ifeitures lu 
4he invasUgations of ethnologists before the secrets of the wonderful transformalioua 
which are going on, and have taken place, amongst mankind can ho accounted for. 
WhUa anthropologists are mere physicists, — matenaliot", — they can onlv deceira 
themselves, and mislead the world Tbeir anatomical facts and inciaental narratives 
are all good, so far as they go, but they are only children's stones and old women's 
fables, when compared with Ihat form of knowladga which exposes the hidien oausaa 
from which objective phenomena proceed. 

" Wo preface these remarks to a delineation of J. M. Peebles, as he is a well-marked 
example of fho law we are endeavoring to point out. He is almost immediately de- 
scended from Scotch and English anoeators ; yet, while ha retains in the deeper strata 
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pf hja charaoter soma of Uia featnres of both, bnt more particularly the Suotch, ha 
very promuiantly exhibits pa cnliarities that belong to neither. The mora we B«a of 
American mediuma ^d Splritualiata, aad the deeper we dive mto their psyohologicaJ ex- 
pflrienoea, the more ara we impressed by tlio fact, that the unaeotaiiaii, natural, free 
hifloeiice of Indian spirits boa much to do with the broad liberality and untraramelod 
love of spiritual trutli wliiob characterizes advanced Americans; and the work is yet 
g(«ng on, intensifymg from year to year. And, as new means of communication open 
up between Hie varioas countries of the earth, we shall behold a wider csteiision of this 
ereat principle of psychological aotion, which we believe is tba great modifier of 
hmnsnity. 

" Year braia [speaking of Mr. Peebles] is eiceedingly active. The organs are sharp- 
ly devetoped, and few of them are in a dormant state. Your body is eminently fitted for 
a/ition. It ia the servant of the brain in every particular ; and your bodily oi^aas and 
passions are entirely mider the control of the mind, and subservient to its higteat behests. 
You are laokhigm vitality: yon do not love life sufficiently for its own sake. Physical 
wants and annual necessities are disregarded by yon ; and yon are entirely removed ftom 
the sphere of sensuous pleasure and animal mdulgence. You have scarcely sufficient 
lung power, or arterial blood; but your peonliar temperament enables you to derive mora 
from spiritual than physical sourees. You do not feel the want of these deficiencies of 
the vital apparatus in the same degree as others would, of a grosser temparameat Your 
nervous system la eicellently harmonized and balanced by your locomotive apparatus 
which is long in development, and exercises much power of equilibrium over yonr ex- 
ceedingly excitable nervous system; hence you can expend all your nerve-power in 
nsofiil acts, and are inclined to be busy, continually carrying your thoughts into action 
and doing a great deal of work with a very little wear and tear. ' 

" The social organs are very fully marked. This region of the brain is indicative of the 
feminine type. You have all the feelings of a mother, and, aa it were, take a maternal 
mterest in those with whom you come in contact. Your affections are more of the 
domestic than social type; hence you fake everybody with whom you sympathize into 
the close relationship of brotherhood, and talia a real interest in all with whom you b&- 
eome aeqnainted. ■-■..,. 

" You are very considerate towards woman. You barmoniza with bar spirit very f ml v 
and can influenca the female mind quite favorably, if it is on the same plane as your 
own. You are capable of making many female friends. 

"Industry and promptness are striking characteristics. Ton are always busy, and can 
not waste time, or take sufficient rest. You would be better with more hardness and 
aggressiveness of character, to resist encroaohnienta and protect self. Were it notforthe 
fact that you have very little fear and restraining power generally, you would not have 
sufficient resolution to accomplish the work of yonr life; but your mmd U free from 
apprehension or fear; hence you can advance with very little friction. 
^ "You are exceedingly deficient in that which leads to policy, equivocation, and suspi- ■ 
cbn. Youare too open and unguarded. You have moral forethought, which keeps you 
itraight with your conscience. You likewise manifest that quahty of reserve and depth 
of mhid which keeps you from opening up your character at once to the greater number 
of those you meet with ; hence, though familiar with many, Ihey may not know you 
aiorougbly, because of a certidn delicacy which restrains you from manifesting yourself 
beyond the limits of strict propriety. 

" You are naturally proud and elevated, and conduct yourself with dignity and manli- 
ness ; but you are somewhat deficient m self-reliance, and like to have a positive com- 
panion with whom you can asaociatfl and take counsel. 
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" The =v.mnut of your character cnlmLnate, in yoTir Ereat iQtegrity and ''^"ilily of 
1 ■ ■ 1= — .T^mrtLtipp and sense of dutr; tlioogU you may, for a moment, leei 

,10, H.otim; but ymm. «.d,» -non.™ mTlktog y<» P""". * J-"*-^"- 
163 ot truth indicate such a oourae. 

" Y™ feel da if too mucii of tlie Buccflss of tile worid's etrnggles depended upon you,^ 

.elf „d .p.. ,.o,™*.. Tie, J., d. not .ol<y .. einei. ■P""' «'"* 'S 
dMoo ftiioiebip .. jou dod plee.™ in doioB the woft md piomotng I""-"' 
homehity. You, lenevolenoe I. e.oo.diogiy l.r|p «id e*™. Io« •!»?«'»■ ""^ 
entibie, eimoa l» .n .hnomd oitent. Yo. e.n not eom. within h, .pl.r. of ne..»«r 
wiftont feeilng it «, yon, o™. Yo.„ i. the .pWt of the irae phil— taop* 

» Yon h«e . pmphetie end intnlti,e i»ra.ption of the eon™ of thnj., whioh ioed. 
von on when yonr want of faith and hope wwiid canaa you to flag, and give up the contest 
Ton, mtod i, looking fonyard «>d haokward at the .ame inno. You ae. yety oUmlr 
the relations between the past and the future ; and the pieaent la to you a sphere of pro. 

graasiye aotivity. - ■ ■ ■ ' ' ' / . _' c^i. 

" Ingenious and versatile, you can readily turn your attention to a great variety of ™i>- 

ieots You have mndi taste and litei'siy ability! and, as tlie inspirational feoulty is vary 

Ljti™, you readily find m-"^=' ^" — ^^^ ^-....>.m^ of vour case. You gatiier 



__ of your case. You gatiier 

;;;^kd'ge"a^ur;;.ly"and" t« tlie pur[X.Be( and, having great power of reooll«|tien, you 
have an ineshaostible fand of literary matter to fall baolc apon. You readily distragn.sa 
Bpecial features of thought, and can make your selections according io yourre^nire- 
menta. 

" Tout love of music and desire for harmony la Intflnse. 

" You are a great olironologist. Your sense of time, and your abllif y to delermme the 
idative dates of events, is gogd. Thus you are historical, and can mark epochs and the 
lapse of eras almost intnitively. You are also a traveler: you love to peregrinate, and 
visit the various parts of the world to collect their mental products. Yoa do not notice 
BO mtieh the phenomena of nature as yot, do those of mind. Your mechanical skill tekes 
a mental for.T, ; and you readily sketch out a subject as a builder would a house, and see 
all Ihe atyustmenU of your work. Tour sense of perspective, order, and iirraugement 
ara very good ; and tliere is an eiquisiteness and artistic beauty about your speeches and 
litflrary works. ^ j r •. 

"Your oommaiid of language Is moderately good; but there is a greater fund of mat. 
ter than there is a specialty of words in which to clothe it. 

"Feminine and eminently spiritual in temperament, you are, from brain development, 
constituted to view spiritual and rehRious Bul(iecta from the secular or humanitarian side. 
Thm while your inspirations are intensely religious and spiritual, your method is for 
tmth agahist priestly devices, and favorable to the unity of all human interests. 

Buffon says, " Style is the man himself." In a man's ivritinga do 
we discover his fiher and ring of genius. In 1859, Mr. Peebles wrote 
a popular pampUet, entitled, " Signs of the Times," in which he de- 
fends Parker and Beecher, contrasts' the " old with the new," with a 
scalpel opens the sore of Orthodoxy, to " cleanse the body politic." 
These extracts ehow the pith of his thought: — 
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"As weU hnBh the winds of heiiven ss bid the currents of free thought oeasa circnlat- 
mg 'mong the inquiring masses lha,t walk 'neath the noonday eun of the Dmeteenlh cen- 
tnry. 'Light, more light! • Is humanity's motto. And yet every newlv-coaoeivBd 
liuth, whether scientific, philosophic, or spiritual, mnst not merely be omdled In a man- 
ger, but baptized in tears, and craoifled between the two thieves, authority and popular- 
ity, ere It can become an acknowledged power in the world. An ancient conservatism 
gave Socrates hemlock, and crowned Jesus with thorns. And the same spirit of iotoler 
ftnce that burned Unss, Servetua, and Latimer, m the name of Christianity, persecuted 
anil hung the Quakers, accused and mobbed the ffesleys, stoned Murray, and draHred 
Gan'isou through the streets, stiU lives, - lives to vilify mid slander Spiritualists, Ee- 
formers, and aU those liberal-minded Christians who are laboring for Ite redemption of 
hnmanily. ..... 

"There isnothing more eridentthan the immutability of God's laws; and if it were 
ever possible or ever permitted spiritual beinES to communicate, the same law permits 
them now. This principle is admitted by the Inspund preacher : Ecol. iii. 15. _ ' That 
which hath been is now; and that which is to be hath ahoady been: and God ceouu^B 
that which is past.' Not only is it possible, but prehable; for the spirit, relieved of its 
gross earth garments, retains aJl its feoulties, forces, mental characteristics, and moral 
qualities. It is a substantial, orgajiized, individnalized, and conscious entity living 
thinking, reasoning, and loving the same as before the transition. Pure love is i^perist 
able, and can not cease ; immortal, and can not die : and would not the mother, freighted 
with those warm, gushmg emotions peculiar to her affectionate nature, delight Ihourfi in 
8pint-spheres, to watch over her children ? Would she be heraelf, or would heaven be 
snob to her in reality, if she could not? Would not the good father rejoice m being a 
counselor to his sons m earth-land ? and, free to roam the nuiveree, would not the wisely- 
ordained law of parental attraction ofl caU him into their presence ? The spirit-world 
IS not located alhr, in some infinitely remote region. It is all around us, as is the atmo^ 
phere we breathe; and intercourse between spirits in the bodvand out of it is just as 
probable and natural also, as the oceanic commerce between America and tie sles of 
Iha Pacific" 
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" THY SIN^a ABE FORGIVEN THEE I " 
I all the world, and preach the gospel to ersiy creature. 



le glad tidings re-echo through the i 



Night reveals the stars. Mud is the mother-hosom of the lily. 
The slime of a damp, over-trodden path iu the outskirts of a neigh- 
boring town, composed of clay, sand, and soot, by the process of 
individualization and co-operation, when left free to follow Its own 
instinct, becomes in time a sapphire, an opal, and a diamond, " set 
in the midst of a star of snow." 

About twenty-five years ago, a horde of bandits stole a bright-eyed 
lad of obscure, birth, and carried him to their retreat in " Black 
SwanTp," Ohio, to serve as their spy and chore-boy. Their business 
was to steal horses, forge money, and pillage the country generally. 
Active and clownish, intelligent and shrewd, he soon learned and 
escelled all their tricks. Twining vines around the daggers of the 
robbers, he was the youthful Bacchus, whose waving spear cowed all 
the game of the woods into silence. Satyrs, nymphs, and demons 
were his guards, holding nightly orgies in the bandits' den. He was 
frequently shot at by citizens, whose marks are indelible. He wa3 
schooled in" the arts of profanity, gambling, and forgery. Poor 
boy ! he was not responsible for his early associations. When these 
fierce men scattered, he connected himself a while with a band of 
traveling minstrels, and was a perfect adept in exciting the crowd, 
and procuring money. For two summers after, he was a cireus-boy 
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and ventriloquist. Educated at these popular colleges of vice, he 
became a " wild, gay, rollicking, good-hearted, demoniac, aifectionate, 
fast young man." Haying served such an apprenticeship, satiated 
with wandering, he settled down in Battle Creek, a companion of the 
dissipating classes, of which he was an acknowledged leader. 

No man attracted hia attention like Mr. Peebles, nor was so often the 
subject of satire. Seeing him on horseback, ridiag to liis appoint- 
ments, noticing his lowering, gaunt form, he would dance a jig at the ' 
door of the saloon, and, with a low chuckle to the " boys," shout, 
" See old grandsir Jong legs ! " The English language was never 
before so tortured into ludicrous blackguardism as against this " lone- 
haired Spiritualist," and ia so harmless, mimicking way too. 

Some time in the winter of 1858, Prof. I. Stearns visited Battle 
Creek, and commenced a series of popular lectures on Psychology. 
The interest increasing, this quizzing youngster, taking the world 
to be " a grand humbug," proposed to his coadjutors, that, the pend- 
ing evening, he would " explode the whole thing ; " and tbe pro- 
gramme was mapped out accordingly. He was to go on to the 
stand, the boys backing him, and feign magnetic sleep for a while, 
and then betray the professor. 

When all was ready, he stepped to the platform with an air of 
resolution, and, facing the vast crowd, gave the boys the wink. Tlie 
professor scanned him a moment, and ordered him off, stating that 
he wanted to experiment with his old subjects, whom he required to 
be immediately searted. Young Dunn gave the wink, so well under- 
stood, and took a seat with the rest. The professor ignored him 

" Why not me, sir?" 

"Because I have enough without you : leave the stand." 

" Just as I expected : you dare not try me ; you are a humbu"-, 

a humhug I " chimed in the youngster, glancing significantly towards 
his chuckling companions in the secret. 

" Perhaps not, sir ; perhaps not 1 I'll try you : sit down here. 

That was what the young man wanted, negatively yielding. The 
operator made a few passes, and ordered him to- close his eyes, ex- 
claiming, " You can't open them ! " The subject thought he would 
just slyly peep out of one, and, making tie effort, behold, they were 
sealed ! He was then caused to hunt, fish, dance, &c. Soon he 



icioy Google 



"THY SINS ARE FORGIVEN THEEI" 65 

began to lose consciousness, indicating psychological phases entirely 
outside the programme. Using alt his will-force, Mr. Stearns 
shouted, " All right ! " No response. Another influence held ihe 
boy! What did it mean? " All right ! " came the command again, 
but no obedience. In a moment, he was in a fit, — a species of 
trance peculiar to disorderly mediumship. The people were excited. 
Soon ills hand moved, as if writing, when Mrs. A. A. Whitney, 
comprehending the secret, came to the stand, and said, " The spirit 
wants to write." Making a few passes, to induce a more harmonious 
atlion, she gave him paper on which he wrote, bottom-side up, a 
dashmg sentence. Several hinted, " That is all gibberish ! " Others, 
"As uniiQown tongue ! " Eeversing the paper, Mr. Peebles deciphered 
this, — ( 

"I W85 killed on the Great Western Railroad,"near Hamilton, C.W., two hours ago, 
I have a. wife and two children in Buffalo. 

"John Moboab." 

On the following morning, Ibe papers brought the news of the 
accident ; two days later came confirming intelligence ; and among 
the names of persons killed was that of the very man who, the 
evening before, made himself known as a spirit. 

Ere the influence left the medium, a spirit beckoned Mr. Peebles 
to come forward again ; for there was something important to com- 
municate. Obeying the summons, the invisible intelligence iBth much 
3 said through the lips of the medium, — 

■when we will 



When returned to external consciousness, Mr. Peebles took him 
cordially by the hand, and spoke kindly ; run his fingers through hia 
short hair, cat in pugilistic style, and, with soothing words, such as a 
kind friend only can utter, added, " You have a good head ; you 
can make a man of yourself," and pressed his hand again with the 
warmth of a brother's sympathy. Such tenderness was new to hia 
ear ; and strsEnge was the quivering in his soul. Mr. Peebles publicly 
asked him to call at his house the next day. That was a sleepless 
night to this initiated medium: a spirit was trying to touch tba 
tremulous chords of bis heart, heretofore so cold and dead. 

On the morrow, finding lie did not appear at the appointed hour, 
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Mr. Peebles, impressed by a spiriUintelligeiice, sought tim in tha 
shop where Le was working, and, not npbraidiug him, asked why 
he did not come, his eyes at the same time filling with tears. The 
yonng man was embarrassed, and stammered out a half-conscious 
excuse about work. Taking a walk with him, Mr. Peebles, asking 
no questions about his antecedents, portrayed the beauty and joy of 
an educated and upright life, with the persuasion of that confidence 
which an angel feels in a mortal's latent goodness. 

A few days after this, the young man, attiring himself as best he 
could with Lis thin, coarse garments, knocked at the door of the 
man he almost dreaded to see. Mr. Peebles was cordial, giving 
the bewildered medium a little self-reliance. As he passed the pic- 
tures and library in his " study," his emotions were so odd, for it 
was indeed a new world to him. When sufficiently composed, he en- 
tered the trance-state with perfect facility, under Mr. Peebles's 



" So gaze met gaie, 
And heart saw heart, tranalucant throusli tlie rays, -^ 
Ona same harmonious, universal law, 
Atom to atonj, star to star, can draw : 
And mind to mind swift darts, as from the sun. 
The slroag attractiou and the charm is done." 

A spirit thea addressed Mr. Peebles as follows : — 

" I Bjn a stranger to you, but not you to me. lly nama is Aaron Nlte. My birth- 
place is Yorkshire, England. I deparied this life when nineteen, and have been in tha 
epirit-world about one hundred and seventy yeara. No fame attached itself to my 
career ; but my ancestors were in high repute. My brother, Rev. James Knight, was a 
distinguished cloi^man of the English Church. Some «me hereafter, I will tell you of 
mybeautifuIsmTouudings, — oftheRiverOuse.St. Mary's Abbey, Tork Minster, the old 
rochs, lawns, and hunting-gronnds. 

■'Wahaweatlast brought about this meeting of yourself and medivrai. Organically, 
he is mediumistie. His tricks and athletic esercises were aided by spirits on his plane. 
Through Uie psjcboli^oal power of Prof. Steams, Tie waa thrown into our sphere ; and 
we have now a partial control. He Is susceptible of jjreat improrement. We place him 
io your care. Be a lather and elder brother to him on the earthly side; educate him; 
lift him up: bewill-Etandfajyouinoldage; and many blessings will return to yon." 

After this, a beloved sister of the medium, who departed when he waa 
an infant, took possession of him, manifesting the tenderest joy, and 
with whispered words, set to poetry, bo soft and melting, pleaded. with 
Mr. Peebles to be a faithful guardian to her "dear brother." Such.per- 
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BoasioQ ! such tearful pity 1 such solicitude and faith ! coming from 
heaven as the summer sun to wintry hopes I Then and there, iu the 
presence of those ministering spirits, Mr. Peebles solemnly pledged 
himself to he to the young man a friend, a brother, a father, under all 
circumstances, confident, as they averred, that he had the ingermed 
elements of a superior mediomsliip and manhood. 

Soon after this happy interview, Mr. Peebles's moral fortitude was 
put lo a test. Obsessing influences, generated by evil habits, ab- 
sorbed the medium's very life-blood. He was reckless. Many a 
time did this "spiritual father" sigh and weep over those unful- 
filled promises ; till, at length, he entered serious complaints against 
the spirits having the medium in charge, declaring, that, "were I a 
spirit, I would compel this young man to desist from such practices ! " 
Then, in one of those deep trances, Mr. Peebles would get a lecture 
that always made him ashamed of his own littleness and want of 
charity and of faith in God. Those wise, calm angels would say to« 

" feraember, Friend Peebles, how much better have been your Bssocltitiors in life 
than tlio!« of tliis young man. Had your lot boen cast in the eame channel as his, over 
which you couid hare had no oontml, consider what might now bo your character. ITo 
baa his failings in one direotioa, and you youra in another direction. Who shall Judge 
between yon, as to moral worth ? Measure hia early advantages : measure yours. Are 
your garments all clean ahd white ? Were your eyes open, you would discover aa great 
distinction between an angel's robe and yonrs, as between yonrs and the medium's. 
Though you should sink into pollution, wa will never forsake you. If you would have 
anangSl lead yon, bean angel W this young man." 

Such lectures, so beautifully variegated, melted th3 proud man to a 
meditative silence, awakening the holier emotions of the soul ; whea 
he would rise from such communion a wiser and better man. 

When conscious of being in the wrong, that his complaints were 
self-righteous, that he had caused distress by hasty remarks, his sor- 
row was deep ; and no peace could he find, till his arms were-around 
the neck of his boy, in mutual, tearful forgiveness. 

One night, being at Hastings, Mich., in the beautiful home of Dr. 
Eussell, the medium became clairvoyant. Far in the distance, he 
saw a star of intense brilliancy, magnifying and approaching him. 
When nearer, it widened out in the form of a cross with golden and 
silvery colors, held in the hands of an Italian spirit, who gave bis 
name as Perasee Lendanta, and threw a magnetic, flowering wreath 
sround their necks, saying, — 
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" In this, we emblemize the sonl-sympatliy uniting apiritnal father and son in a lifb- 
long fellowship. Walk hand m hand, tlina encircled, and nothing shall separate jou." 

When a mortal, or immortal, is quickened for a higher life, the con- 
sciousness of defect is moat painful. The holiest angels have a soul- 
agony ineKpressiblc, when they discover in tlieir affections the least 
stain ; and rest not till it is bleached out by reform. Light only re- 
veals darkness. So with our " chosen vessel." Heavenly inspira- 
tions burned down into his soul, awakening a moral torture, followed 
by weeping. 

" Mr. Peebles ! " he would say, " I am a poor, miserable devil, 
Dot fit to be associated with you ; your loftiness of character shames 
me." Then a warm hand grasped his, aod another rested in benedic- 
tion upon his head, with words so like the man, "No, my Char-, 
lie, not a devil : you are my brother. Your tears are tests of virtue 
and capacity." 

" There are poema nnwritten, aad songs nnsnng, 
Swaetec than any thaterer were heard, — 
Poems that wait for an angel tongna, 
Songa that but long for a paradise bir^. 

Poems that ripple through lowliest lives. 

Poems unnotEil, and hidden away ' 
Down in souls, where the beautiful thrives 

Sweetly as flowers in the airs of May. 

Poema that only the angels above na, 

Looking down deep in onr hearts may beliold i 

Felt, though unseen, by the beings who love us, 
Written on lives aU hi letters of gold." 

The following private letter to young Dann, written about thia 
period of his spiritual growth, is an index of paternal care and affec- 
tion, breathing sentiments most encouraging to us all : — 

" Afj dear Brother, — For some reatmn, unknown to myself, I feel inspired to write yon 
this raommg. Nothing else can I think of. Thii thought comes to my mind ; the certainty 
of success if conplad with effort, and directed by Misi/om. YoS or I may choose any honor- 
able calling in life, iid we are certain of success, though that success may he reached 
only through poverty and thorny paths. Kc^ers, Cranmer, fiidley, Latimer, reached their 
Fuccess through a martyr's fire J Jesus, through the (eorj of Gethseniano to the crown 
of thorns; Howard, and Payne, the author of the song, ' Home, sweet Home,' through 
persecution and poverty. Often what we, la our childishness, call success, is defeat. 
Ease, wealth, luimy, praise, flattely, are BEgaido*«aiNi9 on the road of defeat, and 
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lometjmes di^ace added thereto. Were there no ocenn^storms, fhere would be no skill- 
ful sailors. One of the grandest tmths Jesus uttered to his dlBConraged disciples is this : 
' He that would fo>e Ma life shall lam it.' Yoq may have often aslced yourself; ' Shall I 
succeed? ' If you do not, with your eialted spiril>^irole, the fault will be ontirelyyouc 
own. No power in fha nnlversa can put me down but myself. Enemies can never de- 
feat us. They often beneSt us, by holding op our&olts to public gaze: thus seeing 
Uiem, they disgust us] and we forsake the wrong. The worst real enemies we have ae 
withm onr own non-unfolded natures. Hence, he that conquers himself is greater hi the 
eyes of ongeia than he who conquers cities, or wears kingly crowns. Accordingly, what 
ore froqnenOy termed defeats are eternal riotorles, and are bo registered m heaven. 
Saplings would like to be oaks, without the pressure of wintry winds or snows. I have 
wished to stand on Jobn's plane, without treading Hie nigged road of stndy, effort, and 
self-aacrifloe that have made him an angel; but howchildish the wishi Your dear angel, 
guide, you know : in me, too, you will ever find a brother's hand, a brother's heart, apd a 
brother's love, joying In your joys, and weeping in your tears. Added to these, my 
Boul'sdesireis, that you may ever have the approbationofyourown conscience in every 
thought, plan, deed, act. 

" Yes, Charlie, you will certainly succeed in every worthy undertaking of life. Every 
good deed done, every virtuous and beautiful seed sown, wiU surely germinato and 
ripen. I shall suooeed, even though I walk through peril, poverty, and persecution. 
Then let ua take hearty and be happy. ' We walk the wilderness to-dayj tlie promised 
laud to-morrow.' " Good-momlng, brother, ^ Peeblkb " 

When it wm generally known that Mr. Peebles had chosen young 
Dunn for his traveling companion in the ministry, there was a great 
cry against him in fashionable circles : " Your master eateth with 
publicans and sinners ! " The Orthodox spoke of it very eloquently, 
trying to weep big tears, but failed, saying, — 

" What a shame ! —Well, he's a Spiritualist ! the legitimate fruits 
of his teacliings, — scapegoats and harlots for company ! " 

Even some of his own friends, catching the contagion, apprehen- 
sive that Spiritualism might re-act into disgrace, warned and 
entreated him, " not to make so muuU of that medium." His prompt 
reply was, — 

" I am pledged to stand by him till death ; and all the powers in 
earth and hell can not sever this sympathy." 

How beautiful is justice ! This pupil began a new Ufe. His 
angel-guides, so prudent, warned him, mortified him, baffled him in 
his impolitic schemes, strengthened him by adversities, through a 
bitter experience led him liigher. Under the fostering care of his 
" elder brother," with spirit-light burning in his heart, he girded 
himself, redeeming and redeemed from dissipation, to be a swift 
herald of the angels' gospel ; then apprehension became admiralitn ; 
and Mr. Peebles at last was honored for his long-suffering charity. 
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which " thinketh no evil," and " endureth al! thicgs." Those faith- 
fill spirits say so feelingiy to Mr. Peebles, *' The crowning act of your 
life is the redemption of this yonng man." 



For many weary years, Mr. Feehles had been sickly, and was 
pronounced by the physicians as of short life. One of his lungs 
nearly wasted away, leaving a large cavity in his chest to this day. 
He spat blood quite profusely at times. Consumption set her red 
signet upon him. But, when tliose healing spirits readied him, they 
turned his dial back more than ten degrees, and promised him " a 
long and trying pilgrimage." 

A few years prior to tiiis event, the spirit of the veritable Pow- 
hattan, of tlie early history of Virginia, visited Mr. Peebles, through 
the mediumship of a lady in Albion, Mich,, and thereby kept him 
posted ill the Indian wars, four or five weeks ere the news appeared 
in the journals. In due time, he promised to find another medium. 
One evening, he suddenly rang the war-whoop through young Dunn, 
identifying his name and history, saying, — 

" Me promise you medie : me come now ! " 

Powhattan is always full of life, wit, and frolic ; delights to picture 
the spirit huntiog-grounds ; warms into fervid eloquence, when 
speaking of the Indian's forgiveness for the wrongs of the whites. 
Sueh fun, " big talk," and " shaking up " magnetically, were verily 
a balm of Gilead to Mr. Peebles, Dr. Wilhs, formerly an emineat 
physician of Brooklyn, N.Y., and Dr. Schwailbach of Germany, 
celebrated in his time, are also in this healing circle ; and, through 
their art, his lungs were comparatively restored, and his whole 
system renovated into electric action. 

The medium had been accustomed to fits even before Prof. Stearns 
psycbologiaed him : these Powhattan effectually cured. Whenever 
either of them was sick or exhausted, this Indian, duly commissioned 
in the spirit-world for this purpose, was always ready to direct and 
find the right remedies. By association with these medical spirits, 
the medium was developed to bo a successful healer; when they 
honored him with the title of " Dr. E. C. Dunn," duly diplomatized 
in- the medical schools of the spirit-world. Powhattan had control of 
the medicine-bags, and used the doctor's right hand (in a trance- 
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State) to select the right kind of medicine, giving Mr. Peebles 
directions in preparing it for the patient. The woods, fields, and 
gardens were their laboratories. 

" Tho silent ministers of heftling crowd 
About Ihe broken lieart and spirit bowej, 
To stay the bleeding witli immortal balm, 
And still the cries with wlogs of blessed calm ; 
Out of lie old death make the new life spring, 
Onr earthly, buried hopes take homeward wing; 
And, to eaoli blinding tear that dimmed our sight, 
They give a starrier self, —a spirit of light." 

Powhattan named Mr. Peebles " Preach." One night he was 
quite ill; when this Indian, always on the alert, ordered medicine. 

" Take times (three fingers), once great dark" (midaight). 

Mr. Peebles objected, stating he could not wake at that hour. 

" Ms risk," was the reply : " me wake you," ordering him to put 
his watch on the table. 

Just at midnight broke forth a voice, " Preach I Preach 1 1 np get : 
time by the tick thing." 

Kousiug, he at first thought he had been dreaming ; M-hea it spoke 
again in his wakeful consciousness, — 

« Up get. Preach ! tick thing, time up. Preach I " 

Taking the medicine in hand, he drank a toast to the faithful spirit, 
and in a moment was locked in 

" Nature's sweet restorer, balmy sleep." 

Durin^ the healing and lecturing peregrinations, the uniform 
custom was, after retiring, to entrance the medium. "Be not dis- 
turbed," said the spirits : " we know our own business." Perfectly 
entranced, an invisible silver chord flickering over the silent body, 
Mr, Peebles holding the pulseless hand, deeply anxious lost death 
might rob its tenant, the spirits, taking the medium to lower planes, 
would teach him lessons of warning, and thence higher, into medical 
temples, instruct him in the laws of spiritual science and better 
modes of healing. 

The true spiritual teacher is a physician of souls. The leaf is 
nourished by the root ; so is the spiril^world by our healthful con- 
ditions. The body is the crystal of spirit. Heal at the life-springs. 
BriJg the balm of an angel's love. Thb healing band, in cases of 



icioy Google 



72 THE SPIRITUAL PILGRIM. 

obaession, scattered the dark influeaces, regeuerated the se!f-abau- 
doned, brought wandering spirits into light. Being at Port Huron, 
Mich., KTr. Peebles was introduced to Dr. Hawkins, healing spirit 
for Dr. S. D. Pace, a successful physician, wjio purposely per- 
mitted several suicides to control him, that Mr. Peebles might address 
them from the earthly side to which they gravitated. With words 
of hope, tenderly he alluded to tlieir early days under the pateraal 
roof, to the moral uses of temptation resisted, closing with these 
words, " If you would be angels, you must seek to make others 
angels." They listened ; and how hallowed was their joy ! 

The curdlive agencies for obsession are thus happily delineated by 
Mr. Peebles in one of his late pen-productions, — 

" Kindneea and firmnoss, BBpiration and self-reliance, pleasant phyBioal, social, and 
menta] sairoundings, nlfJi gentlo hojinaniziiig magnetic iufluences from circles of 
exalted spirits, through noble, pare-mlnded media, — thesa are tha rBmBdiea. Speak W 
the obaessing intelligences aa man, brolhera, sisters, friends; reason with them as mem- 
bers of a. cDmmon Father's family; and at Iho same time, demagnetiiiiig tiie subject, 
bring a healthier, purer magnetism, and calmer, higher, and more elevating influences 
to the patient's relief. This was Jesns' methodi it should be ours." 

Powhaltan, once a fierce warrior, was converted to peace prin- 
ciples in the spirit-world. He was at first very shy of the whites, 
retaining a strong antipathy for many years. Occasionally, William 
Pena, with his benignant face, with form so beautiful, crossed his 
path on those ''hunting-grounds;" but his selfish resolution not to 
speak to him was at length conquered by si? much- sweetness of 
sphere. Pena all this while was seeking to reach his lieart, " so 
incased in the vestment of blood." Powhattaa listened to his words, 
felt their love, was softened and converted ; since which time, he has 
ever endeavored to inspire Indians with love of peace among them- 
selves and the whites. Every 4th of Ju4y, the day when first he 
revealed himself to Mr. Peebles, he wished to celebrate the advent of 
universal peace with him and his medium, and such other spirits 
and eartlily friends as chose to be there. They used to assemble in 
the woods, engage in solemn worship ; Powhattan addressing the 
*' red brethren " in the Indian dialect, and Mr. Peebles tJie " pale 
faces " in English, The first celebration of the kind was heid near 
Leonidas, Mich. ; where about forty citizens commingled their orisons 
with those of a host of Indians gathered from the spirit country in 
peace council. These were memorable anniversaries, ever fraught 
with subdued inspiration, bringing the sympathizing whites nearer 
the brotherly heart of the lone Indian. 
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WbenoB the deep liio of living Wfllora flow, 

Aud iQtu that f^r Ughl of heavenly truth 

Which lite a bleaaed rainbow spans thB future, 

And bridges all the dark abysB of death. " —Faust Gheem. 

Nearly four years of toil in Battle Creek, each widening in in- 
fluence, when the spirits advised a change of climate, to recuperate 
hia wasted health. "Whither?" was the question. "California," 
was the response. Tliat laud had long haunted him. " Go I must," 
was his resolute talk. 

Upon the temporary suspension of his pastoral relations with the 
*'Free Church," resolutions were passed, speaking of him as " a 
true teacher," having " purity of life and honesty of purpose ; " 
and prayers were hreathed upon him amid tears that welled up fi-om 
many hearts, 

" The JeffersQuian," a secular paper of Battle Creek, thus noticed hia 
departure : — 

" While we part with him, it Is one desire to say, that few better persons are ftmnd In 
thin mundane spharo thau Mr. Peebles and liis amiable lady; for we know that this resa- 
lution on their part will effect a vacancy in onr midst qaiW hard to be filled." 

During his absence, his desk was supplied by such personages as 
Warren "chase, Benj. Todd, Beil Scougal, F. L. Wadsworth, of 
whose labors he spoke witi) grateful credit. 

Amid fareweUs and waving of handkerchiefs, he embarked for 
California, on New Year's, 1860, in steamer "Ariel." 

Ocean and island scenery invigorated him. WTien sea-sick, the an- 
gels visited him. He said in a letter to " Clark's Spiritual Clarion,"— 
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" Whilst siififering from sea-slokaesa, I felt my apirlt-frianda ooatiiraally aronnil ma; 
and Low delightful the delicate touches of their fiDgars upon mj foreliead ; their impres- 
glons how calmiDg ! 

" Croasiog the isthmua of Panama, ideally rereling amid tiioae grovea of lemons, 
□oooBS, and paJwa, I coasted the Pacific, recailing the words of Shelley, — 

" ' Mf eoul is an enchanted bout. 

WMch, like a keeping swan, doth float 
Dpon the silver waies of'Uij' sweet eiuglng ; 

And Clllne doth like an angel eit 

Beside the helm, coadnctius it.' " 

At San Fra,uci3co, he made himself known to Rev. A. C. Ed- 
munds, editor of " The Star of the Pacific" (Universalist) , who repre- 
sented him as a " Universalist-Unitariau-Spiritualist," with enco- 
miums as follows : — 

" Mr. J. M. Pesblei, of Battle Creek, Mich., arrived in Son Francisco on the 25tb ult. 
(March, 1861), and is now temporarily tarrying in Sacramento. We bid him welcome to 
Caiifomia. He comas among ns, not as the bearer of parchments from ecciesissljcal 
assooiations, hut as one divinely commissioned by the Father to speak the truth accord- 
iog to the measure of his undaratanding, imparted by the Spirit and the inspiration 
which tha Foimtnm of Good has given to every man. We admira the platform of 
Brotlier Peebles, believing that every man should think and act Cor himself. 
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Among the fnends that greetid him there were Jud^e Eobmson, 
Senator E. H. Burton, V B Po^it and family , Fanny Grreen, the 
poetess, who addressed him hurmn» words of eiicourtgeifieiil in hia 
reforms ; and* T Starr Eing, the patriot and spiritualistic Umta 
rian, received him with heart wirm is the haptism of that tropical 

Mr. Peehles wrote several valuable articles for "The Star of the 
Pacific," in which he gave spiritual interpretation to biblical lore, for 
the benefit of tbe Universalist community, with a view of convert- 
ing some to " a knowledge of the truth ; " and was also a correspond- 
ent of A. J. Davis's " Herald of Progress," in which he reported his 
spiritual experiences in California. Seeing the favorable notices in 
"The Star," the Universalist papers of the Atlantic States reported 
him " as preaching Univeraalism in California ! " " The Chicago 
Kew Covenant " (D. P. Livermore) noticed him thus : — 
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" Key. J. M. Peebles, of BattJa Creak, Mioh., formsrly of onr ooramnnion, and now 
advocating a phase of Spiritualism that in no way conflicta -witli Universalism, is to 
lea™ for California in November or December. Ha will probably locate at Saommento. 
His first object is health: tlmt restored, he will resume preaching." 

" The TJniversalist Companion," a statistical pamphlet, said, — 

IS preaching UniversaUsl sentimants in Siiii Francisco, by 

This insult, " 6y last advices," Mr. Peebles reviewed in a letter 
to " The Ambassador." 

" Advices and reports are unreliable just in tha ratio of iadividiial negligence and 
depravity. The millennium will be near when advices are correct, and men r^ort what 
they positively Jbow. . . . The phrase, ' preaching Universalist sentiments' is cOiraot, 
allowing the Protestant's privilege of private jadgment and free expression. So do Uni- 
tarians proclaim ' Universalist sentiraenta ; ' so do most of the Swedonborgian clergy; so 
do leotnrers upon the Hanaonial Philosophy; so do all spirituallstio mediums, whether 
normal or abnormal; bo does Henry Ward Beecher, when in his highest and happiest 
ptdpit moments ; and what of it ? Simply this : It demonstrates the moral growth of the 
race, and a general tendency of the thinking masses to embrace broader theological 
views, touching the attributes of God, the administration of the divine government, the 
soure educational capacity, aiid the final destination of humanity; and certainly no 
enlightened Christian gentleman, especially of the liberal school, would forbid the cast- 
ing ont of devils; i.e., the evils and erroi-s of old sectariaii theology, though under 
other names than the one he may have seenflt to adopt" 

Seeing favorable notices in TJniversalist papers, certain Spiritual- 
ists alleged he had renounced Spiritualism ; and Le drew the sword 
also on such. Writing " The Herald of Progress," he said, — 

" Supposing I had, the snn wonld shine, tha stars glisten, the world move, — truth 
would be truth, and bigots bigoted. No ! I have not renounced Spiritualism, Universal- 
ism, Unitarianism, Qualterism, or rather tiie (™/*s that underlie them : for each symbol- 
izes a central truth; and all truths manifest the harmonic law of unity. Octave notes 
do not jar; nor does unripe fruit contradict the mellowed fruitage of antomn. There 
are a few oneddea, one-sided ' Spirituahsts,' who can perceive no truth in the unlvetso, 
unleaa christened SpiritooGim ; and they seem to think themselves heaven -appointed 
watchmen, to gratay growl around, and guard their imperfectly-conceived notion of 
tbat'ism.' Itbecomesa 'hobby;' andtheyridethepoorthinghoofless. IwouldassooQ 
accept the teachings of Pins IX., or sectarian churchdom, as aalhoriirUioe, as commn- 
nioations irom spirits. , . . Every thinker, given to meditation, will diacrittohiate 
between me and oiiiae. To affirm there have bsen no abuses, no ' froth nor scum,' Wider 
the name of Spiritualism, manifests not only a most deplorable ignorance and imbo- 
cility, but the very quintessence of impudence. ... I am Indebted to spirit interconrse 
fur my knowledge — I say kaoaledge — of immortality, the location of the spirit-world, 
the condition of the Immortalized, the occupation of Iho loved gone betbre, and their 
progressing toward the infinite. Those love-messages that have greeted me from (he 
thilher side of death's paaoeM river, I cherish above all price, and shall till I reach the 
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BOiray shore of that ' bland home.' Still, I cao be the exponent of no iam, to the e: 
oloaion of other and all great reforms that beg^ lo glow upon the brow of this Ulusb 



Nor was Mr. Peebles exempt from the missiles of slander in Cali- 
fornia. Ei/vy follows the brave. Those of shaky reputations are 
anxions lo pull others down to their own level. " That red-monlhed 
Irishman," as Capt. Sonle of Sacramento termed him, who ped- 
dled the story, was forced to sign a paper, certifying he had libeled 
Mr. Peebles. Since returning to the States, Mr. Peebles has re- 
gretted that he did not compel two or three pseudo-Spiritualists to do 
the same. Every attempt of this kind to pnt him down has re-acted 
upon the guilty parties. Virtue needs never be disturbed. Slander ia 
its own advertisement. Henry Ward Beecher says, " He who 
stops to kick at a barking cur delays his own progress." 

Those times, California was Hades descended. People found 
themselves there. The " New-England Puritan churchite " donned 
his " Mokanna veil." That tropical -clime quickened the animal in- 
stincts, chilled by Northern conventionalities, as burning sands do 
crocodiles' eggs. But what of our brother there? The same re- 
former. Commissioned a district deputy of the Good Templars, he 
stormed the strongholds of Bacchus. The " Dashaways " felt tlie 
force of his arrows. He culled truths and beauties from caves, 
mines, mountains, extinct volcanoes, mammoth trees, waterfalls, ther- 
mal springs, &c. Traveling iu coaches, steamers, and on mules' backs, 
among representatives from all human races, he lectured all up and 
down those mountain fastnesses ; and his trumpet voice seems to be 
re-echoing in San Francisco, Sacramento, Petaluma, Santa Rosa, 
Sonora, Santa Cruz, San Jose, Stockton, Montezuma, Jacksonville, 
Columbia, Auburn, Eldorado, Clarksville, Folsom, and other cities, 
villages, and mining districts. Speaking of his strange experiences 
there, he writes, — 

"I havu slept under the nightly sky, aod (Jie roofs of almost palatial mansions ; hftve 
collected specimena fora choice cabinet j have descended Into mining-shafts ; visited vine- 
yards, one. Col. HHrasithy's, containing five hundred acres, with three hundred and fif- 
ty thousand Tinea; and reamed amid the ruins of old adobe oalhedrals, erected by the 
Spaniards long prior to the gold discoverieB. I have met scores of noble souls ; in brief, 
have been blamed and blessed, occasionally -damned,' and quite often enough deified. 
Such is pilgrim life. Lights snd shadows are indispflnsable to pictures. Our enemies 
"jseph's I 
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their 'imputed rigliteonsness ' and excessive piety, are apl, aa ArteniHs Ward says, to 
'ilop over.' To Wit, a Tuolomne Comity editor, in October last, eomplimented me tlius 
hi^y: — 

•Along-bearded, craoked-br^ned fellow, oaUing himseif PeeUet, hia l>een edifying 
our citizens npon tbe Dflw-fangled philosophy, that men sprang from trilobites and tad- 
poles! that ghosts rajige the earth, rauttaringthrongh mediums; and that the salvatiort 
of the sonl comes by iifting one's self upwards, regardless of the grace of God, the blood 
of the Lord Jasua, and church ordinances. . . . Such doctrines can only demoralize. 
Has not Stockton Lunatic Asylum recently lost an inmate? ' " 

BeiDg invited to lecture near the foot-hills of the Kevadas, — the 
mining town about ten miles distant, —he adjusted hia carpet-sack, 
Domadic style, and, mounting a mule, off he rode in such dignity ! hia 
feet dangling nearly to the ground, his long hair streaming out be- 
hind in wizard confusion ; and his whole appearance so provokingly 
ludicrous, the miners shouted after him, " There goes old Pilgrim's 
Progress ! — old Pilgrim's Progi'eas on a donkey ! " 

A few extracts from private letters to contiding friends are the 
openings of an E! Dorado in his very soul : — 

" Sacrambkto, July 25, 1861. 
. . , " On the Ith of JulT, I delivered an oration hi Yolo City, and made the Seces- , 
Bionisls quite angry. Tet fdo not justify the war. I am opposed to all war. It brutal- 
iOTS men and nnUons, and places a low eBtima,to on human life ; arouses a dflgradhig mar- 
tial spirit in our children; inspires our youth to employ lire-arms; creates standing 
arraias' moreases taiation ; roshaa thousands prematurely into the spirit-world, to say 

nothing of the widows' groans and orphans' tsars All bloody wars are wrong ; only 

dogs and animal men deUght in blood, battle, and death. The devil can not oast out 

"Columbia, Cai.., Not. 12, 1861. 
..." Hy California life is strange. Hundreds of miles among the mountain ranges 
have I weHded my way on a Spanish horse, dispensing words of hTith to the moua- 
taineers, sometimes not pud one cent, and then again fairly remunerated. In Sonora, 
UieyeaUedme tbe 'Prince ofPools.' So goes the world with the reformer. . . Only a 
few weeks shioe, I talked with a learned Chinaman npon theology and the sacred books 
of the Chinese. His name is Lb Can. He made me ssharoed of our boasted American 
civilization and religion, when we claim, as we have, that it is so snperior to the an- 
cients. I feel that I must travel in Oriental lands, to learn the rudiments of Bpu-itnal- 

" CLABK3VILLE, CAI.., DeO, 17, 1961. 

" Itfy Brother, A. SiaiOi! Thy very Welcome epistle of September reached rae affer 
five weeks. It was thankfully received, and perused with a greedy gnsto ; for a fiiendly 
letter ttan a friend and brother is ever a wellspring of pleasure to mysonl. Nellie's 
was also excellent, bearing the marks of inspiration, both cdiaiKl and terreHrml. My 
good letters I tie np in a package with a ribbon, now soiled with frequent handlings ; and, 
during these long evenhigs, I untie and re-peruse them, and, for the time, live with totea 
tmt, far away : and my affectionate nainre, tuned sensitively as the whid-lata, alter- 
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nately weeps or smiles. Hainan ftearh aro little known. Only the Infinite tan sounil 
Hxelr deeps of bitterness, coont their pain-thKibs, plnmb their wells of agony. Man is a 
strange entity. He only partiaUy comprehends himself and his surroundings. Had 
you looked hither the 9th of December, three o'clock, r.M., yon would have seen me 
in the city of Sacramento, numbering aisteen or eighteen thousand, upon a housetop, 
with the water rapidly approaching the edges of the shingles. There were twenty-two 
persona in the upper chamber. The whole city was flooded, tiia water ranghig from 
four to twelve feet deep, caused by a three-days' rain and the burstmg away of mill- 
dams, embankments, levees, &o. A million and a half of property and some lives were 
lost. My trunk, with contents, was submerged two days. I lost all my books and nearly 
all of my manuscripts, lecturea, &c., with a part of my clothes. But I have my JeoJ 
left me, and good iealth ; so it will all end well. It made me a little sad for a few d.iys. 
Oh, the charms of home and loved friends 1 A ranger in foreign lands appreciates 
Biioh. Well said the poet, — 

' Take the bright shell from its home on the lea. 
And, wherever it goes, it will sing of the sea ; 
So take the fond heart from its home and its hearth, 
'TwUlsingof the loved ta the ends of the earth." 

"I feel that my mission to this country has not been in vain. 

"Ifcuowtbatlhavamadesomesonisglad. ... Poor Mrs. Munson (the tranee-Epeaker 
here), how much she suffered from slanderous tongues ! She liaa since married l>r. 
Webber, and retired. Sorrowingiy the poet sings, — 

' Many a friendship has been broken, 
Many a family's peace o'erthrown, 
Many a bitter word been spoken, 
By the slander-loving tongue,' " 

Already the angek had taken to their heavenly nuraeries the three 
undeveloped buds of our pilgrim, too frail to blossom on earthly 
soil. In that home at Battle Creek was weeping over broken links, 
as if tears might possibly weld them ; but when the angels, returning, 
told the disappointed parents about the matronly spirits nursing and 
educating their children, — that from the sacred naoment of incarna- 
tion, when generative principles blend, a child is immortal,— a sweeter 
sunlight dusted all the soul's dark drapery with living gold. But 
what is home without an earthly angel in it? They thought an 
adopted child might live. " Louie," as he was tenderly called, was 
the precious gift of Rev. J, R. Sage, a dearly- beloved Uuiversalist min- 
ister. Whilst recuperating in California, news came that this boy 
had suddenly passed to the spirit-world. It struck a tremor through 
his whole being, giving it a silent polarity heavenward. For the 
moment, he complained, 

" Oh, I loved Lotiie ! " said hu. 
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" So did we," was the reply of the angel. 

" But he was necessary to my happiness." 

" So he was to others." ' 

" I had superior claims." 

" You think so, brother? Where is your philosophy in the supe- 
riority of the spiritual over the material?'! 

" I could have made him spiritual here.' 

" Suppose it be proved that Louie's departure is a mutual and 
eternal blessing? " 

" But I loved htm from my soul's depths." 

« No doubt you did : the angels, however, loving him better, trans- 
planted him ioto their heavenly gardens. 

' The angels have need of these youtlifal bods 
In their gardens sn fair; 
They graft them on immortal stems, 
To bioom for ever there. ' " 

"Well, I go mourning over the world, now that Louie is gone." 

"Go mourning O philosopher! to render him and you more 
unhappy? So many beautiful buds, flowering out on the immortal 
shore to prepare a paradise for you? So unhappy over it, child?" 

This spiritual interview calmed him to a star-Uke silence, sweet as 
the night-rest. Hear what he says in letters to friends, and note how 
the angel rules the human at the saddest of losses ; — 

"Sacbamekto, Cal Mareh, IS61 

"Dear Mrs. Brown,... I am Kid, oh, so sad and tearful, to-night Franoaal None, 
however, see my tears. There may be something of pride in this hut I long ago re- 
solved that no shadow upon my face should ever filch Ihe sunshine from others Why 
Bad, do you ask? Aye, last week's mail broaght the tidings of the leveie sickness and 
departure to the batter land of our darling Louis, — a preeions bad transplanted to 
bloom m the garden of God. Oh, how I pity my poor wife ! Lonely must -he be with- 
out the echoes of his dancing feet, and the lyrio cadence of his vo cfl He «ns a prom- 
iang, a beautiful child of hardly ten summers, and the very idol of our hearts. 

" This deep affliction will weigh heavily npon my wife. I shaJ! hasten home on ber 
account Home I how many sweet associations cluster around the endearing word! 
Putmein ray library-room, andl'm happy; and yet, dearly as I lore books, farally, 
home, and home-comforts, a divine voice Is ever saying to me, ' Go forth,— go among all 
nations; preaching the ministry of spirits, and the principles of the Spiritual ThQoa- 
tphy,' . . . 

" Though gifted m hitelleot, Frances, yon are equally sympathetic, and will readily 
understand the sorrow that will come over rao like a cloud upon crossing my threshold 
hi Battle Craek, — my wife glad to welcome me, gratiSed with my improved health, but 
moumuig for Lonis. It is all well. Ho has gone to join and become a companion of onr 
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own Oret dear litUe ones, wiio left the mortal ere earth's Ills bad tinged the gossajner of 
Hiairgpiril-gannentswitli a single atflui: Angels are theirteachers; progress their oter- 
ualdestloy. Oh, how blessed is Spirttunlisni in all the trymg eoenaa of life 1 Would I 
had a thousand tongues to tell ila glories and sing its praises 1 To its promnlgation undor 
the iiHpiratiou of a omJing band of spirits, I liave consecrated my powers, dedicated my 
life. So have you. End many, many, other noble souls. 

" Deeply do I sympathize with reform-workers, lecturers, and media, negative and 
sensiKaed from the heavens. Ot^times their sorrows are many, their joys few. Beau- 
tiful are the crowns that await them in the glorious hereafter. 

"Were it not for the feeble health of my wife, and sudden departure of Louis, I 
should remain hare at least a year, and do earnest missionary work in behalf of Spirit- 
naliam. I am stopping in an excellent family, Victor B. Post" s ; the spirits have named 
them 'Peace and Harmony.' These, with majiy other dear friends, entreat me to re- 
mam another year; but duty calls me home. 

"Imustteilyon, by the way, that I have formed the aoquainfanoe of Mrs. Eliza W. 
IWnhara! mat her in the InnalJc asylum, Stoclcton, California. She is the matron; 
And her brilliant, solid iutelleot, boundless benevolence, and deep comprehension of prin- 
ciples, charmed me. During several evenings, she read from unpublished volumes she is 
preparing, —read me select passages from Walt Whitman's 'Leaves of Grass,' and 
BBverai European poets. She told me aha delivered the first lecture upon Spiritualism 
ever given in California. She spoko highly of you, Mary F. Davis, and others of her 
ses laboring for woman and the great intaraats of reform. And, only think, — Uttle, 
ansions, jealous souls, hardly worthy to unloose her shoe-latches, have tried to traduce 
this great, noble woman. Blessings upon her! I'm proud I ever clasped her hand, a 
prelude to abiding friendship." 

" Pbioldma, Cal., Jan. 16, '62. 

'^Dear Charlie, — Accept my thanks for the loM-meuage sent me finm 'Louie' 
throogh you. Oh, the dear pet child, how I want to clasp him to my bosom upon my 
tetuni homo ! You know, Charlie, that I am enthusiastic in my love nature i loving 
not only children, but music, flowers, aiid friends, almost to diatraotioa. 

" The news of Louie's leaving the earth-life almost overoame ma at fir^t I was 
not prepared for it ; for I had just been to a mouutaln-village, by stage, to preach a 
flmeralsermon, and had gatherings m my ears, making me nearly sick: but I was sus- 
tamed by two spirils, and made to feel that it was not only right, bnt ' all for the best,' 
as my dear brother Nile says. I have heard from hhn through J. V. Mansfield of Boston. 
Aooeptmythauks for the promise that I shall hearfkim Louie oftaa throagh you. Il 
Will cheer ma in my lonely pilgrimage along the Pacific coast." 
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Many a spirit outside of Mr. Peebles's band had promised him 
great things, — decking his pathway with prophetic flowers. The 
intention may be as pure as a little child's, that brings ua the roses 
without the thorns ; but it indicates that such ministration ia un- 
schooled in the moralizing rudiments of adversity, and unreliable. A 
flattering spirit, so far from being a guide, should be guided. 

About a year and six months in California, and Mr. '. 
turned to Battle Creek, greatly recuperated, and w 
hearty welcome. Absence only strengthened the bonds of fellowship. 

When he stepped upon the staad to renew his ministerial labors, 
amid so many smiling faces, the choir sung two original songs, com" 
posed by Mrs. D. M. Brown, reviewing the departure and return : — 

" Wb woald welcome tiee. pnr brother, — 
Welcome tliee from o'or the 9ea; 
Prom the perils and the trials 

And we ooine, wo oomo, lo greet thee, 

Safli returned from distaot lande; 
Feeling Ihy Inepirlng presence 

Binds UB close in friendship's bands. 



It was a thrilling moment. The words and the music of ' 
come " and " response " changed thought to heart ; and heart t 
th^e hand of greeting to their dear pastor. 
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When once more put in direct communication with the spirits, 
through his long-tried medium, be felt confident that the way would 
open more propitiously. Thus far, he had battled for a certain at- 
tainment of spirituality, so often required by his heavenly guards. 
Now that his health had improved, he sanguinely aslied them if 
the life-line would not he 3traighf«r, drawing him nearer a sunny ex- 
perience. 

" I Lave been to California," he added, " under your approval ; 
have done my work there ; have a more practical appreciation of 
human needs ; have returned, as you see, quite vigorous and full of 
faith, — what say you now ? are not matters more promising ? " 

Perasee had mentally forecast the trial-scenes rising in view, and 
showed them to his brother Nile, then speaker for the silent band : — 

"No, friend Peebles," BBid Mr. Kite, "youp pathway is begirt with thoras, and jagged 
roeks will pierce your feet; yonr horoscope just before us is rough and 8100117. ^^ 
throw around yonr neck a chain of pearls, — pearls which reflect your life, your plans, 
thon^ls, purposes, deeds. All things are dual. These spiritually reflect jour onMc 
life, as your spiritnal sensorium reflects your inner life. Symbolically, you are chained 
by ttiese beautiful pearls. 

" A lady friend of yours, clad in robea of purity, known among us aa, ' Queen of 
Mom,' and in yoar world as 'Madame Elizabetii,' sister of Louis XVI. of France, 
iiolli this ciiain, which I put around your neck, has Euspended a cross, indicative of 
trials and crucifixions in your pilgrimage. But ba of good choar, you shall overcome, 
and ovary sorrow will give fragrance to the bud that blossoms over your heart." 

Not many months after, Madame d'Obeney, a celebrated traveler 
and Spiritualist, met Mr. Peebles in the East, and surprised him 
with a gift, significant of the pearls mentioned by the spirits, con- 
sisting of a string of beads, carved from the wood of an olive-tree 
that grew on Mt. Olivet, in the very garden of Gethsemane, where 
Jesus had his "strong crying and tears." He then had a cross 
made, after iho pattern showa by the spirits, — the front of it of 
beautiful pearl, the back of pure gold, on which were engraved the 
names of spirits in his band : — 

Lorenzo Peebles. Hosea Balwhi. 

Caka. , Mozart. 

James Leonaed. Peeasee Lehdanta. 

ItlADAME EUKABETH. AaBOS NiTE. 

Jobs ^. Leonard. 
This circle of sympathizing spirits are not authority to him whom 
they inspire. Constitutionally skeptical, he can accept no authority 
but the God of truth and wisdom, love and purity, manifest in him- 
self. "Judge ye of yourselves," said Jesus," what is right." 
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Mr, Peebles wears the string of olive beads arouod his neck, 
screened from the public eye, but the cross is exposed. Many an 
iconoclast has jeered at hia cross, taunting him with the sobriquet 
of " Catholic," " Episcopal priest," " Your Christian Highness," 
and the like ; and in one instance a jealous aspirant proposed to 
seDd him a string of Catholic beads. From all such Mr. Peebles 
kept his own secret, conscious it is imprudent to " cast your pearls 
before swine." Those olive beads continually remind him of the 
spiritual chain of pearls which the spirits pat around his neck, ad- 
monishing him as to his "life, thoughts, purposes, and deeds," — 
howtokeep these unslained. Oh, the cross I the pearl of wisdom, 
the gold of love ! every name thereon engraved is associated with 
trying and hallowed associations. It has ever been to him his Vrim 
and Th-ummim, — life light and shade. These he will wear to the end 
of this rudimental pilgrimage, when, tendered to another worthy of 
the trust, he will behold its counterpart, — the living pearls, the 
"treasures laid up iu heaven," — what spiritual beauties he has 
unfolded amid earth's tears and self-denials. 

Let the'profane jeer at these symbols ; the good and true will re- 
vere this sibylline oracle which only the pure in heart can interpret. 
But wliose the hand that wove the chain and twined it round his 
neck? whose the voice that bade him be " hopeful, trustful, faith- 
ful?" whose the heart throbbing in those pearls? 

When in New Tork, soon after this interview with spirits, Mr. 
Peebles called on W. P. Anderson, spirit-artist, who drew a like- 
ness of Madame Elizabeth. To his surprise, a chain, similar to the 
one she had pictured to his mental vision, was around her neck. 
The artist paints her in one of her aspiralional moods, wearing upon 
her beautiful brow a gemmed crown. 

Soon after procuring the much-prized likeness, Mr. Peebles was 
one day indifferently walking the streets of Boston, when, of a 
sudden, he wheeled into an antiquarian library, having no thought of 
being spiritually influenced, and was impressed to search for the 
Bhagavat Geeta. Failing to find it, he turned to go out, and, in 
passing, was drawn instinctively to the " French Department." 
There he was whirled round with a shock, and caused to stoop down 
and put his hand on a history of Louis XVI., in which was a likeness 
of himself and his sister lilizabeth, resembling that of her in the 
spirit-painting, — hair the same, chain of pearls around her neck. 
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■with a cross attached. Dr. G. Haskell and others, being present, 
saw in a moment the correspondence between the two pictures. 
This strengthened Mr. Peebles's faith in his guides, and made him 
buoyant in spirit. The question recurs, Whose the hand that led 
him to that history? The same that twined the cross with the string 
of pearls ? 

" LoTB reflects the Oilngs bHloved." 

Spiritually, our fathers and mothers, — Who are they? who 
our educators? "Wiser than weknow,"by birthright we are repre- 
sented in the high councils of immortals. Many-fold as nature is, 
spliered in spheres derived from all planes of life, past and present, 
we are constitutionally banded with spirits of other races and ages, 
just as the webs of our being run. 



Alter Mr. Peebles became more conscious of angel-presence, he 
began to inquire into the history and identity of spirit-bands and 
their special work. 

Through the trance-medium ship of Dr. A, P. Pierce of Boston, 
by whom ancient spirits are writing histories and philosophies un- 
known in the libraries, he conversed with erudite spirits of mil- 
lennian ages, and with Jehovah, the Lord of the Hebrews, identified 
as an Egyptian priest, who instructed him in the ministries of angels 
at that remote period. At other times he talked with Brahman 
eeers, Egyptian hierophants, Cliinese moralists, Persian fire-wor- 
shipers, Druidic priests, Platonic philosophers. Associated with 
these ancients, under their inspiration, he has for years been on a 
pilgrimage to caves, ruins, geological relics, moss-grown records on 
monuments' and obelisks, and antiquarian libraries. From instinct 
he is thus a student of Nature, ruins, and arts. Force of circum- 
stances also molds his love to flow In such channels. Organically 
spiritualvbattling with adversities, so often assailed, so disappointed 
in a thousand expectati>ns, he courts solitude, and finds in pensive 
meditations a soul-joy. In that beautiful story of " Paul and Vir- 
ginia," over which we all used to weep when boys aud girls, the 
historian says, "All suffering creatures, from a sort of common 
instinct, fly ibr refuge amidst their pains to haunts the most wild and 
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desolate ; as if rocks could form a rampart againat social misfor- 
tnne ; as if the calm of Nature could hush the tumult of the soul." 
Is there not also a " Virginia " for our Pilgrim ? Surely some angel 
leads him, a wanderer over the earth, a child-learner, dusted witl^ 
the undimmed truth-light that sparkles even under the debris of ex- 
tinct civilization. Dreamily he there studies, gathering op the 
precious lore, bringing it forth into the living present, till it breathes 
again, and thinks and loves. Thus his reading, up into the spirit- 
world, easts him into the cycles of the golden past, when lo, he says, 
" Immortality blossoms all around, and Eternity is Now I " 

There are two intertwining bands associated with our Pilgrim's 
sphere of life acting majnly through the mediumship of Dr, Dunn, 

one more physical, the other spiritual, corresponding with the 

body and spirit. The first is hygienic, practical, perceptive ; the 
other interior, souled in, love, " God with us." Conspicuous in this 
physico-spirit-band are, Aaron Nile the Speaker, Powhattan the 
Magnetic Cleanser, Pawnee Chief the Assistant, and Drs. Sohwail- 
hach and Willis the Analyzers ; all of whom guard his forces of 
body and brain with the strictest vigilance, infusing the very beds 
and rooms he sleeps in, and the food he eats, with the aura of spirit- 
presence. 

We must not forget'to mention Michael O'Brien, — a quaint, witty 
Irishman, — who, years ago, disturbed Mr. Peebles by his slang 
words and obtrusive designs, sometimes driven off when too boister- 
ous, but afterwards tamed down by the voice of our brother's love 
to educate himself. Such gratitude as he shows towards his earthly 
benefactor ! His rollicking wit is most refreshing. He obeys Aaron 
Nite with the trust of a child. Orderly, principled in integrity, the 
discipline of this band is most excellent, ranging up, as flowers from 
the root, into administrative affiliation with the more interior band. 

These spirits have been identified repeatedly by difierent media. 
Betsey Howard, whose funeral discourse Mr. Peebles preached iu 
California, once controlled J. V. Mansfield, In 1863, and clearly 
manifested herself witli gratitude for his favors. There appeared in 
thisband — having their names written in dazzling, electric light on 
their foreheads — Henry Ware, jun., Ephraim Peabody, W. E. Chan- 
ning, and Eliza W. Farnham, who addressed him in vigorous words. 
With this closing admonition, " Oh, my brother, be true to the light 
within you I Say the same to Bros. Davis, Mansfield, Barter, and 
others ; that they have for their purpose truth ! " 
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The spirits whose names are engraved upon Mr. Peebles's cross of 
gold and pearl are more intimately his " guardian angels." Lorenzo 
Peebles is a loving brother ; Hoaea Ballon is the sermonizcr ; 
Cani, the positivist ; Aaron Nile, the elucidator ; Madame Eliza- 
beth, the love-angel; Mozart, the musical harmonizer ; Perasee 
Lendanta, the scientist ; John, the beloved, around whom the whole 
band revolves as planets around their centi-al sun. This spirit, con- 
trolling John W. Leonard, a clergyman, of Edinburgh, Scotland, 
whose identity has been traced in history, so signed himself for 
years, lest the real, when given, might engender a pampering pride 
in Mr. Peebles's mind. He prefers to be impersonal. We have no 
pernusaion thus to announce hia name ; but from a. sense of justice 
we take the responsibility, the better to unveil the wonderful disci- 
pline of spirits. " John " waa first discovered through the medium- 
ship of Mrs. W. P. Anderson, Scores of other mediums said the 
same; but Mr. Peebles doubted, until, by accumulating evidences 
from myriad sources, the statement was confirmed, that this is none 
other than John, the beloved disciple, who leaned on the bosom of 

The characteristics of the leading spirits in thia dual band are 
plainly indicated by their sentiments, tinged more or less by the 
mediumistic channel. These were communicated in Rockford, 111. 

We take each communication from the world of spirits for what 
it is worth to us. Reason is the voice of God in our soul, and no 
truth is truth to us till born into our self-conaciousneas as sucb. 

It will be seen from the following, that each spirit retains, to a 
certain extent, the peculiarities of the earth-life. The Indian is the 
Indian still. The poet is the- poet still. The philosopher delights to 
pursue his philosophic investigations ; the astronomer, to measure 
those stellar worlds which dot infinity, and sift their silvery beams 
through unfathomless space. So the artful, scheming, sordid, and 
malignant of earth are such upon the other shore, till, through re- 
morse, repentance, restitution, and varied experiences, they pro- 
gress to higher and holier conditions. 

" Let love be the diBdem upon thy brow,— a comfort and an inspiration to thy spirit 
in eartli-lifa, and a beacon-light to guide thee in the pearly patlis of wisdom along the 
. infloita future," — John. 

"Prepare yourself to live, and in llie noble work of preparation you become pro- 
pared todie." -Aanos NiTE. 



icioy Google 



THE CHAIN OF PEARLS, AND SPIRIT-BANDS. 87 

"Earth's poetry La Haaven's prosa: strire, therefore, to perfect thyself in earth's 
poetry." — Queen or Moes. 

" Have ooafidanoe in the Fatherj for in Ihaa dohig yon liaye confidence m humanity, 
agthaj are but parts of the uaiTeraal whole." — Hosea Bamj^h, 

" Kndenvor, brother, to chase the wolf of discord from thine own sool, as the musi- 
cian would chase it to the remotest portion of the Instruiuont." — Mozaet. 

"Tliialifeisbntthehoroaoope of the future: try then and make the present as glad 
and golden as the future you would like to see." — MobhibQ Star. 

" Let thy brain be a pool of knowledge, and deshfl the angel of wisdom to often 
troable it." — James. 

" Let the councii-flres of peace hum brightly hi thy breaatj for the tomahawk ifl 

" Master mind, aud you've mastered the universe." — Pebaseb Lbndamta. 

" Let the chase for the' wild deer be done, and the chase for wUd thoughts and Na- 
ture's higher truths be begun." — Fawhee Chief. 

« Strive to make thyself a master-builder! and, ever baring thy breast io the sharp 
point of truth, let each stone be a word of kindness, and the key-atone to the arch, 
wisdom." — De. Willis, the mason. 

" Man is aapacies of flower that buda in earth, to bloom on spirit-shores; and na the 
Bower-bad is nurtured, so wLl the blossom testify." — Madame Theresa. 

" Wouldat thou study geology, physiology, astronomy, and the deeply hidden sci- 
ences of matter aud mind, etndy the wonderful combinations of man." 

SOHWAILEACH. 

" Remember that the heaven of man is the harmony of his own soul : thenfrepare 
thy heaven now, that thou raayost eiy'oy it the more in the grand hereafter." 



■ing in the world, are 

Mr. Peebles is quite a critic with the spirits of his band, but yields 
to them as a child for instruction. He is not infected with the 
" aching palm" to control the spirits, — as our Halleck sarcastically 
Bays, to — 

" Check and chide 
The ^rial angels, as they float about us 
With robes of a so-called wisdom, till they grow 
The same tame slaves to custom and the worU." 
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CHAPTER X. 

"gone to the wars." 

"War is the concentration of all crimes."— OkiKinso. 
a aenlal of Immna brotberliood, andjuglloe is In no respect promoted by it." 



When in California, popular with the soldiers, a regiment of 
that State voted him their chaplain. On visiting them at their 
" Camp DoQQey," noticiag the machinery of battle, he courteously 
declined, convicted ia his own conscience that a commission of this 
kind would make hioa an accomplice of bloodshed. Keturning home, 
he found the very air charged with war. Every thing centered here, 
to crush the rebellion. Though a lover of his country, patriotic, the 
idea of shedding a brother's blood shocked his love of peace. Long 
he pondered upoQ his duty, and came to the sober conclusion that he 
most go, — a clerk under Capt. D. Y. Kilgore, He wished to see life 
in all its phases, and administer comfort to the sick, wounded, and 
dying soldiers. The following extracts from his letters tell the 
story of his experiences and moral impressions of war : — 

" Beidqefokt, Ala., Deo. 7, IdbS 
"I can only write to-night from the text, ' And ia iiell ho lifted up his eyes, being m 
torment] "... There are over twenty thousand soldiora encamped here now, all in cloth 
tents. I am now writing In s. tent, with the top of a valise for a writing-desk. The soldiers 
are on half-rations. It is almost impossible to get food for so many. Destruction Imes 
the wagon-roads. The weather is warm and beantifnl. Blue-birda sing in the mommg 
How homesick I have been I ... I went to work the next day after my arrival, cop} lag 
papers, drawing orders, issuing forage, &o., &o. It is perfectly earthly and worldly. I 
look into no book,' see no ' Banner of Light,' nor ' Herald,' nor Northern paper of any 
descripiioii. . . . Soldiers and officers gamble and drink horridly. ... I saw four 
thousand of the rebels that Gen. Grant look in one squad, and talked with a nmnber of 
them. They looked dirty, ragged, and homesick. Poor brothers ! How strange my 
life.esperienoe3 1 Poor prodigal i, frotn John's and Aaron's house, spiritually speak- 
ing. Say nothing to my wife abont the hardships and exposures before me." 

"NashviUhE, Temn., Jan. 14, 1SB4. 
, . . "Oh, 'Ms sweettobe aJone! Sever did I so long for solitude. The eternal bus- 
tle of business, of jarringa, antagonisms, swearing, cheating, that so prevail, make me 
fiick in soul. My body is wearing away under the pressure. 1 feel it, in-jtu it. Either 
I must leave, or my bones will whiten under an Alabama snn. . . . Tell Powhattan 
to help hia ' Preach.' . . . Oh, the deceit and hj'poorisy of certain spirits who promise 
SS 
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officers great positiods! They purport to be Washingtoo, Jaokeon, Clay, contcoUins a 
TOUOK medium here. How intensely I love and appreciate Bro. Nite for his hoiieltyl 
Ho came to me, not a goa, or a Franklid, or a WsahiDgton; hot simply Aaron Nile,- 
onoe a poor coadi-driver in England. Now he is an angel, and I would gladly fiil at his 
feet for histruotion. . . . Rebel Boldiera, erring yet sincere, lie frozen to death on onr 
hands. A poor woman was f«>zen, - is dead. The dead carcasses of mules are lying 
over the graves of our aoldiers. Only those that haya seen have acy idea of this war." 
"BraDOEPORT, Ala., Jan. 21, 186i. 
..." Last evening, about 9 o'clock, I returned from Chattanooga in a priTafa car, 
with Bishop Simpson, Gen. Howard, Gen. Cook, CoL Donaldson, and several chaplams. 
... I went np the Tennessee Eiver, in charge of some commissary stores, by order 
Of Capt. Kilgoro. Capt. Jett, a Mississippiau professor, went with mo on to Lookout 
Mountahi,' over the late batU^fleld. Picked up bullets, pieces of shell, and other 
trophies. He and several soldiers engaged in the batUe told me aD about it. I went 
several times to Gen. Howard's head-quarters. Generals were as thick as were the fross 
inEgypt.' I have no respect for gaudvbappinga. . . ■ Heaven help ouppoorsoldiers! 
Their sufferings are ferribie. Oh, the effects of army Ufe npon two-thirds that go 
Ihitheri . . . The weather is pleasant now. The birds sing. The ground is covered 
With dead mules and horses. Reckless soldiers travel this way and that, day and eight. 
... I cannot write. The office is full of folks; some for gain, some for clothes, some 
to have unruly soldiers arrested. It is ■ Babel ! • the last place on earth for a refined 
organisation. My only happy moments are when 1 walk away from every human being. 
I am alone, all alone, although in the midst of an army of men 1 " 

la-response to a letter of inquiry, we received this cordial testimo- 
nial from his array friend and brother, who is one of our sterling 
Spiritualists, — a reform lawyer, defending justice and truth : — 

" BOB Walnut St., PniLAIieLpHiA, Jan. 1, 1671- 
"J Babeett: Dear Sir, — in answer to your cola of Inquiry respecting the 
army life of James M. Peebles, It affords me pleasure to say it was unexceptionable and 
thoroughly eonsislent with his peace principles, 

"In the winter of 1863-4, he was employed by me as a clerk in the quarter-masler s 
department at Bridgeport, Ala. During the time he continued in the service of the Gov- 
emment, we occupied the same tent, and most of the time the same couch. 

" Such was my eonfidenoe in him, that he was intrusted with the moat responsible 
duUes ■ and although property amounliiig to tens of thousands of dollars passed through 
his b^ds daily, no mistakes were found in his accounts, and not a penny stuck. 
Though often placed in the most trying circumstances, he never lost his equanimity, nor 
evidenced a disposition of retaliation towanl those who had wronged him; hut, on the 
contrary, he everywhere manifested, by word and deed, a gentle, forgiving, and lovhig 
spirit, coupled with that sterUng integrity which never sanctions wrong. 

" The example of such a man is always good ; but m the rough experiences of army 
life it is invaluable. ,„ ,. , 

" At the end of about Hftee months' service, his health declmmg, he was obliged to r&- 
tum home, much to the disappointment of all who knew him. I am glad to hear you ^ 
preparing his biography ; for the life of sucli a man will be of service to humanity. He 
ia one of the saviors of the nineteenth century. 

"F^thflilly yours, DamOB Y. KiICORE." 
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CHAPTER XI. 

MEDIUMSBIF. 



"And Le set IborodH which he baa pcelea before tlie flocks in the guttare; ... and 
the flocks conceived before tlie rnds, and brought forth cattle, riiig-Hlreated, Hjicckled, and 
epottfid." — Bible. 

"It eeema that every creed or tribe of earth 
Cnnceives a God, and gives him form and birth 
FoBseaalng all the traite of every tribe ; 
Thus, while portraying God, themeclves deaorrbe ; 
And as they each advance in reason's light, 

A Qod of Uke improvement then appears." — EABtow'9 "Voices." 

Splice the hemlock, oak, and pine, can we make a new tree? 
Wait till each, fulfilling its mission, crumbles into dust : now there 
is a union of the elements ; out of the improved soil rises another 
species of tree, — matter progressed, — which no art can constniot. 

At a Universaliat Convention held in Janesville, Wis,, in the sum- 
mer of 1864, wefe three radical ministers, Revs. B. S. Sanborn, A. J. 
Fishback, and J. O. Barrett, Having spieed and peppered the 
"bread of life" quite successfully, we sinned "the sin of heresy." 
Secreting ourselves, we attempted to draw up a platform for a new 
religious movement ; but the spirits dashed the creed-making business 
to the ground. Thinking we had not got the' right patterns, we con- 
cluded to "wait on the Lord" by calling a convention of "Liberal 
Christians " in Beaver Dam, Wis,, Rev. H. A. Reid (Unitarian) 
being afterward enlisted aa a co-operator. But who would bring in 
the Spiritualists? Note how the spirits came to our rescue. We 
went to Palmyra to preach a chowdored theology. By invitation of 
Dr. Ridell, an old schoolmate, Mr, Peebles was annoimced to speak 
there the next Tuesday evening. "Mr. Peebles," we asked, "of 
BattU Creek, the writer of Spiritualism in Universalist papers! 
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That's the man we must see." He had just closed a month's labor in 
Milwaukie. We clasped hands for the first time at the residence of 
Eev. C. F. Dodge of Palmyra, Wis. Being then a " respectable 
Universalist miaister," we looked him over very carefully, endeavor- 
ing to call him out, particularly upon the subject of " free love ; " for 
we staidly asked, if " Spiritualists generally are free lovers ! " Agree- 
ably surprised at his positive remarks, advocating a moral life far 
above our actuality, we were taken back again by a most awkward 
Indian jump he made, with a war-whoop yell, when we spoke kindly 
of the Indians ; but the next moment all this " ministerial impropri- 
ety " (iu our estimation) vanished, when he discoursed so feelingly 
about the rights of the Indians, and of the down-troddeu of all races. 
When we had inspected each other, — he with a sort of careless soola- 
bility, we with a coy and very churchal questioning, — he said, when 
alone, to test the heart-blending, " Bro. Barrett, I see your ianer life 
and struggles, the drift of your love, and impending fate as a ITniver- 
sallst minister. My sympathy goes out to you ; we are brothers in 
oneness of spirit." The manner of this remark, tinged in every 
cadence with a sweet confidence, Shot through us a sunbeam. Thea 
and there we laid before him our darling project, soliciting co-opera- 
tion. He responded with a hearty readiness, consenting to represent 
the Spiritualists, and enlist all possible influence from that source. 
This happy interview was introductory to a most enlivening corre- 
spondence with him, which became the principal agency in emanci- 
pating us from a sectarian prison. In the mean while, the prima 
actors, noticing the great meeting in the churchal and spiritual presses, 
received responsive letters from eminent divines of the Unitarian 
sect, — such as David Wasson, Drs. Ellis, Livermore, Clarke, Bel- 
lows, E. C. Towne ; and from J. S. Loveland, Moses HuU, Adin 
Ballon, and others of t^e Spiritual ranks ; but none of marked i 
from the UuiversalistS — except Eevs. J. H. Barter and C 
Severance — who gave any encouragement to the undertaking. 

Soon after, attending a convention of Spiritualists at St. Charles, 
111., we publicly stated the object, advocated union, and invited Spir- 
itualists present to attend our meeting at Beaver Dam, when E. T. 
Wilson sprung to his feet, and lashed the proposition with a com- 
mendable fury, shouting the prophecy home, that brought a laugk 
from the electrified audience and a blush to our cheek, pointing at us 
with a rebuking sarcasm, " And you, sir, kicked out of the Univer* 
salist sect, where you deserve to be I " 
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The auspicious hour arriviag, these " heretics" (Peebles aud Fish- 
back abseut ou other eugagements) met at Beaver Dam, — five Uni- 
tarian clergymen, two Univeraalists, oue lone Spiritualist representa- 
tive (Dr. J. E. Morrison of Illinois). The eonventioQ was meaner 

a mongrel. The batteries opened ; all was brotherly, when, of a sud- 
den, a growl was heard. The true symbol of the meeting was a spotted 
hyena. Mr. Morrison was covertly ignored Spiritualism must be 

east out of the kingdom, "the dirty thing'' Rev of Janes- 

ville had " conscientious dislikes against Spintualiits they are 
loose, seditious. Mr. Peebles and other restless clergymen are a 
fair specimen, having been for years under the ban of their denomi- 
nation." No proof was adduced to substantiate this statement. It 
was cowardly, false. Indignant, we poured m grapeshot. A battle 
ensued. The flre was hot. Injustice had been done, and the rebuk- 
ing angels scattered us. Blasted in this our most sanguine effort, 
but hoping for union in another State, we fled to Battle Creek, 
where Mr. Peebles had been trying his art of cementing liberal ele- 
ments in conventional fellowship. Pursuant to due notice, the peo. 
pie assembled. Any Universalist ministers? any Unitarian ? Not 
one, except our heretical self. The meeting was mainly Spiritualistic 
in representation. Moaes Hull, William Baldwin, and others, gave 
a ready hand of support. It was inspiring, embosomed this time in 
the loves of the angels. The folly of amalgamating incongruous ele- 
ments was apparent. The lesson which the spirits taught us was 
severe, but beautifol. " No alliance with the dead ! " " What fel- 
lowship hath Christ with Belial ? " is written on ruins. Exhume no 
damaged titles ! " Let the dead bury their dead ! " So we both 
said, " and so endeth the second lesson." 

The morality of mediumship depends upon the plane to which we 
key it. If sensuous in motive, developed by " filthy communica- 
tions," its mold of character is of the same low degree, — " carnal 
and devilish." No stream can rise higher than its source. Descend- 
ing from the spiritual, cultured in the moral, restraining in the ■pas- 
sional: then we have what holy angels expect, — reform aud progress. 
Said the pure-minded Nazarene, looking to the mediumiatic discipline 
of his apostles, " In this rejoice not, that the spirits are subject unto 
you ; but rather rejoice because your names are written in heaven." 
On the arches of the spiritual temple faithful mediums have such 
names engraved : Purity, Chastity, Fidelity, Charity, Patience, 
—just as our leading virtues are. 
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Stormy, blasting— shivered by lightnings: March winds from 
melting winter ! So Mr. Peebles's mediumistic experiences during 
1857-63. What of his horoscope? Clouded with doubts, red with 
battles, purpled with victories ! 

Such is the way for all of us. Jesus had his seasons of temptation, 
destruction, "strong crying and tears," martyrdom ; the after calm 
of " Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit." What of Pytha- 
goras, Socrates, Ptotinus, Apollonius of Tyana, Hildebrand, Friar 
Bacon, Joan d' Arc, George Fox the Quaker, Swedenborg the 
Mystic, Murraythe Preacher? — lights in the zodiac of solar truth, 
mingling their glory with the new-made planets of our age, they 
shine at last over the chaos of their pilgrimage. Thither the journey 
lies ; through the bells of self, up the heights ; veterans of moral 
heroism ! " Tliou art the anointed cherub that covereth ; I have set 
thee so : thou wast upon the ho!y mountain of God ; thou hast walked 
up and down iu the midst of stones of fire." 



Unsuspecting as a child, confiding as a woman, believing humanity 
ike from soul-slumber in objective life to 



plunge into the magnetic whirlpools, tempest-tost, and riven as a lost 
mariner at sea. *' He is mine," said a voice ; " nay, mine," said a 
loving angel. Oh, the " conflict of ages " ! Here our brother fought 
against spirits, against mortals, — himself the chief enemy to himself. 
The following letter to a friend betrays the secret of every spiritual 
soul, — the balancing pivot, - Mohammed's hair-bridge stretched over 
the ftbyss on which Allah's children must walk to heaven : — 

" Dec, 28, 1861. 
, . . "It may be tliat my oooBClenoB Is becoming esoeedinglyflensitiTei for at times 
1 feel jmpeUed to roah along the truck of my whole past eajth-life, unsaying and Wl- 
doinx every thing said and dona amiss. Foi^ivaness U out of ths question. Restor^«in 
and raconoili^ion, crowned with i.isdom. are tho only MW,. The very things, that, 
in the depths of my sonl, I h^e, I am tempted to do; thns being a pusde to myself. It 
is qnite clear that we must die to ths earthly before wo can live to the spiritual. My 
Mpirations, Heaven knows, are high enongh ; but they are never realized : and yet I 
eoraplwn of no one but myself; nor would I make oihers miserable on my account. 
The world shall only see my smiles. 

'"lam weary, I am weary, 
I am longing for my home, 
Looking tbrongh life's wildering mazes 
For the cast which ne'er doth coma; 
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But BOmetlmes there oometh visions, 

Faint, yet beautiful to me, 
Of the hoiae for which Vra longing, 

In " the land bej-oud the aea." ' 

" True, there are some flowers blooming along my pilgrim pathway; bnt they grow 
freah in Nature's gsrden, and jut out from the momilain sidea, rather thiin trom the 

" ' Grief is deepest laid 
On hearts that deepest feel and deepest loye. 
" Perfect thro' suffering," mounting Ihns above 
The sense of wrong, the soul is steadfast made.' " 

Must we have experience oq the plane where we stoop, ere we caa 
sympathize with the fallen ? Mnst ive explore every heJl, ere we can 
open a fnll, free heaven to the unfortunate? Does the human heart 
select a life of shame, oris it forced, by circumstances? Ask the 
gamblers. Ask our erring sisters. Ask the blasted hopes, the ach- 
ing consciences, the bitterness of hearts. Cherish it, — the sweet 
truth, — that human nature is pure by birthright as the budding rose ; 
pr will you reckon that its beauty is to blame for the blighting irost 
or heat? 

Mediumship ! what a power this, that touches all the souls in the 
world ; that feels all that mortals and angels feel, drawing the pilgrim 
np to higher love; but oh, the perils, the pen7s / Can the medium, 
confidiog as a child, descend into the hells of self and not be contami- 
nated, or tempted to err? Such may sin, and not be sinful ; may be 
snared, to learn wisdom ! beautiful charity ! drop a tear on every 
heart-stain, and out of the roots of woe will spring the ti-uest love. 
Afterward the descent can be made by an angel of light, the mental 
darkness furniaiing fuel for a greater moral splendor. 

Muscular contortions, paiufnl trance, the Dervish dance, are not 
criteriona of evil influences, but simply the processes of removing ob- 
structions. The mediumiatic phases vary according to organization. 
Frenzy of body may prevent injury to the inner life. Too much illu- 
mination of the spiritual senses might induce phantasy. The opening 
of the spiritual forces, until we are wholly balanced, subtracts from 
the material. There is a magnetism in a smile, a frown, a gesture, a 
kiss, a heart-throb. Paychologieal action of the nerve-organs medi- 
umizes for the aupremacy of the spirit. 

About this time, Mr. Peebles was eaaily controlled. In psychologi- 
cal, half-dreaming consciousness, he often traveled miles, and foand 
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himself in strange localities, wbither he had no intention of going. 
Thus led to libraries, he took down books, and turned to passages 
utterly foreign to any plan of his own, the pnrpose of which he after- 
ward discovered. Unconscious of the fact at Srst, he was known to 
give excellent Bp^^i^te3t9, as in the instance of a funeral discourse. 
Whilst picturing the glories of the future life, over the lifeless remains 
of Dr. A. S. Hayward's wife's mother, in Boston, he seemed to hear 
the spirit f I p at d vord for word, the dying testimony 

of the depart d 

This m d UB t n t n quickening every latent force of 
character n p p d an o his organic spirituality, awoke an 

over-anxi ty t a n a m I tory in angel-life, incidentally indu- 
cing awihtluad f m xpressed, to die, and ascend to the 
celestial heavens ; as if a closer contact with spirits, the very causes 
of his battles to develop him, would be a safer retreat! The road to 
wisdom is the knowledge of our weaknesses. 

When in Oswego, engaged to lecture, guest of J. L. Pool, a lady 
friend, simply relating'the current news, said to him, — 

"Well, Brother Peebles, we used to think you were a good man 
when pastor of our Universalist society here ; but we hear terrible 
Btories about you in the West." 

"What's up now? " asked Mr. Peebles. 

" They say you have got to be a drunkard, a beastly drunkard, 
wallowing in the streets of Battle Creek." 

Astonished and morally indignant, Mr. Peebles exclaimed, " It 
is a lie, a malicious, vindictive lie ! I belong to the Good Templars 
of Battle Creek, and am Chaplain of the Lodge. This is a lying, 
wicked, slanderous world. I am sick of it. I wish I were in the 
spirit-world, away from all this social corruption ! " 

When these two brothers were alone, Aaron Kite approached, 
deeply entranced Dr. Dunn, and said, — 

" Well, Friend Peebles, we have been listening to your description 
of the slandering, wicked, backbiting world in vijhich you live ; and, 
while hearing, we thought of our own, so beautiful, orderly, loving, 
and happy." 

" I know that," answered our Pilgrim ; " I understand all that : 
hence my desire to die and be with you in your spirit-home." 

" Ah, Friend Peebles ! " replied the spirit, smiling through the me- 
dium's face, " we don't like to pluck greea fruit in our country. Tou 
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never saw an apple want to fal! from the bongh in July, when it is 
sour, green, bitter, unfit for use; but, seemingly wiser than yon, 
wants to hang on till long in October or November, — till it geta 
ripe, full, luscious, matured, when there comes an opportune breeze, 
and it drops off, bom into individuality, a natural and beautiful sepa- 
ration. So we want you to hang to the bough of life on earth till 
your work is done, and you are fully ripe for the spirit-world ; then 
we shall call for you, and meet you at the entering in." 

After this lessou, so aptly given, the " Spiritual Pilgrim " was not 
in such a hurry to die ; but to live as long as he could, battle brave- 
ly, face ail slanders and falsehood with heroic fortitude, and remem- 
ber " green fruit." 

In those earlier stages of Mr. Peebles's mediumship, we discover 
the same mistakes we all have made. Fear of miachief from a apint 
engenders a spheral antagonism ; a weakness this, which entangles 
worse than the snail of such relationship. When we tre spintuaUy 
self-poised, whether in this or the next world, we can neither be 
insulted nor imperiled nor injured. The balaaced mijid is in\«laera- 
ble. If we fear no evil, think "no evil, harbor no evil, nothing but 
the good will seek us for protection. If we are balanced up, every 
force of life coronated in the flower of spirituilitj , our sphere 
is so sweet and sunny, so like the lily with a golden heart full of 
fragrance, whatever touches us then is transformed into diviae liie 
nesses. 

Lecturing in Portland, his eyes inflamed from over-reading, and 
otherwise ill, he was led blind-folded to the hall every Sunday. 
Taking advantage of this condition, a cunning spirit, not of his band, 
introduced himself through a friendly medium, proposing certain 
plausible schemes. Mr. Peebles writes to Dr. Dunn,— • 

"Though K. brouftlithis msdjum ona hundrad and sisty miles on pnrposa to see me,. 
I did not stay with him a night, — refused to sit ic-a circle witli him, refused to be 
magnetized by him, refused to ask him into the desk with me; in fact, dreaded his 
mapietic influence. This figure comes to me; though the Epirit did not enter my prem- 
ises, or my honse, he stood aloof and threw mud on it. The medium is naturally a 
good man, and interested me deeply in his travels in spirit-lifa. 

"You ask. ' What will K. do neitt?' Perhaps injure me! You say, 'Had we not 
better yield before it goes farther?' Why did you writs that? Do you know me? 
Have you not had enough eshibltiona of my firmness? I am never conqnered, mver 
dtfeated; and, if subdued, lore only can do it- I know not that I ever attempted to reach 
a moral stand-pomt in my life and failed. Oh thai word 'yield!' — no, nener! My 
fraternal love for you is deeper ttian the ocean, divine as God. Millions of K.'s can not 
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chsDgB it. IVhy do yoa indalge him in thOBe talks ? He tliinlis fee is holier and wiaai 
than John. I have no faars of his breaking onr friendship ; for the angels encircled na 
in a wreath of immortal love." 

Note the following inoideota, as reported in his private letters, 
indicatire of the special care of angels over Iheir brother at this 
period of his mediumship : — 

" MiLWAHKiE, Wis., April, 1885. 
"Last night the hall was densely packed; and when pronouncing the benediction, I 
ffelt a hand npon my shoulder, and supposed It to be Mr. B.'s, the sestoo who lights tha 
gas. For a moment it annoyed me; and yet I felt inspired to pronounce a much 
longer benediction than usual. When through, I tnmed round to speak to him; and lo! 
nobody was there, nor had there been anybody on the platform. It -was a spirit-band, 
probably Perasee'a, aa I had haan speaking of his putting your hand into ablaieoffire 
without injury. ... I am a strange creature, — perhaps, a medium. The other day, 
my window being ri^d, a dollar-bill dropped down before me. In Chicago, a man 
(almost an enthfl stranger) handed me twenty dollars. I refused it. He said, ' You 
are a medium, working for humanity; take it!' and I did. Two men in New York 
did the same thing, and on« Isdy. Why is it? Is it thdr spirit-friends, ermine?" 

The experience of our brother is not uncommon. Many a me- 
dium, when distressed for means, has been likewise favored in ways 
unmistakably proving a spiritual agency. In our saddest hours — 
if we lose not our faith to draw them — angels interpose in our be- 
half. Thousands caa testify to this. Was Elijah fed by the ravens 
nnder spirit direction? Was the widow's cruse of oil replenished 
through the mediumship of that prophet? About a century since, 
lived a Catholic medium in Paris, the ' Cur^ of Ars,' by whom the 
spirits supplied bread to starving children. Money was also ten- 
dered, if we may credit the historian : — 

"He recommended his dear little ones to the compassionate heart of the holy mother 
of God, who is also the mother of the poor. His prayer was speedily answered; for 
suddenly a female form appeared to him, and said, 'Are yon the Curfi of Ars?' — 'Yea 
my good lady.' — 'Here is some money which I am desired-to give to you.' — Are they 
for masses ? ' said the cur*. ' No : it is sent in answer to your prayers.' Having emp- 
tied her purse into his bands, she left him without saying where she came from, or 
whither she was gohig. In this way, says M. Monnin, did money come providentially, 
in some secret way, at the very time when it was moat urgently needed." 

Lecturing in Indiana, among philosophical minds, the question 
incideDtally suggested itself, whether Christ did really walk upon 
the water. The spirits declaring it probable, Mr. Peebles demanded 
a test. Assenting, they added, " Certain conditions are first essen- 
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tial : the medJum must fast several days, and avoid hard labor. 
This will clear the brain, and fit the whole system for proper control." 
Appreciating the necessity of the mind'a being free from worldly 
cares, Mr. Peebles would slyly put a dollar or more, every night, 
into the medium's pocket. Fitness to use is when the mediums are 
justly protected. Ha\ing faithfully complied with the required con- 
ditions, one evening, the light burning, Mr. Peebles and others had 
the satisfaction of seeing the medium carried up by spirits, perfectly 
afloat between the bed and ceiling. The test called to mind the 
words of the Nazarene : " All power is given me in heaven and 



On another occasion, Mr. Peebles inquired of the spirits if the 
three Hebrew children (Daniel iii.) did actually pass through 
the fire unharmed, as is stated in the Bible. Perasee assured him 
the event was a probability, being in consonance with spirit-law, 
Mr. Peebles demanded a test ; and the Italian chemist again de- 
manded in turn a faithful compliance with the conditions of fasting. 
This obeyed, one afternoon the medium was deeply entranced in Mr. 
Peebles's library room, and bis hand held in the burning flame of a 
kerosene lamp for five minutes. The smoke was on the hand ; which, 
being removed lo not a particle of the skin was burned or blistered 1 
The test eatisfactorr, Mr Peebles asked for the philosophy Perasee, 
informing him of the barrenni-''S of our language to elucidate the 
truth gave an analysis of the chemicil m^redients stating that 
" light heat electricity, are modifications nf a fluid held in common, 
individualized as separate existences We gathered from the atmo- 
sphere an antidotal el^ent that neutralized the efiects of the fire 
Coatm^; the hand wilh this we prjtected it «afely This is the 
subtile substance, embod3ing it&elf in mbiou to Nebuch idnezzar, as 
the ' fourth like the son of man 

One Jiioe evening, m Kockford III Jlr Peebl s and his medium 
were sitting side by aile holding each by the ban! enjojmg the 
tresh bieere laden mth fragrance Instantly what seemed t surfer 
bug flew iQ circling round and round from wall to ceibng with a 
tansical buzz, and at length lit on the vest of the doctor Noticing 
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it carefully, Mr. Peebles exclaimed, " Don't brush it away ! why, 
it's not a bug ! " Two beautiful iresh buds fell to the floor, both on 
one stem, placked by the spirits from an adjoiuing garden. How 
gratefully were they cherished, pressed between the leaves of the 
Bible ! 

Lock the " sweet Pleiades" in silver chains ; bind all waters and 
gases, the odors of leaf and flower, the gushes of mnsie, atid the 
arts of beauty I This is the business of mother Nature to ednce birth, 
change, and progress. No escape from the law that holds us ? None. 
The divine government is inexorable in justice. Lioense is abhorred 
by wise spirits. Eternal vigilance to order is the path to " the pci-- 
fect law of liberty." There arc " spirits in prison," " locked in 
chains of darkness," kopt%nder strict guard for the protection of the 
innocent and their own redemption. 



" And I will give onto thee the keys of the kingdoi 
Shalt liind on earth shall be honnd in haaven } and whi 


nofheavens and whuteoever thou 
itsaever thou sbalt loose on earUi 


ehall be loosed in heaven." 





This truth was happily illustrated in frequent instances where cer- 
tain departed clergymen, not yet outgrown their Church dogmas, 
would enter Mr. Peebles's congregations with designs to enforce 
their sentiments inspirationally through his mediumship. Whenever 
such could succeed in forming a battery, the effort of Mr. Peebles 
was labored. The presence of such spirits, — whom, of course, we 
should invite, when sufficiently positive to' Qontrol ourselves, — ac- 
counts for failures with some of our more negative speakers in 
mixed audiences. Spiritualists are largely responsible hero, in neg- 
lecting to form counter-acting batteries. The churches have their 
confederates in the first spheres of the spirit-world, who, unseen 
save by our media, seek the control of our inspirational forces ; and 
do sometimes drag, now and then, ao unguarded negative victim 
into their fold, when they are inevitably lost, their identity swallowed 

up- 
One Sunday, lecturing in Sturgis, Mr. Peebles stormed the old 
citadel of the " Christian Atonement," Aaron Nite being the pre- 
siding genius of the spirit audience. The medium, clairvoyant, saw 
at the right, in the distance, a spirit dressed in black, with a white 
cravat, — a very dignified clergyman, who was gesticulating, and 
gathering arouud him a few friends, and influencing others in the 
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audience, pointing with serioua scorn at Mr. Peebles, and qnoting 
Scripture with eloquent gravity, saying, " That man is preaching 
damnable heresies. Hear what saith the word ; ' But there were 
false prophets also among the people, even aa there shall be false 
teachers among you, who privilyshall bring in damnable heresies, 
even denying the Lord that bought them, and bring upon themselves 
swift destruction.' " This spirit then preached to his auditors about 
the resurrection of the body, the second coming of Christ, and the 
atoning blood. " As proofj" said he, " that I am of God, see those 
long-bearded Grecians listening approvingly to the ribaldry of that 
speaker. No heathen philosopher hath part with Christ." The 
effect of this harangue was a division of sentiment in the meeting, 
and a general feeling of social jar. , 

When about to commence a lecture in Oswego, noticing his me- 
dium (seated with hinf in the desk as usual) was clairvoyant, and 
gazing round the room as if spying every nook and corner, Mr. 
Peebles asked him what he saw. 

"An old, positive man," was the reply, "ugly and fierce, ap- 
proaching the desk." The spirit took a seat in the third chair, when 
the doctor conversed with him, unknown to the gathering audience. 
"Who is there, Chariie?" inquired Mr. Peebles. 
" I know him," answered the spirit : , " I used to discuss with him 
in the streets of this city, when he preached here as a Universalist." 
The medium described him accurately, " Positive, dogmatic, still 
a member of the same church, one-eyed " — 

" Yes I know him well," broke in Mr. Peebles ; " he annoyed me 
much : what is he here for? " 

A commotion among the spirits; that man's friends pressed 
nearer, and insisted that Mr. Peebles should be controlled by him 
(this very one-eyed minister), and be ^^ compelled to tell the truth 
this time ! " Mr. Peebles's spiriofrienda were disturbed, for the 
wroni' man was in the circle. Instantly one of his faithful guides 
telegraphed to Perasee Lendanta, who was then busily engaged in a 
distant portion of the sidereal heavens. The telegram was charged 
with a feeling of imperative urgency, — the very soul of thought 
which spirits easily sense, — and he hastened to obey the summons, 
bringing with him a band of ancient spirits, supposed to be mainly 
Persians, for they wore the Persian spirit-costume, long robes, shin- 
ing girdles, and white, snowy pyramidal hats, or plumes. A large 
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egmpaay of Indian spirits also assembled, amnsed and wondering, 
ready to obey orders. In a moment (he nucleus of a battery was 
formed ; and the magnetism of the atmosphere changed to a positive 
condition, involving belligerent forces. Trembling from exhaustion, 
the medium turned to Mr. Peebles with the startling statement, 
" You will doubtless break down ! " 

This remark made Mr. Peebles nervous and apprehensive, produ- 
cing a more negative state, when the " one-eyed " spirit, seeing his 
advantage, rose and pressed his hand toward Mr. Peebles's shoulder, 
unable to touch him, yet succeeding in imparting a mental force that 
caused confusion of ideas, dragging him, as with chains,-^ a captive ! 
He shuddered and shook, and prayed for deliverance. 

Watching the sequel, the medium saw the appearance of a wall, 
nsmg slowly m\ivid compactness, ■as if alive, forming at length a 
high cone like rampart. Aaron Nile stepped inside, taking both 
Peebles and hi-- medium with him, safely inclosed from all intrusion. 
The moment the top of this cone folded up, as if a netted sheet, Pera- 
see drew his hand down quick, and cut off that old fellow's magnet- 
ism, pushed him one side, made another cone around him, then 
moved him in his prison off to one corner, where he chafed like a 
caged tiger, under the eye of Indian sentinels. Mr. Peebles, now free 
again, opened grandly with his discourse under the loving inspiration 
of John, Perasee presiding, and governing the batteries of mind. 
The lecture closed, those spirits let their prisoBer out, when Perasee 
gave him some good advice, "Never to undertake again what he 
had no capacity for or association with." The ashamed minister, 
receiving a blessing to be for ever remembered, and quailing under a 
just criticism, went off shivering in every nerve to find his own 
place. 

This is not the only instance where it was morally necessary to 
imprison, or control, interfering spirits. Deceiving spirits, seeking 
to decoy, were struck dumb and blind for the time being, as Paul 
did Elymas the sorcerer, tiU " there fell on him a mist and a dark- 
ness." How beautiful and startling are the uses of the psychological 
laws ! They are the constitutions, the codes, the enforcements, of the 
republics of spirits. We no longer wonder at John's vision, when he 
" saw an angel come down from heaven, having the key of the botr 
tomless pit and a great chain in his hand," with which he bound a 
deceiving spirit in power, — " bound him a thousand years." 
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Waa lliriUed asd flllea nltb mae: 
Tobeletlooae, that Imight cast 
tTponthejnlghty tides, and give 



Fly with electric life the fiery steeds, the fed blood in. the human 
body, to vitalize every part. Carryiug the spheres of angels, im- 
pelled to actioQ, the spiritual heralds have circled through all the 
country, shocking the bigoted, fighting efiete theology, sowing pre- 
cious seed watered with tears. A large moral experience and a large 
charity : true ratio this. To minister to mortals on their diverse 
planes of suffering, we must " be touched with the feeling of Iheir 
infirmity," To understand the spirit-world and its claims in whole- 
ness, representatives of every plane of life need be introduced to 
lis ; and thence we gravitate where we belong, serving as we are 
served. This was our Pilgrim's discipline now. Let the sequel 
show how well he conned the lessons. By the mediumship of Dr. 
Dunn, the spirits taught him every possible art of spiritual health 
and culture ; by Nellie J. T. Brigham, Sarah M. Thompson, Mrs. 
S. A. Horton, Mrs. Eeid Knowles, Emma Martia, Jennie S. Eudd, 
they breathed into his soul the music-words of immortality ; by the 
Andersons and Mumlers they revealed the artistic galleries of 
the belter world; by Maggie Patterson they portrayed perils to, 
escape and successes to gain ; by L. G-. Smedley, H, Slade, and A. 
P. Pierce they instructed him in the laws of spiritual healing ; by 
A. B. Whiting they showed him glimpses of the superior wisdom of 
ancient seers ; by S. B. Brittan they proved how a sunny heart 
sweetens the liomo till the angels nestle there ; by Mrs. Victor Post 
they impressed in stillness of thought the peace-words of a happy 
life ; by Nettie M. Pease they visioned him in the flash of heaven 
that veils the face in the beauty of hope ; by E. V. Wilson they 
were repeatedly identified, saying " Doubt not ; " by Mrs. J. H. 
Conant they inspired him with the Jieroism of the Parkers and 
Pierponts ; by Sarah A. Byrnes and Mrs. J. G, Wait they rimmed 
the solitudes of his life with the rainbows of trust ; by Fannie B. 
Felton they sent into his hosom the merry heart-beats of healthful 
spirit ministrants ; by Mrs. F. O. Hyzer they demonstrated that per- 
severance conquers, and 

" Lore is the traDBmatcr of all oater Udoga; " 

by the Davenports, Annie Lord Chamberlin, and Maud Lord they 
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materialized themselves comprehensible to every sense ; by L. C. 
Howe they opened to view the divine of Nature and the harmonies 
of worlds ; by Abraham James they apprenticed him in the more 
practical of the spiritual gospel ; by Mrs. M. S. Towusend Hoadley 
they revealed the beauty and grace of freedom ; by Elvira Wheelock 
Buggies they disciplined him in the gospel of woman's fidelity and 
independence ; by Thomas Gales Forster they demonstrated to bim 
the correlation of matter and s'^nl ; by Hudson Tuttle they read to 
him the philosophical solution of historic problems of religions ; by 
Mrs. Cora L. V. Tappan, they unveiled the mysteries of mind and 
the glories of the upper kingdoms of God ; by Olive -^ too modest 
to be known — they promised an " Eden of rest for the weary Pil- 
grim ; " by Nellie Smith they sung the melodies of the fair enchant- 
ress who is preparing a home " up there ; " by Emma Tuttle they 
exemplified how fidelity wins, how the ideal must be " my Jesus," in 
the real man of suntiy soul, to whom she sings, — 

" Ya won it by no false pretense ; 

Ys did not daza by gems and gold. 
Nor buy by flatteries evresOy told; 
But by the sonl'fl magnificence 
And kinship to thy God maintained. 
Our spirits unto thine are chained." 

Remembering these lessons, he often quotes his friend Preuss, — 

" With weak and mole-ish viBion. 

We work onr way below ; 

Bat sure our novds are building 

Much wiser than we know." 

One day, at Albion, Mich., Mr. Peebles fell into a most frightful 
dilemma, whilst magnetizing Dr. H. Slade, the celebrated test me- 
dium and healer. Asking Wassoo, the Indian spirit controlling the 
doctor, about the method, he was permitted to make a trial of hia 
skill, the spirits retiring to a distance. Mr. Peebles commenced 
operations, and threw his subject into a perfect trance ; when, to his 
astonishment, the medium imitated his every motion, repeated hia 
words, articulated his ideas, till he seemed to be a part of himself, — 
verily, himself repeated. Getting somewhat alarmed, he made re- 
verse vertical passes, but to no purpose ! In his bewilderment, he 
invoked the aid of Perasee, who, coming to the rescue, taking poa- 
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BessioD of the medium, instructed him to make passes horizontal aa 
well aa vertical ; " for," said the Italian, " in the perfect trance, like 
this, the psychological rays center from all directions ; ■ hence the 
counter-currents must be made in reverse lines to scatter the entran- 
emg sphere." The sQceess of the evcr-to-be remembered lesson was 
beautiful. 

Up to 186i, Mr. Peebles, like the rest of m, maintained that the 
age in wbich we live casts all other ages into tjie shadow of its 
knowledge. Everywhere he was grandiloquent about " the great- 
ness of Che nineteenth century." At a lecture in Princeton, 111., on 
the subject of Progress, he wound up his electric lecture with a splen- 
did peroration upon the inferiority of the past and the superiority of 
the present; and went to his boarding-place elated with the proud 
consciousness that he had done something really worthy of the flattery 
he received. Whea alone in his room, his medium, suddenly en- 
tranced, made a strange how, aaer the Asiatic style, and, after a 
series of earnest devotions, stood up before Mr. Peebles with closed 
eyes, and inspecting him from head to foot, with a pungent sarcasm, 
said, — 

" Well, you are about ihc homeliest man I ever saw. What's your 
name ? " 

"Name?" replied Mr. P., with a wit in his cadence; "my name 
is Pee-bles." 

"What does Pee-bles mean?" said the spirit with gravity. 

" Don't know." 

" Don't know your own name ? yon a teacher, and don't know the 
meaning of your own name ? Well ! " 

" Is that any thing strange? You seem to be thunder-struck at a 
mere name. All people have names. In China the people are 
called Chinese." 

" What does Chinese mean ? " 

" I don't know." 

" Why use words you do not know the meanin" of ? " 

" What may I call y^ur name? " asked Mr. Peebles. 

" No matter as to that : you seem to have but little knowledge of 
names ; but you may call me Aphelion, if you like. Do you know the 
meaning of that word ? " 

" I think it is an astronomical word, signifying the greatest or 
least distance froja the sun ; I forget which." 
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The sfurit betrayed not an emotion, but looked him over agtun 
very gravely, and said, — 

" I Uved OQ your earth, in an Asian province, ahout sixteen thou- 
sand years ago. We \vrole in what corresponds with the Egyptian 
hieroglyphs : every dot, point, symbol, and curve meaning something, 
conveying some distinct idea. Sixteeu thousand years ago was the 
dark age of which you spoke so eloquently to-night." 

When the spirit said " sixteen thousand years ago," Mr. Peebles 
laughed outright. 

« What do you laugh for ? PhUosophers seldom laugh. Imbeciles 
giggle much. You disgust me with your ha, ha, Aa/ — mouth wide 
open." 

" Have not you, as a spirit, a brain," asked Mr. Peebles, " and an 
organ of mirthfulness ? " 

" Yes," said Aphelion with dignity. 
"How do you exercise it?" 

" In a calm, pleasurable sensation, that permeates our whole being. 
... I momentarily listened to your temperance lecture, the other ■ 
evening. The people cheered you by shouting, and stamping, and 
clapping hands ; and Jon were proud. Such appreciation disgusted 
me. When on your earth, I was a medium, teacher, and lecturer ; 
and, when uttering a great truth, the people rose and stood silent, 
gazing with an inspired, enraptured look that seemed to penetrate the 
very heavens. Thuy would shade their eyes under the palms of their 
hands, as if the better to see and examine the trolh. . . . On the 4th 
of July, that sultry day, I heard you speak on Independence, during 
whicli you said defiantly, ' I care not what the people say : I will be 
myself,— /ree.' There you stood with thick hoots on, and black 
coat, sweltering in the sun. You should have been barefooted, or, at 
least, sandaled, wearing a white, trailing robe. But you do not care 
what the people say ! In glancing over your country, I have not seen 
a true man or woman. None live up to their highest ideal. You 
are a nation of cowards. . . . You are aware that the ancients had 
a cement of which the moderns know nothing ; that they could trans- 
fuse color through glass, which yoa moderns can not ; that there are 
many lost arts and sciences ; tliat the sculpture of three and four 
thousand years since is copied by modem artists. Sixteen thousand 
years ago, our navigators propelled vessels by electricity. . . . Plato's 
account^of the sinking of the New AtlantisTsle is nearly correct. I 
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was acquainted with seYeral inhabitants of that island, theo so famous 
for its fine arts and high degree of civilization. Records establishing 
the facts may yet be found in *he hieroglyphs of ancient Egypt, or in 
the beds of the ocean. Cities buried by sand or volcanoes will yet be 
exhumed and re-inhabited. History is ever repeating itself, and prog- 
ress is in cycles." 

Taken down to a more modest mein, Mr,. Peebles, after this, was 
less boastful and boisterous about modern civilizations. He then 
began the study of ancient spiritual literature and science with a 
keener relish than ever. His exclamation was : — 

" Let no one prestune origiimlity. Lot us piercs the inflated balloons of Bros. Davis, 
Brittaa, Denton, Tuttle, Owen, Howitt, a.ai Peebles especially i sit at the feet of the Noo- 
Platonists, Hindoo Gymnosopliists, Egyptian Hieropliants, Persian Magi, Chinese Pbiloso- 
pheca, and leam wisdom; for 'of such Is the kingdom of heavBD.'" 
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■When Mr. Peebles had labored six years in Battle Creek, the 
spirits impressed Warrea Chase to say, " You are prepared for great- 
er wort. Go East, "West, North, South, and teach this gospel to all 
the people." It was reiterated through other media. Earnestly did he 
obey. Humanity noeda magaelizers,* as the earth needs comets. 

♦ Talking wifhMr, Peebles one day, abont our epeakers and "magneUzerB," lie sdd,— 
"Proud of them, efr, proud of them, tiiey haTe Tim; have I nol worked with them? 
When the ' Angel of Aooonota ' demande the jewek, I flHall bond in euch a list of namefl I 
and among them will be Joel Tiffany, 3. J. Finney, Warren Chase, Dean Clarfe, E. 
e Wheeler, Frank H. N. White, C. B. Lynn, A. C. Robhison, Lydla Ann Pearsall, A. J. 
Kuti, Mrs. F. A. Logan, Wm. H. Johnson, Mary J. Wllooison, W, F. Jamleson, J. T. 
Ronae, A. C. and E. C. Woodrnff, Laura Cuppy Smith (whom I helped into Bpiril-Ughl), 
E. V. Wilson, Addle L. Ballon, E. Wlnchosler Slerena, Joseph Baker, Thoma* Galea 
Forstet A A. Wheeloct, Liziie Dotan, Hudson Tuttle, L. C. Howe, Abraham Jamea, 
E Whipple, A. B. French, A. J. Davis and hia Mary, Wm. Denton, Adin Ballou, J. O. 
Barrett, H. P. Fairfield, A. T. Foaa, J. G. Fish, P. 0. Hyser, I. P. Greenleaf, B. B. Brlttan, 
M H Houghton, B. C. Dnnn, Hoses Hull, A. B. WhiUng, Jolia Mayhew, J. H. PoweU, 
H. B. Slorer, A. E. Carpenter, Cora L. V. Tappan, H. F. M. Brown, Emma Hardlnfe, 
M S TowTiaend Hoadly, Elvira ^Vheelook Rnggles, Snaie M. Johnson, Laura de Force 
Gordon, Nettle M. Pease, C. H. at«we, Loia W^sbroker, 9. A. Horlon; and aaoendod 
saints, aaeh as Henry C. Wright, J. B. Ferguson, Aloinda Wilhelra Siade, John Pierpool,. 
Ach8aO.Sprague,L.Judd Pardee; andlshall hand In some of our poetical jewels too,- 
B. 8. Ledsham, L. B. Brown, T. L. Harris, Mra, 0. A. Fonn, Mrs. 0. J, Osbom (who aung 
to me the aongof the ' aplritual Harp') Mrs. H. N. Green, Mra, M. A. Archer,Mra. J. 9. 
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All over the country Iiia trumpet voice has mag, — as Ezekiel 
prophesying ia "the valley of dry bones," breathing the breath of 
the Spirit that brought forth life from the dead. Everywhere a 
resurrectionist, be bas made verdure spring from the desert and 
wat«r from the roek. Having, these later years of his spiritual mis- 
sion, become a constructionist, he studiously avoids the "revival 
system," falsely ycleped ■' spiritual lectures," believing it engenders 
■an uastable and intemperate social character. His is . the calm 
argument now of loving wisdom ; and it strikes deep in the soul like 
the silent sunlight that warms all hearts to life and beauty. He 
maintains that a speaker should never swallow up his listeners in a 
whirlpool of psychological sensation, but use this law with prudence, 
appeal to the rational judgment with a serious reverence for truth, 
and, by the sweet persuasion of reason and love, draw the people to 
a higher altitude of character. An audience should be induced to 
discriminate. A speaker who drives an unbeliever farther away 
from Spiritualism fails, — signally fails, — however' great the sensa- 
tion he creates. Whilst we are aggressive against error, is it not a 
nobler accomplishment to attract into higher light, to set souls aglow 
with loftier aspiration, and lead the truth-seeking with a loving 
hand into the temple of heavenly wisdom? 

Wherever he has spoken, he has been cordially invited to come a^ain. 
He has lectured ia all States of the American Union but three, — 
New York, Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Washington, Baltimore, Boston, 
CharlestowD, Lowell, Portland, Worcester, Troy, Rochester, Buffalo, 
Cleveland, Detroit, Chicago, Kockford, Milwaukie, Springfield, St. 
Louis, Topeka, Lawrence, Omaha, Cincinnati, Indianapolis, Louis- 
ville, Nashville, Saa Francisco, Sacramento, New Orleans, Mobile, 

the principal cities, and in innumerable villages and country districts 
in every compass of the land, — also in Canada West. He has attended 
nearly all the National coaventions, multitudes of State conventions, 
associations, and mass meetings. He is scarcely ever enabled to supply 
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the demand upon his services. In some places he has spoken the third, 
fourth, fifth, and even sixth time at monthly engagemeals, and in no 
city is he so popular as in Battle Creek. He has exchanged pulpits 
with a Cougregationalist, with Rev. Mumford and other Unitarians, 
and with Uni-tfersalists ; bul in other instances the latter refused their 
pulpits in Milford, Mass., Neenah, Wis., and Auburn, N.Y., &c. 
During an able speech delivered ia the latter city, in the opera-house, 
reported by " The Daily News," he aptly said, " Ordained by a former 
pastor of that congregation in this city, and cherishing a home-Uke 
feeling for the citizens of this section, I am reminded of the Naza- 
rene's words, ' He came to his own, and his own received him not.' 
If universal salvation shuts out men from the churches here, would it 
"not, narrowed down in its creedal tendencies, shut out men from the 
great Church triumphant ia the heaven of heavens?" Incident to 
so vast a work, he recoils within himself at times, patient in his 
impatience, but trustful as Polycarp, who, going to martyrdom, heard 
a spirif-voice say, " Polycarp, he firm ! " In a letter to a friend, 
he says, — 

" I will drink the oup that destiny holds to my lips, and labor on maotully and bravaly, 
tm the earth-life is finlslied, and those harpstcings from the sununer land beyond the 
river welcome me home." 

In the fall of 1867, Mr. and Mrs. Peebles moved from Battle 
Creek to Hammontoo, New Jersey, hoping for a more lucrative local- 
ity for a living. The parting hour will never be forgotten : the 
"good-byes" were genuine, such as angels never say but ever feel. 
A slip from " The Banner of Light " expresses the deep love the 
friends there always cherish for them both : — 

" Batti,k Cbbek, Mich., Nov. 4, 1887. 

" Messm. Editoes, — The name of J. M. Peebles has long been inscribed on the folds 
of "Ihe Banner of Light;" and I now ask you to let that of his excellent wife occupy a 
email space for a, brief eeason, as it has long held a high place in the hearts of her friends 
here, where Ihey have so long made their home. Mrs. Peebles is an efficient co-worker 
in the cause of truth with hsr most able and widely-known busband, though in a more 
contracted sphere ; and we feel that our society is losing one of its brightest ornaments 
in h« departure for her new home in the East. 

'' A few erenings since a ' surprise ' was given her by a few of herfriends, and a small 
' token ' of regard was presented on tba occasion, when the following address waa read, 
and very neatly and approprialfily replied to by Mrs. Peebles : — 

"Mes. Peebles, — We, your iVienda of the society with wbioh yon have bo long 
been identified, have met here this evening to express onr sorrow that you are no more 
to be with us in onr meetings or social gatherings. During the years yon have bean 
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witb na, we have ever fdt ttia.t your noble and trae life shed a holy Influence on all with 
whom you were brought in contact i ajid, that in yon ^iTB had a faithful adviser, b genial 
companion, and a true friend. Yon hava ever been earnest to aid ua in eyery grod work, 
and we know we sliall not soon cense to regret yonr absence from our midst, or find 
your place adequately filled in our a-ssooiation. We beg you to accept thia alight tolten 
of our afi'ectionate regard. May you, in your new home, find oontentraent and happi- 
ness amid other friends who will appreoiala your trae worth. 

" ' It seems appropriate that one so much beloved shoold receive thia notice. 

"Novemberhasoome, and with it dreary autumn days, — days of gloom and s*row 
to some, brought aronnd by every departing aummer. But a deeper, darker cloud haa 
come over us, — the departure of Brother Peebles and his dear wife for a new home in 
New Jersey. Brother Peebles has been with us most of the time nearly eleven years, 
and during ail those years has been steadily gaining influence and friends among all 
chisses of citizens, and, Iwfllsay, all who ever ' progressed upwards.' i. b." 

From the many testimonies of love, we clip this little gem written 
by Hudson Tiittle, then editor-in-chief of " The American Spiritual- 

"J.M.Peeblkb.— This well known anHior,Btadont, and speaker is the St. John of 
the New Dispensation. If we desired a portrait of that loved disciple of Jesus, Brother 
Peebles should sit for it. We hope the beloved of Old equaled that of the Haw in all- 
embraeing charity, unselflshness of character, and a love which extends from the higb- 
est to the lowest." . . . 

George A. Bacon, of the editorial corps in same paper, says of our 
"Pilgrim:" — ' 

" We now recall no other writer in all our ranks who has given so many smoothly- 
flowing, richly-colored and beauty-ladeu espressions. They thickly adorn his every 
page, as the glittering stars gem the heavens. Hia sentences are replete with musical 
cadences, and seem to flow as natnrally as birds warble. They are not only rhetorically 
felicitous, but what is additionally better, they bear the seed-grains of deep thought and 
profound trath. . . . 

" Infinitely superibr to all tbe dazzling sheen of verbal euphony, is the ehnplest utter- 
ance of an eternal, immortal tmth. Our brother does not forget this cardinal point. 
Notwithstanding bis tendency to pictorial speech, he believes with St. Jerome, that 
' truth told inelegantly is better than eloquent falsehood.' " 

Corresponding with friends_to glean facta for this work, we re- 
ceived the following : — 

" Battle Creek, Micb. 
"BbotHerBahkett,— . . . WbenMr. Peebles took charge of oucsociety in 1357, we 
were proud, — proud of our leader and members. He Iiasalways been an honor to Spirits 
nalism. I do not know of an exception where any one that ever knew him, however 
low or inferior, so called, but felt he was a friend. ... I would to God the world had 
more such men ! May his star never grow iliiri ! . . , 

"Your Sister, Ehoda A. Looms." 
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" Deak Brother BAEnrrr, — . . . Indentifled from its early day witli the cause of 
modem Spiritual ism, with unparallaled fidelity, Mr. Peebles has adhered to and ao- 
nounced the convictions of his soul, manfully braving the battles of opposition through 
which this new and blessed religion, by the help of the angels, has been developed into a 
moral and spiritual power now infiltrating spiritual life, strength, and vitality into all 
oiT^anized religions bodies of whatever name, character, or profession, — and that, too, 
though they despised, denied, and rejected these glorious tmths. 

" Endowed with fine natural qualifications as a poet, moralist, reformer, and teacher, 
he has also added the rare graces of scholarship and cnltnve; and, better still, has beau- 
tifnlly dsTBloped those mward graces of the spirit which esalt and refina life, and 
make expression, thought, and acl^ lofty, loving, and true. 

" With admirable zeal, all these rich endowments and choice attainments ore conse- 
crated to the good of humanity and the cause of truth and right everywhere. What 
better consecration than this ? What brighter fulfillment of the soul's highest promise ? 
A life of aspiration, love, prayer, purity, and earnest practical work will always load to 
the heavenly paradise prepared for the sainted upon earth. 
" Tour friend with eslfiem, 

"Elvika Wheeuwk BugglbS." 

"J. O. Babeett: My Dear Friend,— . . . J. M. Peebles has been inatruroental 
m leading mo, as he has a host of others, into spiritual freedom. He is a full-orbad 
man, versatile. His secret forto as a speaker and writer, and his success in building up 
spiritual societies and banding our people together in great brotherhoods and sister- 
hoods of peace and harmony, he m the fact that he blends the excellence of intellect 
and culture with the sublimities of the ideal and spuitnal. His many disinterested kmd- 
nesses and tender charities have blaasEd hundreds ; hif broad, frafemal sympathies hare 
given him a wonderful oniversality, endearing him to thousands. He ever succors tho 
weak, strengthens the weary, encoorages tho down-trodden, resurrects into newness of 
life iha morally dead. He is an advocate of temperance, woman's equality with man, 
fiWidom,- social, political, and raligioiis; and, soaring a'oft into the pnre ether of love, 
he talies strong gromid against war. Yours, very fraternally, 

" Cephas B. Lynk." 

" Deae Bko. Bahhett. . . . Pre-eminent among Bro, Peebles's public services 
are his great and indefatigable labors in the cause of Spiritualism. With voice and pen 
he has been one of its foremost as well as ablest advocates and defenders. Brave and 
fearless, where many have been proved cowards ; faithfijl among the feithleas, let tie 
fair-browed angel of memory plant a rose-wreath of sweet recollections, gathered from 
the holy inspirations of love, truth, and beauty, which, for all time, the bright examplea 
of a nobis, pure life must ever insphe. Sincerely yours, 

"Addison A. Wheelock." 

Eeeoiinting the agencies at work ia the Great West, Emnia Har- 
dinge says, in her estimable work, " The History of Modern Spirit- 
ualism in America," — 

" Another of the ' Western Institutions,' and one which has wtotight au incalculable 
amount of good and usfl m the community, ia Mr. J. M. Peebles. By his scholarly writ 
ings, and indefatigable labors as a leetorer, Mr. Peebles has been a gigantic lever ia 
moving pnbUo opinion In favor of spiritual belief, and the repudiation of the efifete supai> 
stition''of old orthodoxy. Being a graceful and accomplished orator, Mr. Peebles's se> 
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Tic«9 are m eager demand thronghont the whols conmranity; but, iia ttie scene of his 
earliest and most wEdely-diffused efforts, the West undoubtedly claims him for her own 
and as Buch he is numbered amongst her jewels, and forms a dislingniahed part of heJ 
spiritual wealth." 

If Mr. Peebles is injured, he lays it to heart, grieves over it, feels 
resistaoce and the " late remorse of love," defends the right, confesses 
the wrong ; but is sure fo forgive and ask forgiveness, when the good 
angel attends in the way of reconciliation. His is the spirit of thp 
venerable Victor Hugo, in his address to the German people, when 
they were sending an army to bombard Paris : — 

" ir joa assault Paris, we shall defend it to the last extremitj; we shall fl^ht with 
all onr strength against yon; but we declare we shall contmne to he yoar brothers. 
And your wound«d, -10 you know where we shall placi them? m the palaco of the 
Nation. We shaU assign the TuiUories In adTance as a hospital for wonnded Prussians 
There will be the field-hospital of your brave, imprisoned soldiers, and it is there our 
wom^ shall go to care forand succor them. Your wounded shall be our guests; wo 
will treat them loyiUly, and Paris will reosiTe them into her Louvre." 

Writing Dr. Dunn, who had lost valuable property by fire, Mr. 
Peebles, sealing his promise with a generous donalion of life-long 
duration, says, — 

"As flax never begins to be useful till pulled and laid out to die and rot so I intend 
to be of more service to you when my old body is rotting than I possibly can be now. 
. . . Tou lost not a truth, not a useful fact, nor scientific formnla. Your fur^itm^ 
V ^w^ T' '^'"^'""'- TtiB latter is much harder to gain than the fomier. 
Your books may have been buried ; but so much of their contents as by faithful appli- 
Ctttira you had stored away in yonr brain remains nnharmed. All the disappointaients 
and losses of life teaoh ns the importance of laying op treasures in the intellect and soul 
fanch ore beyond the destroying hand of earthly elements. Such only can serve us when 
the death-angel knocks, bidding us lay down the piigrim-staff, and plunge beneath tha 
waves of the rolling Jordan." 

Again he says, in another letter, intended only for the eye of tlie 
recipient : — 

" I wept when reading yonr letter. It took me back to Battle Creek, where Srst I 
met yon /nd showered upon you my very soul-tenderness. Even the occasional thorns 
of those limes have faded from remembrance, and only the flowers freshen into sweet 
remembered realitiaa." 

A healing physician, of great success, tried to tempt hira by proffer 
of money to travel with him in Europe. The raan was gaining at the 
rale of sixty dollars per day. Mr. Peebles declined. His reasons 
were given to a bosom friend in a private note : 
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"Hb certa&ly performs most wfmderfnl cures; but his sphere is morallj' rapellent. 
He smokes, drinks, &c. I will sooner go without money than form the alllanoe. In a 
few yeare, I shall be where money is of no account. Purity and goodness ace the coin 



These jeta of loving sarcasm, falling like quickening shivers of 
lightning from the cloud, engraving the image of soul upon paper, 
were called out by our trials in the Universalist ministry, when, like 
a, little boy, we sought a hand ihat had been sinewed by similar 
storms and labors. ■ What buoyancy ia the words which Mr. Peebles 
showered upon us ! We recall them into form for the benefit of 
others who may be likewise sentenced to crucifixion ; — 

" Provibbncb, R.I., Oct. 26, 186B. 

"My son Jobbph,— Yon oaght to be persecuted, — accused of beinga'wine-bibber 
and a sertueer ; ' ought to be compelled to wander about in ' shoepskins and goatskins,' to 
be ' east into prison,' and tlien let out to eat ' grass ' liks your brotier Nebuchadaezzar. 
Th*i you would begin to be worth sometliing for the use of God and his angels. . . , 

" All %fter*M^Aj are through sorrow and sufTering. Such lathe divine order. Henoa 
my prayer is, 'Moitaii, pierce him; mgtU, give him thorns to tread upon: for feet that 
bleed are on the way to see the head crowned 1 Great Father in heaven, hold him ten- 
derly, lovingly, in thyhandBi for he is a dear child of thine and brother of mine, just 
pluminghis wings for a flight into the realms of the gods! Amen.'" 

Again he writes, ia a letter from Cincinnati, dated Dec. 5, 1866: — 

. . . "Your trials, raj dear brother, have Imly commenced. Tou will find God's 
grace sufficient, and his angels ever, ever present They never forsake the tme soul. 
You say you have ' akeady been sold, betrayed.' Jesus was betrayed before you. Yes, 
persecution must comej and I feel just now like preaching a sermon to you from this 
text in Eev. i Bi 'I, John, who also am jour broOier in tribulation, and in the king- 
dom and patience of Jesus Christ.' 

" And did not Jesua say to the disciples, ' In the world yo sliall have tribnlation ; but 
be of good cheer, I have orercome the world ' V 'Which of the prophets have not your 
iithers persecuted?' asks one of the anciently-inspired men. My brother, yon must 
egiKf all these things. It is God's method. Martyrs' feet have always bled; bnt oh, 
the brilliancy of their crowns in heaven 1 

" This life, at best, is but the shadow of that more substantial life to come. Let us 
live for the future by h^iagpatiettt, true, brave, and indepetideat ia the present-" 

Trials make heroes. Tempted, yet sinless, is true progress. Sub- 
lime is Mr, Peebles's moral indignation. He spares not a shred of en- 
mity to right. During his lecturing in Detroit, — vast congregations, 
working in beautiful order, — the new constitution of the Spiritual 
Society was sent to the Detroit " Tribune " for publication, when the 
editor appended some belittling criticisms to please the Church, no 



icioy Google 



114 THE SPIEITUAL PILGEIM. 

doubt. Taking these eomtnentg into the desk, Mr. Peebles lashed 
that editor with a whip of scorpions. When wrought up, his sar- 
casm and inveclive are scathing as lightning ! Earnest in his 
righteous wrath, he threw the. paper upon the floor, stamped upoQ it, 
and shouted home t'he charge : "Sepuhlicans, take the ' Post ' ! Demo- 
crats, take the • Times ' ! " Then the crowd, electrified, hurrahed with 

Glancing into a letter addressed by Mr. Peebles to Mr. Wilson, of 
Harmonia, 1859, we clipped out the following : — 

..." By the way, one of the last slanders on the docket is this : I was seen to get off 
ftom the cars in Detroit with a woman, and go with herDn board the steamer for tho 
Canada side. Horrid! This occurred last Bummor: it leaked out awhile since, and 
tnmed ont to bo mj wife on her way to St. Lawrence Cotinty. The Presbyterian 'bab- 
bler,' when /need about it, confessed that he did not know Mrs. Peebles, but thought it 
was some Btrange woman. Surely, if the best fruit is the most clubbed, I am ripe, mel- 
low, fallen, and ready to be eaten. No matter, let us comfort ourselves with the words, 
' Blessed are ye when men shall rertle,' &o. How beautiful God's law that sends slan- 
derer and slandered, the wrong-doer and the wronged, each to his appropriate place. 
The heavens and the hells await eacli and all." . . . 

Hearing of wicked conduct practiced in certain circles, Mr. Peebles 
severely rebuked the parties. One of these, envious and " filthy 
still," trying to screen himaelf, report«d Mr. Peebles as a patroa of 
such circles 1 His indignation knew no bounds. When tho leerish 
fellow also declared that Mr. Peebles had forsaken his wife, making 
it common talk, be reviewed the man and bis villainy before his 
audience, and gave him such a " dressing- down," and all connected 
with him, that the congregation surged like the stormy sea. That 
was the last of the story. The culprit wished a millstone were 
around his neck to carry him down to oblivion. 



Quick sense where giLding is notgold." 

On another occasion, whilst in an Eastern city, a Unitarian minis- 
ter, professionally liberal and radical, careful not to spot his garments 
by touching against a Spiritualist, reported him as infidel to his 
domestic responsibilities, and a " brazen free-lover, who did not live 
with his wife ! " Coming from such a source, it had its influence^ of 
course, to forestall his success. Hearing of the lie, and believing that 
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mincing minister morally needed a lesson to study (having before 
learned of Lis cunning to entrap Spiritualists, in Janesvillc, Wis., by 
promising a free house to them, as well as others, if they would help 
build it, and afterward shut the door in their faces, and virtually 
drove them out), he went direct to a distinguished lawyer, who ad- 
dressed the " divine " a letter. The sequel is described by a pure 
and noble woman, — ■ Mother Whittier, of Fox Lake, Wis., — la a 
eommuQJeatiou to " The Spiritualist : " — 

" Air honor to that wise man, J. M. Peebles \ While in an Eaalorn town, atxiat to 
lecture, one of the present Sanhedrim, — just as potent aa the eld -lewish — said toin- 
dividnals, 'Don't go to^earlhat manj he ia licentions, lives with another man's wife,' 
&a. Brother Peebles jtist stepped into a lawyer's office and commenced an action. Tha 
result: a humble acknowledgment, which condemned the man as a liar and slanderer." 

Mr. Peebles was invited to lecture in Earl's Grove, Hi., just after 
a revival of religion. Instigated by the manipulations of the Church, 
the boys hurled stones at the schoolhouse, and, peeping in at the win- 
dows, yelled, " Put him out, — put out the old blasphemer ! " Mr. 
Peebles then poured grape-shot upon the falses of the Church-system 
in so heroic a manner persecution changed to admiration. 

Whilst lecturing in Princeton, III,, on the " atoaement," — argu- 
ing that Jesus was begotten like other men, in harmony with the re- 
lational laws of life, and that he would be ashamed lo slide into 
heaven on the merits of another, — a churchman, scenting heresy, 
bounded to his feet, brandishing a green umbrella, and exclaimed, — 

" You are a bold blasphemer, an infidel : you will have to answer 
for this in the day of judgment. 1 ponder the Almighty does not 
strike you speechless I " 

" I hope the brother," calmly remarked Mr. Peebles, " feels better 
after being relieved of so much pious nausea." 

This exasperated him ; and he rushed out, stamping his feet, slam- 
ming the door after him as he departed. The confusion having sub- 
Bided, Mr. Peebles playfully said, — 

" The chaff always flies before the gospel fan ! " 

Notwithstanding a rare refinement of character, and a deep sense 
of politeness, Mr. Peebles is awkwardly forgetful and habitually ab- 
Ben^minded, being absorbed in the ideal kingdom which sucks him 
up like a sponge. 

He had an 'appointment in Indiana, — was then at Chicago; the 
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train would start at ten o'clock precisely. Having an hour at hij 
command, he seated himself in the sitting-room of the Union depot, 
reading a book of ancient religion, and forgot appointment and cars ; 
oblivious to the confusion around him, till one hour beyond the time. 
" Prfetty business this I " bo exclaimed ; " this living in two worlds, 
fitted for neither." When he has "just peeped out of the shell," as 
hecaUs the dying process, and happens to'find an ancient history 
" lyino' round loose," it is conjectural whether he will not miss the 
train for heaven. We suggested such a fate to him ; and his answer 

"Well, the other place, then! to build an under-ground railroad 
up to the New Jerusalem ! " 

" Maybe they'll make you superintendent of that department," we 
added, — " an appointment you are well qualified to fill." Looking 
at us from head to foot, he rapturously replied, — 

"And I will appoint you prime-conductor of the train loaded with 
spirits from hell bound for eternal glory ! Did not Jesus preacli to 
spirits in prison? Then let us bear a hand in their redemption." 

Being at our residence one summer, the weather wet and chilly, 
the wind blowing in upon him through a broken glass, he took a 
sheet of paper, whistling and thinking, and beating time with his 
foot, and nicely pinned it to the sash, 

" There, Olive," he said at last, " see how well I have fixed the 
window for you ! " 

Olive, glancing at it, laughed outright, 
" What are you laughing at, girl ? " 

" Why, you have fixed the wrong pane : that one is whole ! " 
'■ So I have," he replied, jumping up, Indian style ; so I have,— 
just like me ! Don't tell Joseph," 

During a lecturing June month, in Eockford, Bl., he and Dr. 
Dunn boarded at T, M. Clark's, an earnest Spiritualist, Greens 
were a great rarity then. Succeeding in getting barely enough for 
dinner, Mrs. Clark nicely prepared them, that each might have a 
share from the big pie-plate on which they were richly piled. Mr. 
Peebles was earnestly descanting upon Mohammed's flight to heaven. 
Passing the plate to him, Mr. Ckrk asked, — 
" Have some greens, Mr, Peebles ? " 

" Oh, yes ! I'm very fond of greens, — thank yon ; " and politely 
took-the plate, set it beside his own, put on pepper and vinegar, and 
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deliberately devoured the whole contents. The doctor looked ; Mrs. 
Clark blushed ; Mr. Clark thought, " How queer he is ! " Noth- 
io<r was said, of course, about the impoliteness ; but when fheSe two 
piWims were in their room, the doctor askeJ, " Peebles, how's 
greens ? " 

" How's greens ! what do you mean? " 

"Why, you ate op all the greens : I wanted some, and so did the 
rest." 

" Did I do that ? I did, Charlie, — what shall I do ? Eat all the 
greens, — all, — all ? " 

The joke was too good to be suppressed ; and Mr. Peebles made 
an apology so handsome, thtt it became a by-word to say, " Peebles, 
how's greens ? " 

One winter's evening at Galva, lU., Mr. Peebles and his medium 
were sitting together ia their room, awaiting the lecture- service. 
About an hour before the time, a spirit said,— 

" You should center your mind on your subject: we inspire only 
the adive brain." 

" What subject? " thought Mr. Peebles. 
" The relations of the finite with the infinite." 
He paced the floor, catching the light, for a few moments ; and put 
on his overcoat, gloves, and furs, head drooping in meditation. 
Starting at a brisk pace, they passed three or four blocks, -when the 
doctor chanced to look up. 

" Ha, ha, ha, J. M. 1 where's your hat? " 

" Sure enough, no hat on ! " and back he , ran through the busy 
street, like a frightened boy. 

Eeturning, he laughingly said, "The foxes have holes, and the 
birds of the air have nests, but the son of man hath no hat for his 
head ! - What's a hat ? You are aU after hats and gewgaws. ' The 
head is not for the hat, but the hat is for the head,' says Henry C. 
Wright ; and have we not a right to take it off, or put it on, as we do 
theotogy? In the ' day of judgment' it will not be asked, ' How's 
your hat?' remember that, my boy!" 

Lecturing in Sturgis, Mr. Peebles discoursed upon " hell." In 
the heat of'his eloquence, he exclaimed, " Were I a saint in heaven, 
and friends, humanity, not there, I would look down the battlements 
into heU, lay aside my golden robe, cast my crown at the feet of the 
Almighty, shock the heirs of glory, rush into the fires of danaoation, 
and seize my doomed brother 1 " — 
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Grasping the doctor by the hair of his head, he lifted him with 
one hand from the sofa. The congregation in a titter, Mr. Peebles 
seemecf to rush the angels ia, transporting hell to heavea ! 

" Macaulay remarks that absent-mindedness is the mark of either 
a genius or a fool. A man's mind may fie so intensely occupied 
with lofty intuitions and inspirations, that bis senses, seemingly, are 
scarcely awake to the realities of this tangible world." 

Sir Isaac Newton, it is said, being intent on some great subject, 
requested that the fire be moved. " It would he easier for you to 
move," said his servant, " Oh, I did not 'think of that ! " replied 
the philosopher. One day, Pere Gratry, director of the academy ia 
Paris, when going to the Sorbonoe, whcpe he lectured on theology, 
imagined he had forgotten his watch, and took it out of his pocket 
to see if he had time to go and fetch it. But this hardly beats Mr. 
Peebles. In Philadelphia, he purchased a new work, entitled, " The 
Bible in India," by Louis Jacolliot, a French judge. Waiting for 
the cars in the depot, he became completely absorbed in it, when, 
hearing the bustle, he rushed up to the ticket-master, and, looking 
him staringly in the eye, exclaimed, — 

" The Bible in India ! " 

" What ? " said the ticketmaster, • 

" Price of the Bible in India ! " 

Just then another gentleman asked for a ticket, and he came to 
himself, so chagrined ; and hlushingly and meekly he said, — 

" Ticket, good sir, for Chicago." 

Mr. Peebles besieges heaven and earth for truth. He moves the 
Spirit, that the Spirit may move him. His devotions rise into fire- 
flashing billows that bear him aloft. He pens what he gleans, and 
voices them in speecli and papers and books. -He is a spiritual 
economist, making all his wares think. He speaks by inspiration ; 
but the nimble pen is sure to indite what saith the Spirit. By such 
discipline he is able to stir the people, and engrave his identity upon 
the age. In the efiort to bide himself, he finds himself. This 
modest verse of Emma S. Ledsham's pleases his ideal of imper- 
sonality : — 

" Names and titles are but anowflakea 
Melting on Time's etormrswept Bhorot 

Tliey are known no more." 
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What Mr. Peebles reads must be practical, — have a moral sig- 
nificance for'the age. Time is too precious to peruse defunct theol- 
ogy. He admires the good sense of Ernestine L. Eose. Professor 
Bush once made her a present of Swedenborg's treatise on " Heayea 
and Hell." " Thank you, Professor," said she, putting the book 
under the cushion of the sofa, " my daily duties are enough for me : I 
Bhall attend to heaven or hell when I find myself iu either." 

In style, it is said, Mr. Peebles's writings resemble the floridness and 
diction of S. B. Brittaa's. He almost lives on books. He has by far 
the best library contaiuing the philosophies of the " Mystics " and 
Neo-Flatonists, in America. Ensconced in his library, with his angel, 
he is just the happiest man, — like a child in a garden of flowers. 
Never shall we forget his joy, which he actually indicated in kisses 
upon the books, when he received from England, at a great expense, 
the "Anacalypsis," " Bhagavat Geeta," " Rig Veda Sanhita," 
"Asiatic E«8carcbes," " Divine Pymauder," " Proclus," " Ploti- 
nus," and several volumes of tte Mystics. 
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CHAPTER Xni. 

COKRESPONDENCB WITH SP 



Where ages of splendor eMmally roll 
Wboro the way-weary traveler reaches hla goal 
On the evergreen mo untalna of life —James S Clabk 

Moke childlike in habits, tho law of mental telegraphing prac- 
tically understood, and correspondence with spirits will bo a'* commoEt 
and reliable as is our every^aj life. It is something worth the 
struggle and the cost of social purification, to establish spirit-battenes 
in different parts of our globi,, is news-depots from the heavenly 
countries, concerning the new institutions expeditions, conventions, 
world-congresses, arts, sciences, children's convocation t, discoveries, 
and general improvements peculiai to spirit life Such inttUigence, 
constantly opening upon us, will quicken the inhabitants of earth 
to loftier, diFiuer ambition It i^ coming ' let us be pitient in well- 

The few letters subjoined are both real and beautiful, throbbing 
with living thought most fascinating to the reader who loves to feel 
the very souls of the angels breathing around us. Mr. Peebles fre- 
quently helji correspondMice with spirits through J. V. Mansfield, 
but these we give were through the mediumship of Dr. Dunn : — 

" Earth-Life, Pjhbesvilij:, Ohio, July 9, 1864. 
" BuoTiiEn OF THE BETTER LAND, — ... Thfl name of your spirit home. ' Pear- 
GioTe Cottage,' chftrms me j it ia mosioal with fhought. Pliuit me a tree near the hordera 
of tha garden, fronting your cottage, lliat, when I drop tiie staff andpnt off the pilgrim 
sandals, I raoy sit in jonr presence, beneath its foliage, listening to your words of wis- 
dom. . . . Whatofpre-Biistence? I believe it. Wliatof re-incamstion? It's a ques- 
tion. . .. Am gliid yon spoke of my impressions. Could I draw the line of demarcation 
between impressions of spirits and lie worltings of my owu mind, it would be more satis- 
120 



icioy Google 



COERBSPONDENCE "WITH SPIEITS. 121 

fectory. Batlottnnot,aae not,paim offmyownforthoaaof spirits. It will not bo 
hODBSt. Until I can draw it, I must remain silent. ... All worldly things are as huaks, 
BlieUs. EartWy fiune, popniarity, honor, fashion, glory, will fede away as mista. I am 
sick of fame and flattery ( bat sigh, oh! how my soul doth sigh for knowledge, tmth, 
all things Bubatantial and eteraoJ ! I beg of you, as a circle, pursue that course with me 
that will result in the greatest good to humanity, and my own spiritual unfoldment; be 
it IhomB, ohaioB, or prisons, it will ha for the bast, — the cup I drink 1 . . . Bear my 
lore to John ! he is ray soul's divine ideal. Wonder if he will permit me to eiamine his 
massiva library? if Porasee will allow ma to accompany him on exploring expeditions 
to the stars? if jou, — Aaron Nite, wiU assist mo to control the medium, and contimie the 
converse with humanity? . . . Having heard your voice so much, I feel well acquainted 
with yon ! but of John, I must Bay with the poet, — 

" ' I know thee not, — I never beard thy voice; 

Yet conld I choose a friend from all mankind, 
Thy spirit high should be my spirit's choice, 
Thy heart shoold guide my heart. 
Thy mind, my mind.' 

" A word to dear Powhattan : Did you not walk with mo on that stroll into tiie woods, 
the other day, where I plucked the red berries and wild flowers, cut the hemlock boogh, 
and preached to tiie forest trees ? Oh, when shall I clasp your sMning hand, look Into 
your calm eyes, handle your apirit-bow, plumed with peace arrows J ... I have lately 
racaived a letter from Fathor Beeson of Washington, askuig me to devote mora time to 
Ihe benefit of the Indiana. Yes, I will do all in my power. God bless the Indians 1 
Eemember me to tiie ' Pawnee Chief,' ' Bed Jacket,' ' Black Hawk,' and others. Good 
niaht. precious brolhersl Affectionately, 

•* ^ "^ " J. M. Peebles." 

Traveling so extensively, and taking on so many diverse influences, 
Mr. Peebles was perplexed relative to the promised wonders of dif- 
ferent media. Pleased with the wisdom of certain spirits, and con- 
trasting it with pretended revelations, he exclaims, — 

"Oh, the twaddle and flowery flattery in certain circles! I am shingly incluied to 
Swedenborg's position. Great man are modest. When they come Irom the sph'it world 
egotistic and dictatorial, Uie reflective mind naturally doubts. Now, ' by Uieir fruito ya 
shall know them.' This the equation: spirils the unknown quantity, media the 
known quantity, what the result? Are we not justifiable in asking, Do not media, 
accustomed to control, redeot in tiieir lives the moral status of their spirits-guides I 

These moral queries, suggested to Aaron Nite, drew out the fol- 
lowing response : — 

"MoHNiBCi Lasd, Pbar-Gbovb Cottaok, 
In the year of earth-life 1867, 6th month, and ISth day. 
"Friend Peeblbs,— ... Yon say yon are growing skeptical. This is a very 
essential element in tha soul of man. When a man ceases to donht relatiye to ' 



spirits, he m 



to Uiera more than failibiiity. ... You speak despairingly of 
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tti6 caii8« yon ha™ esponaed. Do you remember the prediction I made aeveral years 
since, respeotiiig the separation of tiie good from tlie evil ? The difference can only lia 
learned by eaeli one's lerving m his true position. ... The faith of thotuaiult mast yel 
be iAoien, ere they can awake to the moral necessity of this sifting. You often mentally 
ask, 'What shall we do?' I answer, niiwe,- sooner the l|>etter. You have 'OTerdoue' in 
your spiritaal organizations; re-action mua come: remember what I say I You hare 
ignored from your platforms articles right in principle and necessary to union. Wiion a 
man becomes a guest of your house, are yoa not morally responsible for his acts ? Ap- 
ply this rule to sociBly. It is not the naiae, or claim of a man, Uiat gives him caste in 
society, but a m^ority of his acts. . . . Spiritualism has suffered more at the hands of 
its friends than from its opposors. A large proportion of your present mauifesiations is 
the voice-of spirits from the lower planes. There are flatlaring spirits from our side as 
from yours ; thereibre, ' try the spirits ; ' exercise your own judgment upon their teach- 
ings. Think of these things, my dear friend. Trim your lamp ; for the night cometh, 
and beyond the darkest night is the morning. Thy brother, 

" AiKOH KiTB.t " 

In silence Mr. Peebles often questioned " John." Without any ver- 
bal solicitation, Aaron Nile, acting as spir it-medium, communicated 
s through Dr. Dunn : — 



"EocKFOBD, Nov. 8, 1884. 

" Beother of Eaeth, — Often do I approach thee, listening to thy sooi-qtieatioQa. 
Even though thoa hast cot asked, I will answer. 

"1, Yes, my brother, I am grateful to the Father for the experiencec of a lengthened 
eartti-life. Had I the power to re-iise those years, 1 would strive to have them more in 
harmony with divine law. But, as eternity rolla on, 1 more clearly see how the sonl- 
. trials which imbittered earHi, only served to sweeten the delicious draughts of lieaven. 

"2. Yes, I was educated in a Jewish school, my governor bemg an eminent sage, 
within whose bosom were looked the mysteries and symbols of the past. 

"8. Certainly, 1 have been thy real spirit-guida from thy birth, thougli not ao direct 
during thy early years of diverse disciplines ; for then dion wert passing through the iniOa- 
tive steps preparatory to the liigher principles of wisdom. Thy many diaappomtmentB, 
developing a sterner manhood, will achieve for thee the crown of life. 

"4, In regard to the Gospels, I will briefly answer : We, the apostles, so called, never 
wrote the purported histories of Christ. The imperfect records you have are the treas- 
ured sayhigs of the apostles, aa kept in the memories of Jewish scribes and sympathiz- 
ing Galileans. 

"6. Thouaskestj'Conid not Joshna,nowcalled Jesus, write?' Certainly. But yon 
say, ' Then why did he not, and why did not the apostles? ' Bocause in that period 
there were scribes appointed to this calling. Thou canst sot type; but this buainesa U 
left entirely (o printers. 

"B. Thou aakest me about the Eleusinian mysteries. Schooled in the Aryan philoso- 
phies, I had knowledge of those Egyptian and Grecian rites, and understood many of 
the ancient dialects. 

"Brother, complain not of thy abiding-place, the earth; fur it is well that thon 
ahouldst sea the cloud bedimmed sua, also hard and diverse experiences, that thy very 
loul's sinews may be wrought upon, preparing thee for the tasks that await Ihca in the 
fiiture. Work well thy mission, then, while on earUi, and sweet shall he thy reward in 
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heaven! an^ bright shall be Ihy hopes, and light thy bnrdan in days yet tliine, which 
mortality has not nnmbared! and sweet thy rut, leaning upon Hie hosom of thy 
brolher — when thou art worthy. Thy guide, " John." 

Spirit-power is always limited by the organism through which it ia 
manifest, and therefore has the mental measure and. idiosyncracies 
of its media. One evening in September, 1863, Mr. Peebles being 
at home in his library-room, the medium was entranced, wiien Hosea 
Ballou appeared, took down the Bible, turned to the 9th chapter of 
Daniel, where it speaks of the angel Gabriel who touched the prophet 
" about the time of the evening oblation," and added, with a sweet 
dignity in his manner, " So, my brother, shall an angel appear to 
thee this night." This spirit retiring, another descended to the me- 
dium, giving his name " John," at that time unknown to Mr. Peebles, 
■who delivered the following address to Aaron Nite, and Aaron Nite to 
Powhattan, and Powhattan word for word in labored accents to Dr. 
Dunn, aud he to Mr. Peebles, requiring two hours in its articula- 



"Beotheh or Earth,— loome from the Elysianfieldsof the bleatto great abrothec 
boond to mo closely by the infinite law of attracdon,— bound by a golden-textured web, 
woven ftom those ethereal substancas that float in lie ocean reahns of space, which can 
never be decomposed or changed, only to bhid more firmly the cords of affection. 

" Brolher, I delight to descend from the spirit-repons of beatific bliss to aid and in- 
struct you. The oord of affeoUon that nnitca us is divine. It can never be severed ; but 
the rapidity of your ascension must necessarily be in esact ratio with your aspkadons 
and minglmga with me in purity, love, and wisdom. 

" Dear brother, let not tiiy rising spirit sink. In moral, as in mathematical cqaations, 
opposites are uidispenaable. The universe must be balanced; pictures must have shad- 
ings; only stormy seas can make skillful mariners, and thou, consciously gifted with 
soul-power, sbouldst maSter the lesser cironmstanees, control conditions, and defy moral 
defects. " Sometimes thou thinkeat thy pathway strewn with piercmg thorns ; then again 
in visions thou perceivest that fragrant blossoms ontoumber them, and confess that thon 
art blessed beyond all blosshig. Eememher, that sulferings are the chariots that t>ear 
bahns and beatitudes to the super-sensuous man, dwelling in the courts of tiie inner 
temple. The sweetest flowers aro mingled with briars ; and why shonldst not thou, 
childl occasionally suffet-the sthigs that may pierce thy hands, when permitted to look 
forward to the beantiful roses thou shalt ultimately pluck along the margins of summer- 
land gardeuB, — jxisos moistened by dewdrops fi?om the angel-world, and leaflets fanned 
by tho waving of angelic wings ? Oh, that I coiild portray, or give thee some iiunt con- 
ception of, the surpaaaing splendor and beauty of the objective scenery that makes so 
radiant the tabla-lands of immortalUy ! But the winged pen of imagination tires, and 
mortal language utterly fails to impress upon the physical retina the brilliant and 
resplendent homes of the 'puto in heart.' Nought but the divinest idaaa can iuter- 
permeato the ever-increasing loveliness and imagery of our celestial abodes. 

" ' It doth not yet appear wliat we shall be.' Angelic beings hardly reoi^lze Hme at 
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space,— their gatmenta have been washed tocrystal whiteness In the baptiBmaJ font of 
salf-sacrifioe; and, in the quiet of dswy evenings; they delight to sail adown the electrio 
Btreama that tliread tha spirit^land, freighted with love's sweetest messages lo gladdea 
tha inhabitants of earth. Encircling and eml>owering their hannonial habitations in 
deathless foliage of ever-varjing hue, —flowers that shed perfnmes sweeter than those 
'vials of odors' seen by, an anciently inspired one in heaven; landscapes, begemmed 
with rubies and carpeted with emerald; and pearly streams ever flowing o'er glittering 
sands, every gnrgle of which la like psalms from seraphic choirs. 

"Brother of earth, go on; thy mission is boantifiil; bear all thy trials and tribula- 
Kons with a strong, manly heart; for, as 'twas said in tha past, by the 'sweat of thy 
brow shalt thou eamihy bread ; ' merit tha reputation of a moral hero, — a walking epistle 
of well doing, and that, too, though thou treadest the wine-press alone. When weary- 
ing in thy earthly pilgrimage, and tiring of thy uneven jonmay, reflect upon the New 
Jerusalem that awaits thee. Lat thine eyes be cast toward heaven : let the key-note to 
thy nature be love; thy guiding star, wisdom. Let thy soul go forth m aspirations of 
purity, holmeaa, and truth. Let thy hands be eiteuded toward angels to ' bear thee up ; ' 
and though the earth should cease to move, and stars to shme, thy spirit shall ever shmo 
like those brilliant stars of night that receive light and warmth from the many central 
Bunsof the great univercrelum; and this central snn illumining thy spirit shalUje in^ra- 
(HW, poured from the spiritual world, to guide thee to the portals of peace, where, whan 
thhie earth-mission shall have been well wrought, thoa shalt reclme on mounds of vel- 
vety moss, thy brow be intwined with myrtle, and decorated with rose-buds, and in the 
golden tViture thou ahalt partake of the honeydew of eternal life and blessedness. 

"Now, ray dear brother, go on thy way r^'oicing, for, thongh I depart from thy 
phj^leal senses, I ever dwell with thoe in thy spiritual or inmost sphere ; and, in a few 
short yeaxs of ripening experiences at most^ thou shalt travel the shinmg shores of the 
heavenly eidslenoe, hand in hand with me, and thine attending sprnt-band. 

In Portland, 1865, whilst physically sick, Mr. Peebles employed 
a leisure hour in writing the following reminder of spirit-presence. 
Weeping and praying as he wrote, there came at last this missive 
of love, his " Guide John responding : " " Souls, like flocks of white 
■winged doves, descend, that they may aacend, leading others upward 
and hoioeivard to Paradise." 
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" Domei I eaw, with arch and portal, 
Bblmmeringo'er a bdme immortal, 

■Where briaal harpers brealhcd muaio soft for them, 
Who, through Houl-felt asplrationa, 
TrtaLs deep and tribulaUonB, 

Were found ' worthy ' of the New Joruaalem. 

" There, "neath skies serene and golden, 



And hla magic loueh Infills me 

That my soul wtihhia seems blending 
While H pleading prayer's ascending : 

Ihou blest hiaplrer I seal me ever thine. 

*' Ah a brother «peaka to brothers t 
' Thou art miae. Bod not another's, 
And 111 guide thee Iffi lite'e jonmeylnEa i 
When thy mortal's tending enrthwan 
And thy spirit bounding birthward, 

1 wiU meet Uiee at my open temple door,' 



" Then was gone all earthly sadne 



One evening in 1865, weary and nervous, Mr. Peebles sat in hia 
study, sighing for liglit and rest, when a spirit, flooding the room 
with a golden atmosphere, pictured before the medium an arch, un- 
der which was unrolled a scroll, whereon was inscribed, — 

".PiLOBiM Bkotbbh, — Be not discauraged whlls traveling in the valley of doubt 
and desp^! for thoi^h the uncongenial rays of disappointmenfs sun may shine upon 
tiiee in thy wearied journey, and though hard may be Uiy tempesl-tossed baniiie and 
Btorm-exposed couch, Still thou dost gather bright pebbles of experience along thy un- 
welcome journey." 

Looking beyond, the medium saw this " Pilgrim " uuder a shade, 
fainting in his journey, and over him stood an angel, bathing hia 
forehead with crystal water, and pointing upward to fruit on the 
over-shadowing tree ; and she said, — 
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" Then, Pilgrim Brothsr ! haTlng passed the valley of donbt and despair, and hav- 
ing bo long gazed upon the evergreens tbat bedeck the mountain-sides of peace and rest, 
thou shalt in the bright hereafter be sheltered beneath the branches of fadeless foliaged 
leaves npou those mountain-sides of peace and love, there to partake of the fruits of ever- 
lasting life, and drink from the crystal fountains of wisdom and love. These, aU iheK, 
ehallbethine, when thy weary earth-pilgrimage shall have been ended, and the esplo- 
rationB of satia&ctory retearek shall its unending course Iwgin. K" 
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THE MOSAIC OF WIT, 

" True BjmpfllJir, a light that growB 
And broadcne like Uie euramor ini 
A hope thai iruets beforo U tnowe, 



Falls wltlhlB face towarda Hie hlght.''-.M. B. SMEOtET. 

Since becomiag a Spiritualist, Mr. Peebles haa a wonderful tact 
Bt balancing himself, aa an eagle poised for battle. If his brain ia 
exhausted and a playmate ia handy, instanlly he ia in a frolic, bois- 
terous as the whirlpool-wiuda of summer. Then he ia refreshed for 
another mental labor. Often have we sat with him at a table, writ- 
ing, intent upon some great subject of value to us both, waiting, and 
thinking to see it in its trne light for incorporation into expressive 
words, when there would come the quaintest joke or the sharpest hit 
of the ludicrous, that would" seem to scatter the ideal into shreds, .till 
it appeared so little ! When the uproarious season subsided, then the 
brain waa luminous with new force, and back would rush the exiled 
thought clothed in golden drapery so enchanting, as if it hod just 
bathed itself in a. fresh fountain of immortal beauty. 

Hia correspondence abounds in witticisms. When alluding to trials 
or disappointments, he often turns all into a focus of sunlight to bum 
up the darkness, and in this way keeps himself in better balance. 

Bums ia one of his favorite poets ; and he delights to quote hia hits 
against popular theology like this : — 

" Aula Orthodoxy lang did gtapple, 
Bnt now she's got an nnco ripple ; 
Haste, gie her name up i' the chapel. 

Nigh unto death. 
See how she fetches at tba thropp!*, 
And gasps for breath 1 " 
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Addressing us a letter reviewing the checkered scenes of life, he 



"I am II pilgrim. Have here no continuing city. God is my father; Earth is my 
mother; Jesus, my elder brother; John, my spirit-guido; and among my very diatADt 
cousins ia Je-ho-ka, the ancient spirit-gaide of Moaea.*^ 

Finding him more attached to Pagan philosophers than Christian 
churchmen building up sects, we playfully criticised him in a private 
letter, which suggested the following : — 

" A olerieal brother, for whom vie cherish a deep heart-fellowship, writing ua a whila 
since, commenced his fratemnl episUe thus, ' My Dear Seathm BroOier.' The appella- 
tion charmed ns. If *e are to find the logitimale nleening of ' Christian ' hi the prevail- 
ing Christianity of this age, with its wars and pions wickedness, and if Pythagoraa and 
Demoeritus, Empedooles and Aristidea, Confucius and the Neo-Platonists of later times, 
were types of heatheniam, count us ever a ' heathen.' 

"Will not our 'Christian' brother join with us in singing a new doiology? — 

'"To Chrishaa, Plato, Jesus, 



Mr. Peebles is an Ariatomenes, sure to escape caverns of his own 
digging by the leadership of somo stray fox. During one of Ilia 
speeches in Decatur, Mich., he ascended to a pitch of defiant elo- 
qnence, and then thundered down upon his hearers after this style ; 
" Let no man who swears come witliin four feet of me ; six feet, 
who chews tobacco ; ten feet, who drinks whisky." 

After this explosion, he cooled down a little, and touched the kinder 
sympathies of his auditors. In the rear of the house, sat a dignified 
judge, somewhat " over the bay," amusing himself at the orator's 
somersets.' Rising, he deliberately came toward the desk, com- 
mented upon " the eloquence of the speaker just seated," and sug- 
gested that he be paid for his services, " as no man can travel and 
work so without money, and I propose to make bim a donation." 
Putting hia huge hand into bis pocket, he drew out a half-eagle, and 
stepped back from the desk just four feet, saying, "I sometimes 
swear." Then stepped back six feet, — "I chew tobacco ; " then 
ten feet, — "I driok whisky;" and at that distance held out his 
long arm toward Mr. Peebles, looking Lim complaisantly in the eye, 
squealing out, " Here is a half-eagle, sir 1 " and then quietly put it 
into his pocket, with the hit of a Chinese sovereign. There wa^ no 
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chance for a retort ; the house was in a perfect uproar, hia owu 
laughter loud as Ihe rest ; and, when still again, he dignifiedly thanked 
the judge for his " generous donation, — a gentleman whom he would 
Dever forget." And he never did. The severe joke taught him not 
to defy men hy measure of distances ; but to take them by the hand, 
and hold upon their hearts till they twain shall be one spirit. 

As is his custom in visiting places where he had previously labored, 
he called, at Oswego, upon a dear old woman whom everybody styled 
" grandmoiher," and, after the usual greeting, she said, — 

" Why, Mr. Peebles, I knew you when a little hoy ! Your folks 
were Baptists ; and you were a blessed Baptist. After you grew up 
to a man, you came here a Universalist minister; and now you've 
come again, this time a Spiritualist. Well, I never 1 and where will 
you go next?" 

Peebles was too full of a roguish courtesy to disturb her mind, ex- 
cept by an occasional encouraging word : — 

"Free your mind, grandmother; it will do you good." 

" Why, you will drag us all down to heli ! " 

" No danger of you, grandmother," he coaxingly said, patting her 
on the shoulder: "don't you believe the Bible? We nowhere read 
of the damnation or salvation of women." 

" Well, now, that's just like you ; always turning sacred things 
into fun ; always just as full of your sin as you can bo. Dear James, 
why don't you repent? Why don't you, before it is too late? A 
Baptist, a Universalist, a Spibitualist ! where toill you go next ? " 

"Where? ha, ha ! if there is any thing better, I am going; come 
on ! I am going, going, going, for ever going ! " 

Seated in our wigwam on the shore of Elkhart Lake, one afternoon, 
he foil of frolic, we in serious intent of feeling, for we were talk- 
ing about the hour of death, when he exclaimed,— 

"When I kick out of this old shell, I want my head fut off, and, after boing cleaned 
Op, the sknll given to Dr. !)nan for use in his lectures, he stating to the aadience whose 
it once was, whilst hitting it a rinf^ng crack to arrest attention. This disposal of ray 
head ia nnderstopd by my wife and sister, Mrs. C. C. Beach, who consented to my plea, 
amid tears, at which I laughed. At my funeral, I want a hrass band playing a lively air? 
and for bearers I want an Indian, a Scolcl?man, a German, a Frenchman, an EngUshman, 
an Itahan, an American, and aa many other national representatives as can cenveniently 
be selected. Now, remember! I'nt the body in awhile coffin. Be sure and have sing- 
ing at the grave. Ent^ge two inspirational sp^kors, one of whom I shall entranec to 
iddress the people. You may be there, J. H. Barter, Elder Evans, Dr. Dunn, and Mra. 
S. A.Jlorton; and I shall be there! Will not that be a good time? Then plant opoa 
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WritJDg a poetical article for " The Banner of Light," Mr. Pee- 
bles says,— 

"Life and death, are two golden Imlca ia Ihe chain of endless being; demonstratiog 
Iba goodness of the Divine Esiatcnoa. That mia s, beantifol snparstition, those eyer- 
buTDing lamps in ancient tombs, imaging immortalitj, and the upward tendency of all 
things. Deatli is bat the Bevcring of the physical and the spiritual, — a passing point in 
the drama of each soul's endless experiences, — a 'withdrawing of the curtain to show us 
those we love- It may be lilcened to a tlar, that, fading &om oat skies, illumes some 
summer clime in the sidereal heavenii or to a rose twining up the garden wall to bloom 
the other side ; or to a grand triumphal archway, through which millions yearly walk to 
those sunlit islands of God, where, among the mountains of the beautiflil and dehcious 
perfumes, praises ascend with matin and vesper. Musing thus, I song in better rhyme 
ibanrkythm; — 

" Whan I go, let uo wail in Iha mauaion be heard, 
No wavelet on aoal-seaor heart-chord be stirred; 
Bnt may calmness and trust their faith-offerings bring. 
To blend with the triumph, 'Odeati! where's thysting? " 

" Let the hour be room: while the first breeze is stealing 
O'er forest and flower, in sweet voices revealing 
The soul's aspirations, likehymns in the air. 
That rise with the incense of flowers bent in prayer. 

" O'er the tomb let no willow in minor tones moan. 
Nor the felse phrase, 'died,' be carved on the stone; 
For such breathe not the tnilhi that gleani through the portals, 
That gladden evermore the homes of immortals. 

' Oh, these death-scenes are sweet I fbr the soul (hen receives 
Vast volumes of thought on its unwritten leaves; 
While each throe of despair, of sorrow and pain, 
Will have burnished the links in Life's myslioal chain. 

" Let the iarp of the 'morn-queen' be newly re-strung; 
There's mirth to be ma^e, there are songs to be sung; 
For a mortal has passed from the care-lands of earth 
To the realms of the loved, where music had birth. 

" Oh! 'lis joy to stand near this glorified throng. 
Whose goodness and love are the themes of each song; 
Where the eroia proved a croum, that to angels is given. 
With the ' worthy ' who glide through Che azote of heavro, 
"Bo^ford, 111., 1S81." 
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CHAPTER XV. 



They are his life drops turned W flowera 
That make so eweet this world of onra I " 

In June, 186G, Mr. Peebles was unexpectedly invited to the editor- 
ship of the Western department of " The Banner of Light." The 
spirits as the oVacles of thia stable paper so ordered. Adapted to this 
work, heartily sympathizing with the reforms of this journal, he en- 
tered upon his mission here with enthusiasm, winning laurels hy his 
pen, touched witb burning love. " The Banner " became more pop- 
ular than ever. It was a success. "We extract from his editorials 
some of his thoughts, bubbling with the freshness of insoiration ; — 



"Eeaders, grace be with yon from the Infinite, peace fknn the angel-world, bJefsings 
from Ihoso beautiflil spirits commissioned to ministernnto mortals, aod a oonscioaa fel- 
iowahip witlj. the good, the t^antifn!, and the true, be j-oura now and evermore I . - . 

" Earnest in the advooooy of what I deem rijii, (jne, and r^ormaton), I shall lia toler- 
unt to difi'ecences of opinion; holding the olive-branch of peace; esercising that oharitj 
which thinketh no evil ; enconraging all mediatorial persons whose aims are highly pnr- 
posadiandgloryingevecinthatfreedomof discussion BO natural to Western life and en- 
terprise, —jet insisting that it bs conducted in the spirit of sincerity, kindness, and 
brotherly love; considering myself Ksponsible for only such articles as I may fur- 

The "Baaner" firm — Wm. White, chairmaa of circle-room; 
Luther Colby, editor-in-chief; Isaac B.'Eich, treasurer; in connection 
with the others interested editorially or officially with thia leadmg 
spiritual joarnal, and Mr. Peebles " editor of the Western depart- 
ment " — were iadeed a " band of brothers," confiding as school-fel- 
lows, faithful as teachers, true to the polarity of that institution — 
the ministry of spirits — to which they ever appealed for advice in 
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mailers of importance. The reminiscences of those councils together 
in the " circle-rooms," whose central figure is Mrs. J, H. Conant, 
are all beautiful with affections best known and felt in the heaTen of 
heavens. 



" As fr[etion from the contact of flint and steel eiirainalea tlie spark, so mind is ttia 
resnltoftwoconaitionsof snbatanoe, physical and spiritual. Essential spirit, the posi- 
tive principle, is ecerywhere dependant npon matter for the production of manifests^ 
tions, and the molding of forma visible to the sensnous eye. Births from blendings 
is the universal law. . 

" Though absolute spirit can not become ieaa than spirit, and thongh philoraphioally 
true that nothing can affect it In its natnre and essence, it is equally true that it may be 
buried, clogged, and Us legitimate aims and efforts for a season be thwarted. It is gen- 
erally conceded by sound thinkers and scientists, that gross thoughts, gaming saloons, 
alcoholic drinks, and licsntions practices, not only destroy the health and harmonies of 
the body, butruin the mind; that is, ruin it practically for high, divine uses. 

" The organ that manifests mind in the highest degree is the brain, and the nerves are 
the channels through which it transmits to, and receives impressions from, all parts of 
the vital domain. Moreover, the delicate tissues, nerves, flnlds, and forces of the human 
mechanism are so connected with the brain, that whatever affects tine most necessa- 
rily alftct the other. Mediumship, as well as physiology and psychology, demonstrate 
this. Psychologic, imprespional, and insph^atlonal medinmship has vastly more to do 
with the brain than the body; but the brain can not be well balanced, healthy in action, 
and harmonious hi relation, when the body is physically diseased or contaminated with 
Immoral practices. It is very important that mediams understand this. Some have 
already lost, while others have greatly Impdred, their medlnmlstlc gifts, through per- 
verted appetites and passions; while others, from love of gain, for selfish ends, and varied 
misdireotious, bave come into sympathetic relations with less unfolded, eri( i/itrife, open- 
ing the way for obsessions and temporary mental shipwreck. Compensation is certain; 
as mortals make their beds, wbeihor of thorns or roses, so they must lie. 

"The blessed spirits, the very tread of whose white feet make musio in the heavens 
that overshadow us, are anslons, oh! soaniions to have their mediams live in strict ac- 
cordance with the physkial, mental, and spiritual laws of their being; for upon favor, 
fble conditions and the parity of medinmistic life depends, to a very great esfent, the 
character of the communioations, — the body being the sounding-board, and the brain- 
organs the keys and strings to the instrument. 

"Place in the hands of Vieux Temps an elegantly made, rioh-toned, four-strmged 
violin, and give to Ole Bull a broken, rickety, shattered, ill-fashioned fiddle: while 
one would discourse most delicious music, the other would only grate out wretched dis- 
cord; and yet both excellent musicians. Well, the body is that exquisite instrament 
upon which the mind plays; and both body and mind combined as one — wheel within 
a wheel — constitute a medinmistio instrument for angelic fingers to touch in demon- 
stration of immortality, and sweet ccmmnnion, too, from the loved dwellers of the hea. 
venly laniL" 



"Theapostlesdidnotwaitin Jerusalem for 'calls' to go and preach the gospel of 
? tiaen Nazarene, bat a dlvhie enthusiasm, streaming like golden glory into their souls, 
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forosd Iham to go into all the world, dispensing eyacgels of troth and love. Did Peter 
the Hermit, with bared head and sandaled feet, wait for a 'call' to go and rescue tha.1 
samted Syrian tomb from the rnthlesshandoftheTurlt? Did those Jesuit fatliers in 
Lonia'fl time, all afire with the missionary spirit, wait for inyitationa from India and 
China? Tliia waiting tobe inviled, wiuting to get aoall, I3 hardly in keeping witli the 
glowing iospiratioD of the new diapencation. 

"My brother, start, strike ont; tjike up yonr carpet-sack and walk I Up and away, 
making evety ecbool-house, hall, and church resound ! . . . Cold hearta require re-kind- 
ling; the dead, burled in worldliness, need raising; the slaapy, awakening; Ihe shiftless, 
aroushig! the indifferent, a new baptism. The time is auspicious. The world is t^- 
ing for our liberal, loving gospel, fresh from the spirit-world. It does not want doubt 
and ftsT; but demonalrations of immortality, devotion, trust, love. . . . Here's our hand, 
brother, warm, cordial. List, go forth, work for the truth ; live it each day ; rise to 
the height of ihe occasion; lift and bear others' bnrdens ; make full proof of your minis- 
try, — and friends will flock around you, while, Ihira the arched heayens, angels wi!l 
shower upon you unfading blooms and immortal blessings." 



" We desire to see more cnconragemcnl given to our young speakers, those just com- 
ing before the puhlio. Many in the field arc bearing the marks of age, — will soon pass 
to the land of Ihe 'Hereafter;' and our young brothers and sislerB must be encouraged 
and supported. ComoiittseB should give them warm hands, aod cheering words of hope 
and confidence. Among lecturers and mediums there should bo no envy, no jealousy, 
and no rivalries, save only as lo who shall do the most good. We are all workers upon 
the spiritual temple. Frescoing and tinseluig are less important than laying the founda- 
tion stnnes. Each in place, and all for the general good. Such life-consecration shoold 

" Charles Dickens, writing of Thackeray the humorist, says, ' He had a particular 
dehght in yonng boys, always wanting to give them sovereigns to aid them in their 
literary course.' Th«e are yonng men and women in the range of our acquaintance, 
g^ed; inspired, entranced at times by spirits, waiting for some friendly hand to be 
extended, helping them to start, helping them to finance and the means of culture, pre- 
paratory to achieving distinction In the lecture-field. Will not wealthy Spiritualists 
help such 7 A little aid at the proper time, and these young media may become stars in 
the horizon of thought, lighting, beckoning others up the mountains of the beautiful. 

" Our older speakers, — those long in onr ranks, — banishing all jealousies and un- 
worthy ambitions, shotJd manifest a deeper interest in young lecturers. Yonth is no 
crime. The more aged are doubtless the better connselors; but all the gathered lore 
of the ages is not hived in their craniums. Under the entrancing an ' inspiring power 
of angels, these youth often completely cchpso their seniors; and this 'hould and valt 
gladden the soiil of every true disciple of the Spiritual Philoatphy." 



" Not wise and energetic, as most of our Bister-lecturers, a brother speaker writes 
Eromthe East: — 

'"Can't yon get me a series of jSrstcJoM engagements in the West? If so, I shonld 
Ske to nndertake the journey as far as tha Mississippi. . . . What do they pay per 
Sunday, and provide entertainment? ' 

"Tba phrase 'first-class engagements' seriously pozzies ns. Were Jesus' of Hub 
character, when, with a Syrian sun-scorched &ce and sandaled feet, he walked home- 
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len by Galilee's shares doing good? Were Peter the Hecinit'a, who, tiirilled by the in- 
spimUons of ths hour, travoled, fested, and preached till faiiitiiig hy Ihe wayside ? Were 
Wesley's, preaching by roadsides and in the graveyards of England? Were John Mnr- 
ray's, lifthig up his toiob in mud-hoTels, school-bouses, and 'stoned ' at tliat? Pray, 
what your grade of clay? wiiatthe superior conatitueala of jour being? 

"Brother, gel up from your bed of easq: pray the gods to infill you with wisdom, 
energyt eathusiaBni ; then, putting your 'panlain yoiu' boois,' taiiiog your carpet-sack 
in your hand, start light-hearted as a bird for the great, glorious West. The angela 
know their conimissioned ; the people are sensible and appreciative. The way will open 
as jon journey. The ' pay ' is generally good, — considered spiritnallj, it ab 1 t ly 
s^udid. The enterEainmeut, though diverse, ia exceilent ; social circles are c d al 
ajid Western hearts warm. The moral fields are white, and hundreds of harvesters are 

tion in almost any locality. But that sentence, 'Hrst-class eogagements,' uig< □ u 
ears. Had we been privileged a walk in Judca soma twenty centuries sine we h uld 
have hinted to Jesus the addition of another beatitude, — Bluiedare them d it f-Tlhfs 
i^li be promoled," 



" Teg, follow them, and go to the ' d .' ' Do not rivers flow toward the oceai 

Do not steel and magnet follow the law of attraction ? ' 'Do not birds in spring-ti 
ajid foor-footed beasts mating, follow the law of attraction? ' Certainly. 

" If men and women are nothing more than rivers, magnets, needles, and four-fo( 
beasts, they will do well also to follow their attractions. Are they no more? To asl 
lo atiswer Ihc inquiry. 

''Men and women are moral actors, made in the divine image. They 
beings, eiidowed with reasoniug and rational faculties; and, instead of being psycholo- 
gized, or blindly following their attractions, they should be gvided by rensoB, and the 
Spirit's highest, purest promptings. Weighing every motive, exercising the best judg- 
ment, and following the Arabnla, — the Christ within, — they should be oarefol io dis- 
tinguish between the voice of God and the voice of paasiou. 

" Books roll down hill because they are rooks. Obedient to gravitation, they follow 
their ' strangest attracUons.' It is well for alkalies and acids, well for minerals, to seek 
their'afBnities. Such seeking becomes the mineral plane of existence. Bu'ds, beasts 
of the forests, and the Adamic propensities, sitting Uke sirens in the back-brain depart- 
ment of the soul-house, are ever clamorously inclined to follow their attractions. There 
are diviner counsels. God, Christ, angels, philosophy, and science, considering men 
and women intellectual, moral, and responsible beings, unite in saying, Be guided bg 
reason and the to^adest pi aetical judgment," 



" Capital punishment, a relic of barbarism, as a governmental policy, is at once mis- 
taken, rninons,and unwarranted. The history of criminality proves its inefficiency to 
secure the resulls desired ; and, moreover, every sympathetic prompting of our nature 
inclines us to intercede in behalf of the uufortuuate murderer, that he may lire out his 
natural life. A prison punishment, disciplinary and raformalory, is not only more effi- 
cacious for good, but infinitely more in keeping with the gentle spirit of JeaxB and the 
humane tendencies of the age. 

" Hangii^ kills no one. It is simply a retaliatory Mosaic method of punishment, — 
nu aimatm:al process of severing the co-parluership existing between the earthly organ 
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ism and the real spiritnal man. Parties tlius tliniBt into (he spirit-world, sometimes t'n- 
noceHtlg, BJid then again all dimmed, etnined, und blackened o'er with crime, retain 
their individualitieB, and follow, too, their leading bent of mind, till thoy loarn by obser- 
vation and esperiancc, with the unfolding of the wisdom-principle, that happiness is 
attained only through obedience and right.doing. And the phrase learn, implies effort, 
process, time. 

" Hence, banpng people to get tbem on* of the world, is, more literally, getting them 
into the world by widening tlxeir range among men for the exercise df such influences 
as they may choose to exert. This life determines the commenoemeut of the future. 
All, 'over there,' gravitate by virtue of filed spiritual law to thek own appropriate 
planes of action; M< they tuill, and the effect of such action is ielt in both the mortal 
and immorlaJ realms. . . . 

" The highest inspiration of the hour, the genius of the age, and tlie progressiva ten- 
dencies of all nations, are ag^nst it. Ttus method of punishment is entirely abolished 
in Tuscany, Portugal, Oldenburg, Bremen, Venezuela, the Danubian Principalities, and 
in the Swiss Cantons of Freiburg and Nurenbui^ ; in Michigan, Wisconsin, Eliode Island, 
and, we think, one or two other States. Tliere have been no executions in Portugal 
forten years; in Freiburg for thirty-four years; and in Tuscany for tiurtySve years. 
Russia, standing as ii were, wiUi one foot upon the frozen ocean of the North, the other 
well along toward Central Europe, has not only abolished capital punishment, blit 
flogging with the knout. Thus moves the car of Progression, beariug onward the cause 
of humanity." 



"Are not evangelical clergymen guilty of serious derelictions of daty for not dwelling 
more fervently upon tho ' terrors of the Lord,' and the torments of sinners doomed to bell ? 
Tbey seldom preach *(JI now as in our forefathers' day. Though taught in their creeds, 
they pass it over trippingly. Perhaps the mitigation, softening down, and bridghig 
over of hell, ibrm no esception to the general improvements of the age. 

" The Orthodox clergy, — ' fet, oily men, with a roguish twinkle in their eyes,'— open- 
ing gold-dasped Bibles, and preaching to drowsy people pressing soflly-cuahioned powa, 
certainly take the matter very easy. Why, they smile, walking right over this cruat 
ofheli; they craolt jokes; some of them drive good bargains; others loan money, almost 
forcing 'infidels' to believe them insincere. 

"Poetry, painting, music, art, science, commerce, tel^aphic communicatiou, in 
oonneetion with the phenomena and philosophy of Spiritualism, have all exertei their 
liberalizing tendencies upon the tunes. The monstrous dogmas ofendlesa hell-tor- 
ments," 'personality of the devil,' 'total depravity,' and kindred falsities, are being oast 
away as rubbish from the minds of the truly enlightened; have become eifete, barren, 
dead. This living age calls for original thoughts, subhme ideas, and broader, grander 
troths than were ever conceived of by Scribe or Pharisee, Moses or Calvin. 
" ' Ring out the old, ring in the new. 

King, happy bells, across tho snow .■ 
The age is going, let it go; 
Ring out the false, ring in the new.' " 



" Every individual we meet, every emergency mto which we are thrown, li 
impress, slight or powerful, upon the soul, just as every particle of food we t 
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svsry breath we inlialB contribules to Iha support or injury of the physical oi^anism, 
Of this we may be unconeoioas, as we are of the play of the lungs, the flow of the blood, 
and tbe operation of the forces that digest and assimilate ourfood'. So ourmoral naturea 
derive the elementE of health or injurious growth from each of the occasions of life. 
We absorb from those with whom we associala. What we see, hear, thmk of, converse 
about, aspireto, — all these moral elements are digested and worked into our spiritual 
natures, the very substance of our being, by forces that play without our knowledge, 
andquileiudepenHent of thoconlrolof thchnman will. . , . 

" There ia not a pure puipose breatlied, nor earnest desire nttered, in the sacred sanc- 
tuary of home, but that steals through the waJls and infllls the atmosphere. Thouglit 
impregnates thonght, and sphere lbs spheral surroundings. Words of sympathy and 
gitla of charity in lonely streets sprinkle genial influences upon the frosty air that beats 
around the dwellings of the sordid. Nothing is lost. Kind deeds cryatallizad into char- 
acter make the presence of those thus doing more sweet and dirino." 



"Each mortal has an aura peculiarly his ov/o; so has each mountain, tree, and 
flower, and rocky stratum. The atmosphere of some houses ia fresh with the elisir of 
Ufe. It is wholesome to breathe it, for the veiy broath of the inmates is aglow with the 
balm of health end harmony. 

" Who does not delight to meet good soul ? Wh 11 w d tl tun t f 11 w h p, 
you ffeel a personal baptism. You oome aw b tt f m m im t asso t y ur 
heart beats lighter, and your hands seam 1 1 m h f, hak th us Such 

choice sonls are the star-rays aud sun-beam h gl dd th arth b d me. 
Father I . . . 

"Thoseparticlesof musk, permeating th w 11 and fl t g th tmo ph fthe 
room, so impmge upon and unpregnate dj g jart 1 th 1 d for 

years. In a method somewhat analogous, mortals magnetize their beds, rooms, dwell 
ings. Magnetism is reHned, etherealized substance. Sensitives sense its grade. It 
remains in rooms after the occupanta have left. This proffers the key to nuiock the 
mysteries of haunted houses." 



"Youth ia the golden time, tlie impressional period. The child's mind, like the 
daguerreotypist'a polished plate, naturally receives impressions from the surroundmg 
objective and subjective worlds; hence the necessity of Uberal and eitalte.i teachings 
to beautify yoiithfli! natures, preparatory to the Harmonial Age, of which the Spiritaal 
is but the John the Baptist. Thanks to the angels for the inauguration of tliese Lyceums 
—schoohi in celestial lands; and thanks to A. J. Davis for being the medmmistic in- 
strument of importatiOQ to earth, and translation of these educational principles into 
form, making them interestmg and practical for the growth of the young in theh' 
earlier years 1 

"The aim of the Children's Progressive Lyceum is to eullivale the whole heins, 
physical, mental, and spiritual, in harmony with music, law, science, — Avilh the beautl- 
I'nl principles of natore." 



'■ Inconoclasts will be necessary so long as there's rubbish to be removed. Jesus 
me anciently to abrogate the ceremonial law, and abolish Jewish rites and creeds, 
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leaving not 'one stone of Ihe Wmpla upon another,' Now Christ, the 5«ri(, comes again; 
comes in tlie 'oloads of hearen;' comes attended by ' ministaring angels;' comes In 
the influx of ideas and principles ; comes the grand construoWr of the age. The lemplB 
is apkitnal. These are the progressire steps: inTestigation, phenomena, knowledge, 
diasoluljon, recombination, inspkatjon, progression, brotherhood, harmony. Out iVom 
these sectarian schisms, political partisanships, and social aatagooisms, — ant from the 
chrysalis of old forms, trembling, tumbling, are emerging living men and women, 
armed and winged to do the work demanded, during the closing decades of the Nine- 
teentli Century." 



" Blessings upon the fingers that pluck, weave, and decorate the home, the school- 
honse, and Uie church. Flowers are God's divine bibles ; and sweetly do they inspire 
speakers with loftier thought, attered with deeper fervency of soul. Jeremiah Brown, a 
prominent SpirituaUst of Battle Creek, his home embowered with shrubbery sad roses, 
appreciates the beautiful as well aa the utilitarian. His good lady-companion, famous 
for reSned taste, conscious of our needs, fowardad by eiprass, each Saturday, boaquets 
andbasketsoffiowersforthe speaker's stand in Library Hall, Chicago. Accempany- 
ingone of them were these impromptu lines; — 

" ' May their beauty weave a spell 

'Round ihea, in which naught can dwell 
But the purest, holiest feeliiigs, 
Wrought from truth's divhie revealings!'" 



"'Fray foriael' How horribly shiftless that sounds ! Would you not like to have 
as prepare your food, fan you. to sleep, dust your pathway, and carry your groceries? 
To one constitutionally lazy, is it not sweetly bewitching to trust in a vicarious atone- 
ment that saves through the ' merits ' of Jesus Christ? Is not this one secret of Orthodox 
success in cooping converls? 

"Pray for yon 1 No: pray for yourEolfj pray with your hands, feet, legs, — Fred 
Douglass-like ; macadamize your own roads; construct your own bridges j plow your 
own fields; earn the bread you eat ; digest your own pabulum; heal your own hurts: 
get fo heaven by your own merits; work out your own salvation, — 6e srajfiorfj .' " 



' When the mortal sleeps the sleep of death, and the soul is marching on to the sun- 
nier homes of tho angels, the eyes oftbe loving left behind are tearful, and their hearts 
heave and ache. It may be a tender father or mother, sister or brother, that iu life pro- 
fessed and prized thebiessed principles of SpWtnalism. The day of burial comes; and 
who ministers at the altar of consolation? A Spiritualist teacher? a seer with vision 
open to the glories that glitter in the temple of the Eternal? Oh, no/ but a sectarian 
clergymen is mvited,— a man that knows nothingof the nature of death; nothingofthe 
condition of the departed, or of Ihe activities and heavenly beauties that make radiant 
the spiritual world. Isthia showing a properrespeot to the ascended sonl? Is it honoring 
thetruth? is it honoring our principles? and, unless we honor them, how can we expect 
others to 'f 

" From onr soul's depths we forbidjiny eectarist shooting off his sepulchral month at 
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or oyer onr oorpae, charged with the donhta, dogmas, and enperatitions of the past. If 
Spiritualists desire or claim the respect of a tliinldiig, coltured oommiinity, they mnst 
first respect themselves, respect their principles, and practice them in letter and spirit. 
Eothusiasm for an idea, enthujiasm for eternal principles, is grand beyond description. 
The public spealiets employed in voicing the truths of the hamionial philosophy are 
peculiarly adapted to roioiBter words of comfort at/mtrals, and words of beanty at the 
majtiage altar.' ^ 

" PHB-EaT3TENCa. — ETEBNAl. EXISTENCE. 

" Souls, Bs mathematics, have tJieir asioras. Circles only are endless. Geometry is 
of universal application. Every particle of substance follows the line of Its strongest 
attraction. All subjects, modes of motion, proceed in straight lines, unless controlled by 
intervemng forces. That can not bo spiritually or philosophically false which is malho- 
matioally true. ParallBl lines can never meet Beginnings unply endings. Conditions 
that form may, by the introdnotion of foreign conditions, depolarize. Could circnm- 
«tanoes constitnta or create living, ooDjcious entities, other and mightier circumsfauces 
might ' uncreate.' An eternal past eiistenoo, then, is the only basic foundation upon 
which to place the fulcrum to demonstrate a future endless existence. . . . 

" What is man? Analytically, he is body, soul, spirit. TBe least of him is body; 
the most, spirit, the essential inmost. The best of man, then, ia spirit- But what is 
spirit^ human spirit? It is both sutistanoe and fomi;— essential primal substance and 
essential form, — God th.e Infinite finited. 

" Man, as body and soul merely. Is the man of the theologic schools. As snch, ha is 
mortal, sinful, dies. But the divine eifrnof ?bob is neither mortal, sinful, nor dies; that, 
is, man in the third, the Deific degree. The scale mns, beginning with the lower, onter- 
most, intermediate, innermost, a trinity in a seven-fold organization. K God is the foun- 
tain, man is tliB drop. If God is the infinite soul, the infinite consciousness of the uni- 
verse, man is the finite. Man, then, in the best and divinest definition, ia the synonym 
of God, and necessarily as eternal. This is the 

' Divinity liiat stirs within,' 

tte quenchless Are that bums on the celestial altar, the eternal potency that incaroatea 
itself for mighty destinies. The universe alive with God, and embodying the positive 
and negative, something aa the opposites of a mathematical equation, descension and 
ascension, must of necessity be the methods of evolution, — the ever-continuous modes 
of infoldment along the segments and op the spiral circle of endless being. Syntheti- 
cally, man is unilary, and trifold in manifestation. 

"Man being, then, what we have defined him, hi strict eternity foUows as a matter 
of necessity, and his pre-eslstence is clearly proven. All conscious mortals, in their 
Inmost spirits, being essentially Deific, they must have existed dnring the whole past 
eternity, and will, for the same reason, through the whole future eternity. Analogy, 
revelation, manifestation, have little to do with fiitnre immortality, except to illnstrata 
and make it known to the outer and sensuous. They do not create the i™rt. In tnct, 
pre-esistence itself, when logically and fully demonstrated, is not positive proof of im- 
mortality, in the sense of endlessness, disconnected from the Deific; for the idea of pre- 
exlstence itself goes no further back into principle than the creation of easential moji, 
which, once admitted, his diasclution is just as logical, and follows as a matter of course. 
From nothing, nothing comes. Creation and annihilation are but necessary counterparts 
of each other. Admit the one, and you embrace the other. Creation is only apparent, 
not real; annihilation is the same. What is terqied creation is merely incarnation, 
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formation, or clrnnge of state. It Is the clothings Ihat epMt gives itself in its descending 

" That men live on when their mortal bodies are dissolved, Spuituolisra abundantly 
demonsliatas. But this liict affords only the feeblest proof of their immortality, in the 
sense of eteruityj for, though they live alfer physical dissolution as ihey lived before 
bhlh, yet, being created, and having a beginning, they may, yea, should, for the same 
reason, have an end. Absolute endlessness can be alfirmed only of circled being. All 
that begins, ends. The line that has a beginning has lla ending. K doubted, extend 
the hue till imagination firssi tread it till you faint, then relmoe your steps and yon 
find an end. The sea ebbs and fiows. The sun that rises has its setting. .All that m, is 
substance, spHt. Matter is phenomenal, and was precipitated from spirit It ends 
agam in spirit. The darkest worlds opaque started from spirit, — translucent, transpar- 
ent, makiug their grand cycle of movement. As worlds, they ends end because they 
begHQ. It is their nature. It Is law ; the law of change, precipitation and ascension, 
oatfloffing and inflowing, electrical and magnetic, — the latter relating more to the 
soul, the former to the body constantly, the ponderables gathering from the Impondera- 
bles, and as constantly the ponderables becoming imponderables again. 

"Foreverman goes forth. Outgoing, incoming, is the eternal law; desconfjon and 
ascension foUowing each other in eternal movement, and in orderly succession. Thus 
ever onward lies the prograssLve pathway of man, tailing on the more etherealized in 
each grand cycle of his being, yet never eshausting the eternal fonntain, foe it is infinite. 

" Celestial man grows outwardly from himself as 9»ri( into ail degrees of expression, 
his seventh degree being himself, most inleraai, most Dei/u: ia the special or analytical 
sense. But man is most Delfie, in the nnitary sense, when making his ppward cycle 
of movement ; for then he eiorBtas his negatives, his supflrfieial and artificial charaoter- 
isliCB,and makes himself more consciously immortal hi wholeness, — in the seven de- 
grees of his Irifold being, conscious of his past consciousness, — a harmonic trinity in 
unity. How wide the circular sweep i how vast, how mighty, the destmy of human- 
ity 1" 

While Mr. Peebles was editorially connected with " The Banoer 
of Light," he took strong grounds, as the above article shows, in favor 
of pre-existence. His positions were pointedly but kindly criticised 
by W. A. Danakin, Baltimore, Md., a sound thinker and able writer. 
In reviewing the reviewer, Mr. P. said, — ■ 

" Do not connect this position of Ours, relathig to pro-existence and eternal existence, 
with transmigration as taught In China, with the metempsychosis of Egypt, and the the- 
orles of old Asiatics. It has little or nothing common with those superstitions, from 
which originated the Christian doctrine of the resurrection of the body. Hatter, through 
processes diverse and inverse, continually ascends to higher degrees of refinement; but 
souls, divine souls, allied to the itiJiaUe something, as drops te an ever-flowing fountain. 



Quoting Jesus and Piato, the most distinguished philosophers, 
Beers, poets, and authors of antiquity, with several writers of the 
present favoring iLe hypothesis, he continued, — 
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" Against this strong amy of positive testimony, from representative minds both in 
the past and present, all the negations to the contrary aver breathed, or booked, amonat 
to no mora thao the hum of paaslng msocts. What Is it to aslronomers, though a thon- 
BSad blind men testify tbey.neversaw darlt spots upon the sun's sur&ce? That Homer 
was si^tless was Homer's misfortune. 

" Something or iiolhmg are the only two possible postulates. If something, substance ; 
if substance, etei'ual; for all substance has in itself the divine enei^ or quality of end- 
lessness. Therefore, once in esistenoe, always in existence. Forms only change. 'Xhe 
ooDversa is equally true : once out of existence, never in existence. 'Ex ailiih nUiilfit ; ' 
from nothing, nothing can come. If an iudividaal, then, were absolutely once out of 
eiislonce, as a conscious individuality, tell us how he ' got ' mlo existence. The telling 
■will solve the startling and Iieretofore inexpUcable phenomenon of sotaething from noth- 
ing, — somebody from nobody. 

"Again, if a fortuitous concourse of atoms, or pre-arranged conditions, circum- 
stances, or relational inoidenta, conspired to make this thinking, conscious individuality, 
MAS, — 'mark well,' maa {not hia physical tenement, not bis more etiiorealiaed, spirit- 
ual body, but man, — essential, divine man), — may not future, pre-arranged conditions, 
or more potent circumstances, conspire to unmake him? May not beginnings have 
endings? Our position remaios then: man apre-em"s(en< being; iaaaa,aeleraalbeiagl" 



" ' Abandoned women,' — that's the phrase in common parlance. Abandoned of 
whom ? Nut of God, for owning, loving all, — ' his mercy endureth for ever ! ' not of 
Jesus, for from thai pure, affoctjonal soul there still comes the gentle words, ' Neither 
do I condemn thee, go and sin no more ; ' not of the angels, for tliere continues to be 
'joy in heaven' when, through angelic pleadmgs and intercedings, an orring one is 
brought to repentance; not of tha spirits of the 'just made perfect,' for they delight to 
minister to the least and lowest for redemptive purposes; not of philanthropists or re- 
formers, of the good or tbe true. Abandoned of whom? If by anybody, by those 
passional men instrumental in their temporary ruin, and such of then: sister sex as 
from a vivid consciousness of being themselves human, with a taking tendency to the 
weakness of yielded temptation, put on the extraneous airs of a purity too exalted to 
touch, or snatch from Eitther degradation, a sister once pure as the crystal snow, and 
still God's child, bearing the divine image. These pretensions, not Jesusonion, are 
tIioroaghlyShakespeariaii,^^'If thou hast no vuliue, assume to have it.' 

" In the sight of God, angels, heavenly hosts, and constellations of philanthropists on 
earth quite unknown to fame, there are no abandoned women, no abandoned men ; 
for God, heaven, sympathy, mercy, love, and redemptive efforts are over and around all. 

"Under the oily crust of city life, there lies half-concealed a huge, hideonsvice, that 
often (hose who are too delicate to talk about it are not to delicate to practice. It is fre- 
quently termed the 'social cancer.' With venomous roots pushing out and down in every 
dh^ction, it is the destroyer of inward peace, the enemy of happy households, and 
fetal to the mental and spiritual growth of the soul. . . . 

" With the more positive and guiltier sex, it is generally animal indulgence and 
violent outbreaks of passion, rooted in ante-natal perversions, often intensified by rich 
diet, tobacco, liquors, and other stiranlanls. Relative to the other sei, in a majorlly of 
cases, the primal causes are ante-natal tendencies, psychological susceptibilities, and 
Item life-naoessities. Not choice, but poverty, love of costly dress, temptations to 
vndolence, harsh treatment of parents, sensual grossness of husbands, and the wiles 
and false promises of seducers, — these are the more hnmcdiate and prominent causes. 
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" Full one-third of tha women wandering in towns and cities, nnder the giali^t, are 
driven into the streets, and dens of pollution, from pressure of poverty and extremo 
want. Think of itl Woman, with the original seal of innocence and aweetness upon 
hec countenance, compelled to choose between alarvatioa and prostitution! 

" Society, — another name for gilded sham, — and even women in the higher walks of 
life, of whom we are heartily ashiuned, will, while smiling upon, waltzing and flirting 
with the libertine, fail-fed and gay, turn aneeruigly away or mercilessly trample 
upon Uie starved victim of his lust. , To tha fallen sister their language virtually is, 'I 
am holier than thou! ' Heaven save us from a pharisaio self-righteousness I 'None 
is good' (absolntaly good) said Jesus, 'hnt one; that is God.' A bonaUng, satis- 
fied, selfish, do-uothlng purity will find itself outside the walls of the city celestial, 
long after negative, erring women have, through fleiy trials and severest discipline, 
been permitted to pass uito those upper kingdoms of God to put on robes of beauty. 
Sainted sisters, yo who are safe from terrible temptations, because moving hi circles 
above pennry, and walking in the snnliglit of noble souls, be sparing of the stones 
yon hurt at those who fell, through miserable wages, psychological influences, and a 
fhshionabie world's crushing coldness ! 

"Efforts of Magdalen Societies m tliis country have done eomethlng; bat the'Mli- 
night Meetings ' of London have done more for this class in England. A livmg writer 
tells us that, — 

"' To one of Iheee meetings an afflicted mother sent her own daguerreotype, In hopes that 

was inleudi 

" The evil is patent. Where and what the remedy ? Centralized into a sentence, it is 
this, — The ind^/eadenci of woman I Make her, or help her to make herself, socially, 
maritally, politically, and financially independent, and yon have laid tha as at the root 
of this deadly npas-tree. Syelematiied, the method wUl bear this general stal^'menl; 
jyiiH recoimMon of aoman'ipi^al eqaalily infft man. . . . 

" The constitoents of our social edifice should not be cemented by the force of inter- 
est^ habit, or circnmatanee, but by virtue, integrity, purity, justice, sympathy, and love,— 
the mightiest principles in the universe of God. Society, constituted of individuals, 
should look after the highest interests of each member, remembering that whatever 
benefits even the ieast, benefits a world-wide humanity. 

"Theorists mtist make their reform-theories practical. 'What have you done?' is 
the question the angels ask. To gossip, tea-party fashion, about these 'unfortunate 
women upon the town ' ainoonts to nothing. Up, and do something ! To taik abont 
their condition deploringly, to pray for them devotedly, to think of them tenderly, to 
shnn them in tha streets gracefully, to speak of them sisterly, is ta/i, — cheap talkl 
nothing more. Away with this sllvBr4ongued hypocrisy! Do something. Redeem 
t!iem; and the blessings of the angel world shall be yours ! " 



"This is recorded of Jesus, in the tenth chapter of Matthew, 'Into whatsoever town 
at city ye shall enter, inquire who in it is worthy, and there abide till ye go thence. , . , 
And, If the house be worthy, let yonr peace come npon it; but, if it bo not worthy, let 
your peace return to yon.' Whenever the inmatesof a house are exacting, selfish, angu- 
lar, and inharmonious, — when their rooms arc badly ventilated, beds unwholesome, 
apartments tobacco-scented, dishes pork-pickled, and pastry even swimming in swine 
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jnicB, ' my peace retnma to me,' and I can not 'there abide;' for six things, to speak 
biblically, 'dolh my soul hate,' yea, a^en things are an aliom illation unto me, viz,, to- 
bacco, Tchialiy, pork, faather-beds, coffee, razors, and sectarian theology. And when 
the fragmentary letters and epistles of tha spiritual dispensation are collected and voted 
canonical by those who in future years sliall minister at the altar of fi-eedom, may the 
abore portion of go^ according to Peebles share no snch &te as did many of the 
'manuscripts' at the Mcene Council. 'Amen." 



" 'Because they actso! ' Who are iheyl If yon are all right, holding papers of can- 
oniiation, tha greater the necessity of your being an active worker among the ' they,' 
helping them to become right also. A retired saint is something new under the Bun. 
Would it not be wise to widen the influence of your saintship, thus aiding others to be- 
come saintly? Jesus ala with sinners, and God's sun shines into marshes and miry 
pools. We are not scoldhig our inconsistent brother ; for, by way of contrast, we love 
him, — love him something aa we admire the baokgnmnd to a picture, or the mud from 
which spring and bloom beantifnl laies. 

" 'Well, I attend when they have a very fine speaker.' Indeed! wliat a condescen- 
sion. The fastidious prince that sought the golden chariot sat on the sod. Quakers 
frequently oonsidat their ' silent meetings ' the most profitable. You, my brother, are 
notonlydevoidof principle, but have yet to take your first lessons m the school of moral 
obligation, and the inapHng effects of right influences and esamples." 



" Christiana swallowing aH the scriptural camels of the Jewish ages : believing tiiat 
God made the world in six days; that he walked in tha garden in the cool of the dayj 
liat he came down to see the city and Ihe tower; that he made woman from one of 
Adam's ribs; cast down great stones out of heaven; took off the Egyptian's chariot 
wheels, and sent the she-baars to eat the children ; behevuig that the waters of the Red 
Sea opened for the passage of the Israehtes ; that tha quails fell around the camp some 
three feet in a single night; that the walis of Jericho fell at the sounduig of a ram's 
horn; that Samson caught the foses, and carried tha gates of Gaza; that Ehsha's al 
was made to swim, and tha sun and moon to stand still; believing, too, that the 
tnftate swallowed Jimah, and all because booked and labeled hUy ! They believe those 
ancient occurrences, though purporting to have happened two, three, and four thonaand 
years ago, among those old, selSsh, warlike, and murderous Jews, and then ttaveUng 
down to us through a corrupt Roman Catholic priesthood! And yet, while piously be- 
lieving the abooe, with other theoloBical monstrosities, they reject the evidences of their 
senses; reject the Iraacet, visions, healings, and spiritual gifla of the present; reject the 
candid testimony of Thomas Say; reject the testiiQony of Judge Edmonds, Eobert Dale 
Owen, Senator Wade, yea, hundreds, thousands, and tans of thousands, in our midst whose 
integrity, eminent social positions, and high moral worth are an honor even to this Nine- 
teenth Century. Great God, have mercy on the souls of these Chsrch InfideU ! For 
them, we promise to 'pray without oeasuig,' as enjoined by tlie sainted apostle." 



"Tme marriage is the strictest tie of perpetual friendship j and there can be no ftiend- 
thip without confidence, and no confidence without infegrily, and no integrity without 
love. Love is marriage, and without it there is no marriage.' 

" Steel to magnet^ bud to sunbeam, require no chemical formula; neither does son] 
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Ji gpnl need a Eomish ritual or mere formal ceremony ; for wliaf God by the fiat of cm- 
ninoteiice has joined te^ther will remain together, and wliat ho has nol, no priesfjy 
mSimarj or conventional legislation can keep together only in the ertemal. Tha letter 
killetb, said the apostle. Bat beautiful, divine, holy, the iraa monogamio marriage,— 
man and woman; positivB and negative; two halves of a circle! own to owa; heart to 
heart; soul tosonl, in a Bweet, divine duality, embosomed eacli in each." 



" Ignoring snch specials as ' woman's rights,' ' man's rights,' ' freedmen's rights,' ' In- 
diana' rights,' ' Chinamen's rights,' ' children's rights,' we prefer that better term, at 
OKce broad and comprehensive, BUMAS eighta ! As related to woman, they may be 
olassifiad in this wise : — 

"I. The right to vote, hold office, and select that life-voeationbost adapted to her 
glowing genius, 

" n. Tho jnatioe and moral necessity of paying her the same wages paid to men for 
the same amount of labor accompUshed. 

" in. The exercise of the same privileges that are granted to men in snch civio ad- 
vaucea as look to IHendship, courtship, love, and the marriage relation. 

" IV. The creation of snch a h^h public sentiment as shall gladly guarantee equal rights 
to all, with no rivalry save that which would strive to build up, beautify, and bless the 
most souls." 

Immediately after returning from the war, Mr, Peebles waa called 
by S. S. Jones, Esq., to a great meeting of Spiritualists in St. 
Charles, 111., where he delivered an earnest speech, of which the 
following is an extract, published ia " The Religio-Pliiiosophical 
Journal : " — 



"Wars darken the horizon in every direction. They are the leemiagif 
exist itig conditions. Destruction ever precedes the diviner Construction. Wars liave 
their uses on certain planes. Nevertlieless, my soul shrinks from war and all inhar- 
monies. The divine within me calls for peace. War can never quench the war-spiril. 
The North, its armies and navies, has not yet taken the first step toward subduing the 
South. You may conquer, or even exterminate, the sons of the South ; hut liiat is not 
subduing tham. 

"Bonaparte conquered, but (lid not snbdue, Europe; Russia conquered Poland ; Aus- 
tria, Hungary; and England, belaud; but so long as an Irish heart can throb, or a sprig 
of shamrock remains green, so long will the sons of Erin hate English oppressive 
rule. Only love and wisdom can subdue. Moral power only is employed by God and 
angels to uplift humanity. ... All the races compose one universal brotherhood, and 
armies with white banner!, palms, and olive-branches would tend to make the atmos- 
phere so positive with goodness, — yea, they would so infill the air with the moral mag- 
netism of love, justice, and truth, that the rebels would be struck dumb as by flashei of 
light from angel hosts. It was this power that felled Saul to the earth, and tamed tha 
prodigal to his father's house. It is the Christ within, — the mightiest redemptive power 
in the universe." 



" The clergy frequently announce theu' subjects these days, as a sort of stool-pigeon 
edticement to draw in the fluttering, floating crowd. A late Washington Sunday Mom- 
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ing'ChrODide,' — apaper, by the way, tliat refuses to publish notices of Spintnali!tmoeti 
ings onder the head of ' reffflioJK meeiiBjj,' — conlaiQed the following notice vmdeAha 
haad of ' religions intelligence ; ' — % 

"Subject of discoursB at I)r. Gray'a chnrch (&4treet Baptist), to-night will be : 'The 
incidents of the flood; the ark; the builder; descripljoti of the ark itself; its Blormy 
passage; the place where it anchored; the first morning of a new day.' 

"Important 'religious intelligence,' tmly ! — Incidents of the flood; the art; the 
bnildersof the ark, and its stormy passage! This and similar evangelical mtelligetioe 
the Washington ■ Chronicle ' generously publishes. 

" With all due deference, we seriously inquire what the people of this country care 
about Noah's Ark, or other of those old mytlis and legends that oharacterizad the Jews. 
Is it not more legiliniale to deal and do with American steamers, their passages, the 
accidents ocourriug, loss of life, and causes of the same? 

"No matter how flie Israelites were fed: are the poor of this country— each city, 
hamlet, oeighborhood— all fad ? No matter about the number of horns on John's mystic 
beast, or the mechanism of Paul's tents. We have to do with the living present; the 
lessonsof this day; the necessitiesof this age. Oh, for living men and women to occupy 
the pulpits and rostrums of this hour! speakhig words that flame with holy fire; words 
that convince ; words that touch the heart's deepest alfections, moving the masses up on 
to that broad humanitarian plane of toleration and justice, sympathy and fratcroity." 



" Loitering, a few days since, with a friend in a rear yard of Auburn State Penitenti- 
ary, I saw, jutting through the wladow-grates of a prisoner's cell, trailing vines, and 
flowers in full bloom, placed there by pale hands in morning's time, to catch the sun- 
shine ; and I said, ' He can not be a bad mSn ! ' My sympathies were touehed. Iwanted 
(0 extend to him a warm hand, call him my brother, tell him I loved him, and would 
fhjn come unto him. Be sure, in an impulsive taoment, he may have committed a 
crime, and infinitely greater criminals may have pronounced upon him the stsm sen- 
tence. Did not Jesos say, ' Go and sin no more ? ' Gladly would I have borne him 
unloving wings into the realm of better conditions, placing him amid summer surronnd- 
ings, and, calhog angels to guard him, bid him look hopefully toward a smiling and 
peacefiil fnture." 

"Ignoring the fetich gods of Africa, the repenting, jealous God of Judaism, the Chan- 
ging, angry-getting God of Catholicism, thepartial,maliciotis God of Calvinism, the mas- 
culine, miracle-working God of Universalism, we find Infinitely higher conceptions of 
Deity in the definitions of Plato, Proclus, Jesus, Parker, and Davis ; — 

" ' Of 5i5i;il there is one eternal, definite, and nniversal cause, — the infinite soul.' 

" ' God is spirit, and spirit is causation underljhig all things.' 

'"God is a Spirit, and they that worship him most worship him in spirit and in 
truth.' 

" ' To God, our Father, and our mother too, will we ascribe all praise.' 

" ' The great positive mind of the universe. Father God, and Mother Nature.' 
"Spiritualists believe in the Divine Existence, the Infinite £i<e, embodying and en- 
zoning all principles of mind and properties of matter; all wisdom and love; life and 
motion: ' God manifest In the flesh,' and every thing else, from sands to solar systems. 
This is the spontaneous concession of the world's consciousness. Egypt's Osiris, India's 
Brahma, Judea's Jehovah, the Grecian's Jnpiter, the Mnssulman's Allah, the Platoniat's 
All-Good, the Theist's Deity, the Christian's Our Father, the Northman's Odin, the 
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Indian's Great Spirit, express mora than giiinmeringa of nniTaraal bflHefs in that God 
whose altars ara monntains and oceans, and whose pulpits are fields, earths, orlw, and 
circling systems, perfect in ordBr, mnsical in their marches, and flaming with holiest 
praises. 

" ([ejecting the hnmaiMliaped, prayer-hearing, personal God of evangelical theolo- 
giansf — beoaase personality logically implies locahty, and whatever becomes localized 
in spsce Is necessarily limited and imperfect, — to us, God is the Infinite ffyirit ; soul 
of all things; the incarnate Life-Principle of tiie universe, immanent in dewdropa that 
glitter, and shells that shine ; in stars that sail through silver seas, and angels that delight 
to do the Eternal's will. When we designate God as the Infinite splrit-presenoo and sub- 
stance of universal Nature, from whose etemallj-fiowing life wondrous systems have been 
evolved, we mean to imply in thealBrmationa]ldivineprtnciples,attributes, qualities, and 
foreea, positive and negative, —spirit, and matter as a solidified form of force, the former 
dependuig upon the latter for its manifestations. The maseiiline-ean not create. There 
was never a higher formation without the two forces, positive and negative." 



"All newer and higher formations result from the blending of positives and negatives. 
So, npon the plane of humanity, when the positive and negative relational forces unite, 
then and there is the divine incarnation. From that moment, the embryonic child is an 
iicmortal being; iho divinity has taken on humanity; God Is manifest in the flesh. Who- 
ever destroys that germinal man or woman is a criminal hi the eyes of ail seers on earth 
and angels in heaven. Nature absolutely never taies a retrogressive step." 



" Better to be deceived by mortals, now and then, than deprived of the real joy and 
ijeauty of calm, deep faith, in our kindred kind. All have their angel side." 

"Have you portions of God's green earth yea call your own i" Doyoarent, even? 
Pnt out the choicest fruit-trees, decorate them with rare and symmetrical shade-trees, and 
embower them in trailmg vines and roses. Angels delight to visit such beautifiil homes." 

" The system of evangelical religion, toggled np in the dark ages of popery, is pnrely 
B poliaii religion, fiill of adaptations and worldly espediences, counting on pnrfits and 
Vxits at thejW^nienf-dnj, and is completely mechanical, having Aeffs and itoiii for motive 
powers." 

" The highest and hohest are tinged with melancholy. . . . Seers are sadder thpn 
others'." 

"As Spiritualists, we regard dancing, at proper hours and places, a harmless and 
pleasant amnaement, conducive to health and a genial flow of the soul-forces. It imparts 
an animating influence to the brain, and condncas to a proper balance between the mua- 
cular system and mental activity," 

" Grand is God's old rock-bo^, — a Bible that never required a 'revision; ' a gospel 
never bound in calf, nor man-lauelled ' Holy.' The masses, with open eyes, go blindly 
through the world, kicking' aside the stones tliat leveal in theli formations the history 
of countless ages past." 

" It is ten-ibic, — this chaining by law a living, progressive, spiritual woman to a dead, 
masculine corpse ! " 

" Death, a divine method, is sleep's gentler brother. 

"Death, a severing of the physical and spiritual ci^artnership, is lif^'shoh'Mt proph- 
ecy of future progress. 
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" Death Is the rusted key tiiat unlocks the shining portals of immortality. 

"Death is tha glittering hyphen-link that conjoins the two worlds of conscious exist- 
ence and holy communion. 

"Death is like opening rosehuds, that, in eTer-recnrring Junoa, climb up on garden 
walls, and, blooming, shed their sweetest fragonce upon the other side. 

" Just as well aak the blade of wheat to return to the kernel, or the singing birif to its 
old shell, Is a Ireed, immortali£ed spirit to the disintegrated physical body at some sup- 
posed future resnrrectioQ-day. 

"Behold Faith, trimming her lamps in the darkness of the grave! Tears are orjstttl- 
lizing into celestial dews. 

"All of earth's mortals enter the l^ture state of esistence mentally, morally, spiritu- 
ally, aa they left this, retaining their identity. Death imparls no new faculties. It is 
no saviour; onlya transitional agent, introdncing pilgrims and students into some higher 
department of the Father's mansions. Salvation is a proceea, a divine method of the 
soal'smifoldmeaC, attained through obedience to the perfect laws of God." 



"'Did the angels have a ihneral, mother, when I left heaven, and came to earth to 
live?' asked a precocioas child. It was a soul question, a cognition of pre-existence. 
The coming and goingof infants, tike descending and ascending waves upon a mensure- 
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No dark 
procession, no tolling of bells, no gloomy looks, should mark the quiet passage to the 
grave; but, dressed in holiday attire, and garlanded with the freshest, brightest flowers 
of spring, tha sleeping body should be borne to rest. GUd songs should be sung; joyous 
music should ring out upon tha air; and pleasantly, as to a festival, the gathered group 
should go its way, feeling that the child is not dead, but gone befbra, — gone to the love- 
land lyoeums of heaven. 

"Weeping, mourning, and darkened drapery are no signs of intense sorrow; but 
rather of doubt and atheism. Much of mourning is rooted in selSsbness. The more 
Bxtemni, the more conspicuous the weeping. Displays at ftinerals are as common as 
unchristian; sham and show, going with the superficial to the very threshold of Uie 
Bcpnlcher. There are sorrows too deep for tears, as there are prayers too divine for 
utterance. The fond Mexican mother, relying upon weird, ancestral traditions and the 
teachings of Nature, ' who has household treasures laid away in the cnapo laato, — God's 
aaored field, — breathes a sweet feith only heard elsewhere in the poet's utterance,' or 
the Spiritualist's philosophy of immortality. Ask her how many children bless her 
house, and she will answer, 'Five; two h^re and three yonder: ' so, notwithstanding 
death and the grave, it is yet an unbroken household; and the trusting mother ever lives 
the thought, — 

» ' We are all here, —father, mother, 

SistEr, broUier, all wbo hold each other dear.' 

"When children are disrobed of the earthly, their spirits are borne to spheres of inno- 
eence. and there I'eceived by heavenly matrons and good anpels to be educated. Oh, 
how those angelic beings, fall of affection, delight to teach infants and little children, 
such as Jesus toci m hiaanns, saying, ' Of such is the kingdom of heaven '1 Variety 
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b a neoessiiy in all worlds. H«aTeti wonld not ba henven without cliildrea. It would 
lack the joyoa9n«ss of childish innooenoa and edncational progrcsa. Our departed ehil- 
dren, — ays, ours still, — buds of apkit-beauty; lighta in the windows of heaven; the 
augels of the future 1 " 



■" Onr henxt is brimming with songs to-night. We wonld sing them to the sad. Tak* 
myhand, weary pilgrim: it is a brother's.' Off with all masks ; away with reserve. 
Tell me of life's uneven voyage, — its blighted hopes, -piercing thorns, trials, losses, de- 
feats, etm^les, and disappointments. There is profit in confessions that bare sonl to soul. 
Neither of ns has secrets. All lives are unrolled scrolls, open to spirit inspection. 
Each is his own recording angel, and memories are immortal. What you are, I am, or 
have been. What you have tfelt, I have felt in my dual life-esperience along some seg- 
mentary portion of the endless circle of being. Go on: I sense, feel, your life-hislory. ' It 
is wild, weird, witching, and big with the blessings of suffering. Now, ail told, the good 
and ill measured, with then: necessary corapeDsationa, has it not been glorious to live, — 
to live a thinking, reasoning, ooDSoious, and immortal individuality, with infinilB possi- 
bilities before yon? Could you afford to lose the nistfld links even from the chain that 
connects past and present? Have yon not gathered and treasured rich experiences, that 
will serve, through you, to strengthen others in their weakness and their peril ? Have 
you not seen more flowers than thoms! smiles, than tears; auns, thanclouds! and have 
yon not heard more bletfsings than cursings, aad a thousand merry peals of langhlflr for 
ft single groan? 

"Has thy Ufa been stained and blemished? None are perfect! the best have Iheir 
Mings: despair not; the good of earth, and the sainted in the heavens, delight to aid 
the Bspirationol. ' Coma ijnto me,' said Jesua. The angels echo the song, come, ' Come 
op higher.' Look not to the past with painful regrets. In ascending a ladder,-the wise 
never l(»k down to the broken rounds. Every step the prodigal son took !n the outward 
from his father's honae was spiritually a step toward it. HnKfcs helped bring him to 
'himself.' When himself, he was right, human natnre being innately good. This prodi- 
gal's bitter esperienoes of hunger, want, suiTering, proved eminently salvatory. The 
good felher loved the repentant son nonei.the less for hia wanderings. God, angels, all 
good men, love the erring. A mother's prayers pierce dungeon bars. The philanthro- 
pist hopes for all, loves all, has faith in all. 

"No oak, lifting its head, catching and kissing the sunbeams, regrets that it was once 
Ki aoom, and tfell, — fell into the mud, to be buried, braised, chilled, and frosted with 
snows. Progression implies a lower condition to progress from. It was wisdom not to 
commence conscious life on the physical side perfect. Those fixed stars, that gild raeaa- 
uralesB distances, shine and sing ell the sweeter from having been nebulous fire-mists, 
floating in oceanic space : so nobla-purposad souls, tempted, falling like the child in the 
effbrt to walk, yet rising, wiser for the pain, stronger in will-power, treading the wine- 
press of the world's wrath alone to-day, stopping by the wayside lo-morrow to help the 
more nntbrtunata, will And their path ultimately widening, brightening, and opening at 
last into the shining portals of immortality, where peals of victory shall blend with the 
grand oratorios of souls long housed in the heavens : — 



"The Nazarene, though ever attended by ministering angels, shrank from the pain 
rfthe Hwwo-orown, Father, 'Let the cup pass;' thus he prayed: thus ever prays earth] j 
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weaineas. ' Not my will, but thine, be done,' responded tlie diTinitj', tlie Christ-priocl- 
ple within. 

" Carbon shrinks from the fierce chemical firea that transform it to diamonds. Flax- 
Bel^ tremble at the transitional methods necessary to white linen napkins ; and youthful 
sailors woold fain shun the rough oceans requisite to making them skillful mirinera. 
Mortals are but children in the ayes of the angels. Beautiful is the divine plan, with its 
infinitely-diTsrsified methods of aoul-dlsoipline. There was never a bhth without agony ; 
» beaulifiil bloom without an achhig, swelling bud; a musical histrument, — lute, lyre, 
or harp, — without grating, tuning processes ; and even ' craftsmen,' and mystics in theh: 
opward pilgrimages, meet with ' ruffians,' rough roads, repulses, and liery ordeals, ere 
they pass the 'vails,' sit in the council chambers of the worthy, or rest in patriarchal 
tents. Aspiration and effort are the soul's jewels. Courage, breve ones : the gods help 
those that help themselves. Oh, it is grand to build the road we travel on ; erect the 
ladders by which we ascend ; carve our own mental statues on living, conscious forms ; 
and construct our own homes in the upper kingdoms of l)eanty and blessedness I 

"Come, then, barbed arrows and dark-winged sorrows! Ye are ail masked angels, 
leading souls ott by strange, inverse ways through thom-encircled doorways into the 
Inner courts of the beatified; the golden temples of the gods, whose every soul-tear will 
be transformed to a pearl; every groan die away into mnsio; every sigh prove to have 
beeu a fore-gleam of a seraphic smile, and the sweetest, divinest Ideals of earth, the un- 
perishable reals of eternity I Courage, then, fainting soul I Eveiy winter hath its spring; 
every ocean, its glittering gems ; every frost, its shining crystals ; every thonder-storm, its 
oompenBating health; eveiy cloud, its silver lining; every ruin, its twming vines ; eveij 
WBve-loesed ark, its dove ; every blood-stained cross, its flower-wreathed crown ; and foe 
every paradise lost, there are thousands to be giuned I Patiently wait, then ; wait and 
labor; wait and trust. Yea, be courageous, brave, hopeful, joyous, happy; for a good 
God reigns. Eternity with its infinite glories is stretching hi mellowed radiaoce before 
you; ministering angels are beckoning you onward, upward; and lovuig archangels, 
standing upon evoi^en mountains, aod amid the matchless splendors of summer-land 
scenes, with wreaths, pahns, and glistening robes, are inviting and singing, ' Here's rest 
tbr the weary, and crowns for the worthy.' ' All these, and infiuilely more than tongue 
can tell, shall be thine, children of earthi when ye are worthy,' sailh myangeh 
Good-night, dear pilgrim friends. Sweet dreams to you, and kind angel-watchers. Wo 
■hall meet agalo." 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

HEAJiT-ECHODS. 



Twill fen likB ohoiceet music." 

Letters to our loved ones, not intended for the public eye, like 
words spoken in the ear with the music of love, always have soul in 
them. Artless is friendship ; and how beautiful are its life-pictures ! 
No one surely has a tight to refuse the world the aroma of these 
flowers, all a-drip with the morning light. 

Mr. Peebles's private correspondence has been immense, with people 
of every profession of life. One of his bosom friends, with whom 
ho has had intimate relation, both in letters and direct co-operation, is 
Hon. J. G. Wait of Sturgis, Mich., of whom he delights to speak 
" as a counselor and solid pillar in the spiritual temple." He lovea 
to recall the ^ppy interviews with Revs. Higginson, Towne, Froth- 
ingham, Henry Ward Beecher, and with the political honorables 
who rendered him favors connected with the spiritual gospel, — Sec. 
Fish, Howard of Michigan, Harris of Louisiana, and Prof. Worth- 
en, state geologist of Illinois. 

" CocETUND, N.T,, Jan. ai, 1863. 
"Deab Me. Peebi.es, — Have jou foi^tea taking a young man aside in Court- 
land, several yeare ago, aniJ telling him the yety thooghts of his soul ? Oh, those kind, 
hopeful words 1 God only knows how mnch I owe you for the interest you nmuifeatod 
at that trying period of my life. All that I aia, or nearly so, I am kidebted lo you for. 
. . . Otu' publishing house is in a flourishing condition. 

'■ Most sincerely, H. S. Clarke." 

" La Crosse, Wis., Sept. 3, 1863. 
"Mr Dear Peebles, — This morning I received a kind letter from you, which took me 
in the arma of memory like a child back to the olden days of budding antlclpatJons. 
Am glad to hear from you. My heart sinks down into old scenes, memories, and inci- 
dents, as one smks to i^t in a bed of down. The printing-office j the ride to Atheni; 
lie 
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ths scared woman whoae bablea and pigs ve tUd m( ran OTer; the visit to Towanda; 
tlte mprmement to your sermon 1 Well, well, time has borne those days to the rear, and 
slill the tght goes on. 

" I am older than when last wb met. My eyes are icidei- open. The world and I have 
Bkirmished and batUed ; but, on the whole, 1 am ahead. Glad to hear you are coming 
out tbis way. The heart is still in the same friendly placo for yon as of yore. . . . 

"I shall pablish one or two hooka before spring; and, asyoa will read them, yon will 
hava an idea of what kind of a man (in theory) the ftoj you used to speak so kindly to iu 
the East makes in the West. Write me. . . . 

" With the best, earnest wishes for your health, happiness, and prosperity, 

• 'II am the same, Maek M, Pomebot, 

" Otherwise 'Brick' Pomeroy." 

A lady friend, M. E, Tillotson, of Binghamton, N.Y,, in a letter 
of Oct. 2, 1864, recalling the dreamy past, sends Mr. Peebles this 
poetic hiUet-doux : — 

" I mind me of a quiet home 
By Bweet affection warm; 
I mind me of a coiy nook 

All sheltered from the storm, 
Where oft in childhood's hoar I sal. 

And mused upon the story 
Of a Saviour in a manger bom, 
The cross his crownmg glory." 

The following note from Bishop Clark (Episcopalian) was ad- 
dressed our " Peace Brother," L. K. Joslyn, who introduced Mr. Pee- 
bles to Lim as a " Representative Spiritualist : " — 

" PEOViDEBct, Dec, 10, 1S64. 
" Dear Sik, ~ I shall be happy to see the Kev. Mr. Peebles" at any lime that ha may 
find it conTenient to call. I eKpeet to be absent from town on Tnesday, and until tht 
lotterpartof aie week. I mention this in order that he may not call while I am away 
" RespectfuDy yours, Thomas M. Clahk." 

Speaking of the conversation with Mr. Clark, about the truth of 
spirit manifestation, Mr. Peebles reports him as saying, — 

" ' r™ are just designed hD traverse the country, and scatter seed to get the golden 
fruit : but I,' said the bishop, ' instead of scattering the seed, am content to graft into 
the old truck ; and, if I put in too many grafts, they will absorb the juices and spoil the 

The author of this is the wife of Eev. C. F. Dodge (Universalist). 
She accompanied it with an accurate and interesting psychometric 
delineation of our Pilgrim's attributes of character ; — 
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" Palmiba, Wis., June 19, 1866. 
" Dear Beothkb and Friend, — ... I thank you for the interest manifest in our 
behalf. I hear tbe words, ' Gome up higher ; ' but the way I know not. I felt streogthened 
by your prasence and teaohiuga, during tha brief visit, and felt then as if I would say 
'out loud,' 'I am a Spiritualist.' If I understand my own heart, I hare but little sym- 
pathy with the creeds uow prevailing, — can not feel the interest in denominational mat- 
ters tliat I once did. The icale seems to me an ascendini; one. . . '. Tour visit here 
was a streak of sunshine to my sister, Mrs. Bmiker, as well as to us. 

"Truly yours, C. H. Dodoe." 

"Wishing to post himself in the standard ancient works, Mr. Pee- 
bles, in the fall of 1865, called on Kalph Waldo Emerson, the New- 
England Plato, whose life-philosophy ia so spiritual. Giving him the 
desired literary information, these moralizei's talked about the 
" Spiritual movement." Writing of this happy interview, Mr. Pee- 
bles reports, — 

"This 'Sage of Concord' said, 'Tbetimtwrse is to me one grand spirit oiamfeBtatioo ; 
. . . bnt as to the minor, the specialities so to speak, I shall have to refer you to Mis. 
Emerson, who is much inlerosted in these spiritual matters.' " 

" CmOAGO, March 10, 1868. 

"Dear Brother, — I sras jnst thinking how patient Qcd most have been to wait so 
longforfullcst working out of ultlmates from commingling primates. And then I thought 
the reason why is obvious enough; because He sees ^principle. Those only lack fiith 
and get out of patience, who have not entered into 'the holy of holies' of erer-unlblding 
life. To mderitand a prindple li eternal life. No man can have pure ' Flatocio love,' 
uolaBB he has climbed the topmost peak of unfolded priiietpfe. . . . 

" ' The truth shall make you free.' The nnfolding of principle shall make you free. 
Nobody can bear and forbear, np to the divine standard of human needs, unless he sees 
clearly into, and all the way through, thepWndp7e, or the nature, of things. Nobody 
oaneomprohend the dirtno standard whiob turns the 'other cheek,' escept him who has 
learned beyond tharegion of approximates. . . . Yoi2 are the vacuum of appreciation 
into which my spirit can flow and find a resthig-place. Seth Faihe." 

" SrtiROis, Mich., June 24, 1888. 
, . . "Mt Dear Beothbb PsEBtM, — TBa:Ithink we shall have a good time at 
the State Convention in Battle Craek. We certainly shall if we are all in the right spirit ; 
if we seek not any personal end, but only the amelioration and elevation of ourselves and 
onr fellow-men. I know yoa, at leasts will so seek the precious good of our dear human- 
ity. My conntry isthe world; my kindred, all mankind; and, though we are all imper- 
fect, I feel that.most of us who will gather there will come to the great work of the age. 
"Cordially, Selden.J. Fisnet." 

" Chicago, Sept 21, 1866. 
"Esteemed Beothee J. SI. Peebles,— . . . How cheering! we have hi onr 
midst noble souls, whose tested morality, purified sympathies, and holy affections com- 
bine in earnest, practical work, — whose influence oasts the shadow of sunshine. . . 
Were it not for Uils &ot, the bitterness of the dark side of Spiritoalism would cause us to 
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retire from pnblio labors, eorrowfol at the tardy movementa of scw:aned refbrmers. Ent 
the issues of the hour bid os be SJthfnl at the post of duly, discriminating between the 
trae and the-felse, witim and withoui Alcihda WiuiELM," 

"POTNAM, Oct B, IBfie. 
"Deab Bkother Pebbles, — God bless you for your bind letter, so much needed. 
How I love your beautiful teachings ! It seems as though yon are my elder brother; 
andlcancome to you for counsel, , . . Thiue, A. E. Cakpeetbb."" 

" BEIDC5KWATEH, Vt., Oct. 12, 18B6. 
"BeotHer Peebles,—. . . You say yon are ' almost a Shaker in theory, perfectly 
so in practice;' that the idea of fraedoni of the afFections 'has been a boneof contention," 
&c. I believe m freedom of affection; bat not Indulgence of fiwisunderthe name of Zone. 
... To me, the honest reoognitjon of this philosophy of aonl-union is of the utmost 
importance. When men believe it, they will not degrade their manhood, and intruft tha 
brute creation with such indulgences as now fill the land with depravity. . . . There 
lien will not be as many divorce cases as now. . , . May the dear angels Mess yon and 
keep yon as ptire, true, and good m I know your soul desires to be I 

"M. S. ToWN3E3iD." 

• 
The following extract was written just after tbe stormy coDveatioti 
of Spiritualists in Chicago. The author was formerly one of the edi- 
tors of " The Spiritual Age." Has not the able brother told us the 
truth ? Has there aot been a " daubing with untempered mortar ? " 

"WAsmHGTON, D.C., Oct. 25. 

"Dear Brothee Peebles,— ... An organiiation is not to come by throwing 
togctheraheterogeneousmaasofantagoniBtioraaterials, expecting them to fall into order 
and harmonious combinations. Nature's method, God's method, is different. A little 
seed, or nucleus of life, is deposited ; and this attracts to itself such materials as are fit 
Bud proper to constitute the body to be bnilt. So, if there is to be an oi^aniiation among 
the crude materials of the SpiritualiBtic field, it must come of t;he deposit of a germ of 
vitaltruth, first in individnal hearts,— or, perhaps, iu an individual heart, — so vital as 
to attract around it by slow concretion the individual particles that will form a living 
aod powerful body. I have no &ith in tha Coamntiim-a] method. It will eventuate In 
nothing but the formation of, at best, a lifeless body, an external shell, not pervaded by 
the living spirit. Let these little nudd begin to be formed, and I sfiall have some hope. 
But these must not be mere /Boncia; organiiations, — " to sustain a free platform, " — 
on which a babel of contradictions maybe ennneiatSd. There must be a basis or center 
of vital yet catholic truth, — something pnsiine, and not merely aegalitx, — something 
which shall be esteemed of more valoe than all things else, — somothmg which shall 
pervade and control theifai^ ii/iof the believer. . . . 

" Our meetings are got up too much on the star system of theatrical managers. Speak 
ers are employed'to drim, not to tell practical truths, or to develop a practical form of 
faith, or lead the way to a divine life. ... I earnestly recommend you for Washington, 
and am glad you are engaged. I anticipate much from your coming. 

"Yours truly, A. E. Newtos." 

• This brotber has been for years tha efflclent missionary for the eplc!tnalist8 of Massa. 
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These worda of our sister, an efficient physician, have a ring of 
perfect steel, pure and clear in fiber, divinely practical. Millions 
will thank "Lucinda" for this beautiful letter, thus, to her surprise, 
made justly public : — 

"Detroit, Mich., Not. 28, 1666. 
" Deae Bhother Peebles, - Your last two sennons in Detroit gave me inespressi- 
ble joy and liope ; because of their plahuieea upon that subject which, it seems to me, 
lies at the foundstion of human progress. 1 mean the righteous generation of human 
beings. I want to bless yon for your bravery in asoribuig tlie beauty of Christ's charao- 
ter to some extent at least, to his antenafal conditions, 

'" But (pardon me) in the evening, when yon spoke so forcibly, and I think so truly, 
of the sin against blasted humaa buds, did you not stop just where It might be inferred 
that the guilt rested midnly on the mother? 

"I know your heart is right here as everywhere, and doubtless your head too ; and 
I wiU QOt say it is yonr duty to go farther in public : you and your guides know beat. 
But I have felt impelled, for the sake of the thousands of overtaied, unloved, suffering, 
must I sav ovtraged wivfe, to beseech you to be faithfiil to hnsbands. If not in public, 
then in private, airest their attention U, some way. Men can contK,! this whole matWr 
if they will] and I have fldth enoagh in human nature to believe 'tis not so much de- 
pravitv as ignorance that prevents. Then give them light. When women have no un- 
asked children, there will be no more murdered ones. If the soul becomes immortal at 
conception, 'tis but a step to the truth that there should be no waste of the hfe-forces. I 
am glad, thrice glad, that you accept that truth. I ahnost think, when that is geueraUy 
accepted in heart and life, the worid wHl be saved. 

" Am I presuming in pving yon these hints ? if so, my love for humanity, my earnest 
desire to see the race lifted from i^oiance and death into light, life, and happiness, must 
be wj apology. „ _ 

" Now, permit me to say, not to flatter, hut to Inspire, —few, very few are so weU pre- 
pared to handle this whole subject as yourself. Your psychologioaJ power over an aadi- 
ence, yoor personal purity and delicacy, fit you adrau»bly for the task. I can not but 
feel that this duty, in a pecuUar manner, is resting upon you, and, when well performed 
one of the brightest, sweetest buds in the wreath placed by the archangel on the brow of 
the youth, will have nnfolded to shed its beauty and tVagrance on a grateful world. 

God bless you, in the inner and the outer man, and make yon ever more and more 
useful, is the prayer of Your friend, 

"LuciHDA S. Wilcox. 

» "Ceowb Point, Ind., Feb. 15, 1867. 

" Mr Dear Brother, As time bears us on through this world, I feel mora 

and more your brotherly spirit. There is one soul linked with another in golden chains, 
riveted with the saintly hands of angels. All that I am I' owe to you. 

"LT. H. E. LtJTHKIl." 

" Mount Lebanon, May 17, 1867. 

"J M pEEBLEa: JfyCXeBniedfHeiKi, — Ihave just road an article in the Western 
Department of " The Banner of Light," which no man in the outer court of the temple 
of the Lord on earth but yourself could write. 

" You are a blessing to your race, a living spring in the desert of Kornh. It is truly 
comforting to my sin-wearied soul to read such words as the arUole referred to contaoni 
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"Goon; and be it your mission to tench the holy trulh of the existence of aBe»w. 
rectioR Order, of which Jesns was but the lypo to this generation; and many will hear 
and read, and beliere acd bless. When they find that on earth they may rise witb Christ, 
or rattier Jesus, into an angehc estate to love God with all their hearts, and that they 
haye no need of any lost of the ftesh or mind to make them complete in happmeas in 

"I send you my love, for your love of pnrity. 

" We have just received a visit from an editor of the AgrictJtorist Deparljnent of 
"The Tribune," N, C, Meeker, a man like jninded with yourself. 

" Your friend, " F. W. Evans." 

" Puts Yah, N.Y., Nor. 5, 1687. 

"My Deae Beothbe J. M. Peebles, — It is now nearly ten years since you came 
to me in Battle Creek, and kindly laid your hand upon my shoulder, spaaking in my ear 
the first words of true, manly friendship that I over heard. I then doubted you. I 
judged you by my past esperiences j but you taught me the world is not all pretension. 
I oftentimes think that my life was a stupendous vision, or half-wakeful dream, up to 
the very hour I first met you. Then and there the sunlight of usefulness shone open 
me. Then my guiding star wheeled me into a new orbit, while over yonr luminous 
path I cast a dark shadow. Faithful to the charge intrusted to your care Dy the angel 
'MiomingStor.'youheldout firm to the end, until time by its reward proved your labors 
not in vain. With a heart overflowing with daopest gratitude, I remembar all this. . . . 

" My audiences are increasing. May the blessings of God's ministering angels rest 
npon you 1 

" Thank God and the g»od angels, the battle is past, the race is won, and the victory 
is ours ! " Yonr sincere brother, E. C. Dunn." 

" Buffalo, N.Y., Jan. IT, IS68. 

" J. M. Peebles ; Dear Sir, — . . . i must tell you how deeply I have been ponder- 
ing yonr little sermon, ' An apple is good for nothing, if it falls off before it ripens.' So 
I meaa to hang on ; for Heaven knows 1 am green enough. . . . 

"Youspoke tomeofavolumeyoaespect toissue, 'Spiritualism among the poets.' 
Pardon me for asking if your attention has been particularly directed to William Blake, 
artist and poet of Queen Elizabeth's day, I think, declaimed to get both poems and 
pictures, you recollect, from angels \ and gave proof exiongh in his works, I should judge, 
of the verity of his claim. 

"When I was a little girl, hia simple rhymes that prefaced 'Mary had a little lamb,' 
were sweet to me as wild honey. You recollect, — 

' Piping down the valley^ wild, — 



"Mr Deah Rbother J. M. Feebi.bs,— 
»ay so. Time, moziey, the legal profession, any thing at yonr command that a 
wcomplish, I will promise to do for you. . . . With the help of higher power, e 
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Itrast^youmayhearofyouryoaiigdiaoiplB, whom you cansed first to look into this 
great and glorious sabject of Spiritualism. . . . 

"Tonra fraternally, Geo. M. Danfoeth." 

" New YoeE, Sept. 26, 1S68. 
"Deab Friend Peebles,— How often I think of you, of jonr blessed work. 
Tou saved me spiritually. . . . Yqac articles in "The BanQer," replete with thoughts 
Bonobliag, afford me much happiness. The one concerning 'Demons, obsessions,' &c., 
I read with great interest. B/cm joa, brother i The angsis, I believe, from the choice 
fields of thought and wisdom, cull for you both bhtami and the tioeOs to shad upon 
your life, — so full and abundant does it appear. 

" Your very true friend, Mn-roM EaTHiiuii." 

Eev. Geo. Severance, of Glover, Vt., Universaliat, corresponded 
wth Mr. Peebles. In a letter of Juue 13, 1869, after a kind allusion 
to Eev. Eli Ballon, editor of " The (Universalist) Eepositoiy," as a 
Spiritualiatic brother, whom Mr. Peebles favorably noticed, he 
said, — 

"The value of Spiritualism oonaists in the facti we have access to the other world, 
and can judge of the nature and character of its inhabitants. The revelations of Spirit- 
ualism on this point are worth more than all the bibles and treatises that have been 
written from the old pomt of view. We can see now how the sacred books of the Ori- 
Bnta] nations origmated. We can look upon Buddha, Zoroaster, Moses, Mohammed, and 
all the old worthies, not as impostors, but as men moved and insph^d by the spiritiosta 
of the departed of their respective nations." 

When N. B. Starr had painted " Johu " for Mr. Peebles, he, the 
artist, gave him these worda : — 

"Go forth, my son, in the might and power of truth. Dare, and (fo all things for God 
andhmnanityjaiidsoftmleverViththee. AmenI John." 

"Eaole Harbor, N.Y., Sept. 26, 18J0. 
"My Dear Brother Peeei.bs, — . . You speak of my being at McLean, fee 
scene of your labors. Yes; I heard of you everywhere ; and, in preparing for your saint- 
ship, it would be well to settle the still open question, where you preached yonr flrat 
sermon? J was assured, at Kelloggsville, that it was there. At McLean, I was informed 
hy seSorai, that your first pnbiio utterance was heard there; and when 1 got to Mr. 
Lamed's, at Pemvllle, he assured me that I was in the house and the identical room in 
which the said first sermon was delivered. Well, wheresoever it was, I was delighted 
at M much hearty appreciation. , , , "Yours truly, A. C. WogDEUFF." 

Emma C. Odiorne and her friend Carrie M, Grimes, " literary, 
and pure in heart," called Mr. Peebles " Spiritual Father," because 
of his kind counsel and moral instruction. " Emma," now living 
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in the sp^^i^world, addressed him beautiful poetry, from which p 
quote ; — 

** Stead;, oarneet, firm of purpoae, 
Thine Uie power to aid and guide 



Mediums — dear suflTerers in this fighting world, precious links 
m the living chain let down from angels — everywhere receive Mr. 
Peebles's deepest sympathy and co-operation. Better than all others, 
a the spheres of the benevolent. 
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CHAFTER XVII. 



THE WOEKEK ASD I 



Thoik^p taxed with labors in a thousand ways, connected with " The 
Banner of Light," correspondence, lecturing, and other duties, Mr. 
Peebles resolved to edit a book on " Spiritualism," whose historic 
materials be had been gleaning for years. We suggested that another 
work was then more essential for the spiritual public, — a singing- 
book. Both of ua seemed to be blind to the responsibility. A cer- 
tain angel was accustomed to play upon a harp ; so he said " Call it 
'The Spiritual Earp.'" One year of great toil, with the co-operation 
of Prof. E. H. Bailey, and the brain-wearying task was performed. 
It appeared in the market Sept. 1, 1868 : Wm. "White & Co., pub- 
lishers. " It is a success," said Theodore Tilton, of the New-York 
"Independent ;" and so it has proved. 

The " Harp " finished, Mr. Peebles immediately wrote a sparkling 
pamphlet, entitled, " The Practical of Spiritualism : a Biographical 
Sketch of Abraham James, and Historic Description of bis Oil-Well 
Discoveries in Pleasanlville, Pa., through Spirit Direction." Here 
was a happy blending of the spiritual with the practical, demonstrat- 
ing that the spiritual philosophy is destined to open up the hidden 
wealth of earth in mines, oils, gases, plants, jewels, and be, in the 
hands of inventors and mechanics, the science and rule of new im- 
provements io humau industries. 

In September of 1868, full of enthusiasm as ever, Mr. Peebles de- 
termined to complete his great work, and came to our " sweet home " 
in Sycamore, 111., with his huge piles of manuscripts and monster 
trunk, whose weight of precious books has caused many a hackman 
and porter to swear with aa unction of blessing right in his face, one 



icioy Google 



158 THE SPIRITUAL PILGRIM. 

fellow suggesting that his punishment be to " carry that trunk on hii 
back all over hell once a year ! " Traveling with many books is a 
sin against muscles and economy. " Light luggage as possible with 
convenience " was the after motto of the " Pilgrim : " " beware how 
we provoke profanity ! " Sundays he lectured in Chicago to increas- 
ing audiences ; week-days he was at our table, both working, vis-a- 
vis, under a power of inspiration that seemed to open the flood-gates 
of heaven. In four weeks the manuscripts of the " Seers of the 
Ages " were in the hands of the printers. Presto change ! Off 
again he flew to St. Louis for a masterly effort there, lecturing on 
the angel gospels. " Seers of the Ages " ia read in every part of the 
enlightened world, and is cherished with gratitude to the author for 
his " pure and lofty sentiment," 

"When all these books were ia the market, another dutf was im- 
posed by the angels. It was a "Thus saith John." We both felt a 
cloud of tears that burst overhead. 

The " Lyceum Guide," whose name " suggested itself," is " the 
prophetic charge, battle, and victory." With this promise we pressed ■ 
forward, the angels selecting for ua the necessary help to give it di- 
versity. James G, Clark, the American ballad-singer, and Emma 
Tuttle, the sweet poetess of Berlin Heights, Ohio, were added to the 
band of authors. With perfect harmony we all wrought, each in an 
appropriate sphere, for a full year ; the patterns being given " on the 
Mount," with instructions to preserve the Lyceum system, projected 
from the spirit-world, and impressed npon the sensitive mind of A, J, 
Davis and others. It has made its debut m the critical market, and 
is running the race demarked by the heavenly counsellors : Adams & 
Co. of Boston, with J. Burns of London, imprint, its guardian pub- 
lishers. 

We extract from " The Banner of Light," Mr. Peebles's summing 
up of labors, simply for one year : — 

After alluding to his public writings and private correspondence, 
and the books just mentioned, he says, — 

" Have aftended seveml grova-jneetiDga, three State oonventions, and the National 
convention in Rooheater, N.Y. Lecturing each Sunday, shvb one, have spoken in tliese 
different locaJitiea : Hannnonlon, Philadelphia, New York, Brooklyn, Charlcatown, Bos- 
ton, Wbroeater, Buffalo, Pleasantville, TitusTilla, Milan, Battle Creek, Omaha, Spring- 
field, Topeka, Chicago, and these last two montha in St. Lcuia. Have attended twaotj- 
nine fonerals, and hava been present at eight weddings, performing the ceremony. 

"Hope to accomplish mora during 1369. Thefield islheworld. Spiritualism is the 
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great living movement of the age. Its wntehword prograss, ita triumph la certam. 
What the recompense for untiring labors in the reform-fields of the times? Let the 
patriotic and self-aacriflcmg Garibaldi answer: 'In recompense for the love yon maj- 
Ehew your country, I offer you hudger, thh^t, cold, war, and death ; who accepts these 
terms, let them follow me.'. 

"Thafiiture is all star-gemmed and rainbow^rowned. Let us on, then, brave sol- 
diers, fighting the good fight of faith, wielding the sword of the Spirit.^ Under and m 
sympatliy with the bannered hosts of God over us, lot U3 on to victory. 

The following, from friendly letters meant only for private eyea, 
index the business of the man in the sphere he fills ; whose example 
herewiMcertainlyevokeambition to "Go thou, and do likewise:" — 

" BATxp Ceeek, Deo. 29. 1858. 
" The day is dark and dull, but my spirit is bright and strong to battle for the 
right, and the upbuilding of the Harmonial Dispensation. Last Sunday, labored in 
CMoago. Had a good time. Saw Mr. and Mrs. Anderson of Lasajla^ll., mediums. 
Ho is a spirit portrait-painter. Through him, in an hour and about three mmutes, 1 got 
a picture of Powhattan, my dear Indian fi'iend. He is a nob!»-looking spirit, though an 
Indian all over. Tell ' Nellie ■ to send back my sister's heart. Spiritualists should not 

" North Collins, Pa., JulyE, 1864. 
" Mt Dear Charlie, — ... My lectures hi New York (thanks to John and the 
circle) were a perifect success. When I was through the second evening, lirother A. J. 
Davis came on to the rostrum, and said these kind words : ' You dear brother, you have 
bapti^d ns with the very love-dews of hearen. You bave twined yourself around aU 
our hearts, and loft your blessing with us for eVer.' I had a splendid time at his house. 
His nature combines the simplicity of a chUd with the metaphysical acumen of ths 
philosopher. I spent some tune with Judge Edmonds and Madame d'Obeney, the great- 
est woman traveler of tho age. Her description of Mt. Vesuvius and the Pyramidswas 
grand. OU, I almost want to mn away, and travel in Asia! " 

"PEOVroEBCE, Dec. H, 1864. 
..." Senator Sprague is a Liberalist ; his mother, a very devoted Spiritualist, _ To- 
morrow I spend the aiTernoon at their green-house. In whiter a green-house Is nest 
door to heaven.' 

"New Tobk, Feb. 9, 1865. 
'• J. M. is himself again. Has passed the ' second watch, 
trusting in his guide, reached ' Mount Repose.' . . . 

"LastSunday,tenmedinmsgavametheircards,offeri „ _ 
but I think some of them, f»(A«r*™/<, wanted me to ' puff' them m Th« Bam 
Light" more than any thing else. Still, I appreciate thei- '--■--'— -■• "'■"■■i^ 
if they did not ' dauh ' on OtefiaUery so thick. I ""^ ""> ' 



)ughly liandled, 
ingtoglvem 
kindness, and should more, 



angular and Inharmonious man, doing what I can, as aided by my cmjle, for 

'"'^h'^iiatlhadabodythatmysonlcouldusel Thetruthis,! am too submitthig, 

too much afraid Of makmgpeople trouble It was very kind in yon, brother, to in- 

qnh^ after my ' pui^e.' I reed somebody to keep it for me, and always did. it costa 
me nearly all I make to pay traveling cjpenaes. 

"Be cautious, my brother, what you say to women and men. Thmk before yon 
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" Mii,WAtJKiK, April 10, 1865. 
..." The bslls are ringing and oaoDon tTinndering in honor of the surrender of I^b'b 
ftrmy to Grant. Well, I shall rejoloa hi peace; for deep In my aotil do I love it." 

" Shebotgah Palls, Wis., April 20, 1866. 
..." My life has been B struggle, a hattle. It probably ever will be, though 
mediums are continually volunteering their services to point out flowers, smiles, and 
prosperity just ahead. I am coldly unmoved and skeptical to their beautifiil pictures. 
It is Emei'sonian to accommodate one's self to fafe. . . . I would rather talk with Aaron 
Nite tban eat, or drink when thirsty; but I find I can live and enjoy myself without any 
verbal conversation with him. It ia probably at times best, aa it inspires me to enter- 
tain myself, and further acquaint myself with the knowledge and book-wisdoni of this 
world, knowing there is an eternity for mo ■ Over the Eiver ' to study its.myateriea 
imderthe teaohership of 'John the Beloved.' I suppose the self-poised, well-balanced 
man is never alono, never inclined to give up or despair; for he feels that law, destiny, 
fat«, are over all, and ' all is for the best.' ... I latigh at each pang. ' Better that I 
suffer than cause any One else to suffer ; ' so says John." 



rians with reference to the ancient civilizations, say twelve and fifteen thousand years 
ago. . . . 

" I am crowded witb business, — bo crowded that I know not which way to turn. 
During last week, I had invitatipna to attend fonr grove-meetings (Dewilt, Charlotte, 
Livonia, and one in Indiana). I refused them aU, and also a pressing invitation to attend 
the two-days' anniversary in Stnrgis this week, — Saturday and Sunday. Must write, 
instead of tramp, tramp, so musht 

" On the Fourth, I deliver an oration In Lapharaville, Micb.; am also ur^ed to give a 
temperance address In Valparaiso, at a festival. There's no end la these calls! I should 
Uke to be in the spiiit-world, and have about five mediums to control ; think I could 
keep them all bnsy, after gettuig the ' hang ' of the machinei." 

..." I like some of Dr. C A. Andros's spirit-controls much. One, an ancient Jew, 
is keen add sharp as steel, and he Iklrly got the better of me on one point in an argu- 

" Boston, Mass., Monday after Convention at Providence, R.1. 
. . . " Am weary and worn out, tired of shaking hands, tired of being on comtoit- 
teaa, tired of talking, and sigh for the quiet of a pleasant old pine forest. The conven- 
tion was a great success : you ought to have been present. It accomplished much. 
Report will be in the ' Banner.' . . . The convention was high-toned. Father Pierpont 
was in his ^ory. He haa since gone to glory i Dear saint, be: I loved, — still love 
Lira." 

"WOBCBSIER, Aug. 23, 1865. 
... "I have visited my dear parents, spending several days, and shall go again. 
Father ia feeble. . . . I am with Dr. 0. Martin, where I always enjoy myself gloriously. 
Hlfl garden is full of pears, reminding me constantly of Brother Nite; his house full of 
books ; he has always a seat for me hi his carriage. He has removed the obstruction in 
myear, just forward of the tympanum, with an instrument and by syringing with warm 
water, so that I can hear all right. The doctor knows something; but I would give 
anything to have Dr. Schwailbaeli take him 'down the banks' — medically— juat 
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"Next Sunday I am to speak in Plymonth, ever memorable as the lanaiog-place 
of the PUgrima. It is the MBconof the CongregatioQalists." 

" Battlb Creek, Dec. 20, 1865. 
"Bbotheb " » • • — Home at last; dearest spot to*. . . . Foond yoiit letter 
awaiting me. God bless yoti, preserve you, and angels hold you in charge ! You are 
my soul-brother. I love yon, and can not help it : hence there is no merit, is there ? 
Wish you were here to ' lay hajids ' on my wesi eyes} that would test youraposlleship. 
They are some better, however. You say 'rest, reil.' Heax brother, there's no rest this 
side the grave. Calls and correspondence are continually widening. How trne, •Ufa 
is real!' My anseen angel and inspiring influence tell me, that we have yet a work to 

"Battle Chebk, Aug. B, 1666. 
..." The State Convention passed off finely. Finney, Whipple, Jameison, Wads- 
worth, Biurett, Wheelock, Harrison, Andros, were present as tpeakersj and all spoke 
well. Being sick, I rode down to every session, and sat in a rocking-chair. I fully ap- 
preciate what 3'On say about my body's being fr^l and tender. More and more I am 
oonecionsoflt! and I tell you, it is not worth ' fnssing' with much longer. Only think, 
forty-four years 1 have home around the sfteH. It's about time I ' kicked ■ out of it. 
Only the consideration of work undone reconciles me to patch up the frame and tarry." 

"Washington, D.C, Jan. 18, 186T. 
. . . "Last week Iwant to the President's reception; fhook his hand. To-morrow,! 

go to his residence with Maj. a friend at court, to spend a couple of hours in conver- 

sation. Senators, and more or less members of the lower house, attend our Sunday 
meetings regularly. Ross, chief of the Cliorokees, called on me night befora last. Ha 
Ittong^t with hiia ' Bushy Head,' aad another Indian chief." 

"Battle Ckeek, April 19, 186?. 
. , . "I shall expect to edit a paper for earth, when I cross Jordan, — why not? . . . 
I went to Chicago the first of this week — sent for in haste — to be a pacificator. They 
Bra all in ft 'mux 'in ' The Spiritual Republic' " 

" Deihoit, Aug. 13, 1867. 
. . "Sunday evening, after I was through speaking in Detroit^ I wasso weak — my 
Inngs sore — I could hardly get hotne to my room. It annoys mo, because I will not be 
able to do much, or Bay much, at the Clevehind convention. Already I have received 
several letters, asking me to frame certain resolutions, and put forward certain matters 
of importance. These conventions are far below my ideal." 

"Battle Cheek, Oct. 23, 1867. 
. . . "Am engaged 'packhig up' for Hammonton, N. J. Out into thewoild! It 
chills me. 1 go West to-morrow,' first to Springfield, then to St. Louis. . . . Have had 
B good time speaking here this month. Sunday evening they could not all get into the 
hall. Hadlbeenaatranger-speaker here, it would have been natural enough ; bat living 
hare eleven years, and speaking so mnch, it seamed good — or queer. The work broad- 
ens. Where is the end? . . . Sometime in December neKt, the young men (Unitarians) 
of Jdcadvilla College want me to come and give them a course of lectures on Spiritual- 
ism. . . . Sayto BrotherNite that he will post himselfin regard toZoroastar. Ipropoeo 
to ask him to let his light shine. 
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" BnFTAiA), Deo. f, ISBT. 
..." ChristniaB Era, I am to marry a couple in Boston ; Christmas Day, tlie spirit- 
artist, N. B. Starr, comes to meet me. Next day shall be in ' Banner ' ofSce, settling np 
year's account. Friday ave, laetnre before a iitarary society in Ashland. Sunday, 
speak in Taunton. New* Tear's, in Ne* York; marry a conple there, — Dr. M. H. 
Honghton to an interestinglady of Vermont. Then to Hammontoa, N. J., to see family; 
and thence to Washington for a month. So I go through the world, writing on the 

"Dkteoit, Feb. 6, 1869. 
. . . "Am in the midst of a spiritnal raviTal. Tha Lord is on the 'giving hand. 
Our choir is magnificent, — congregational singing. Read a service fh)m the ' Harp, 
morning and evening. It is beantiflil." 

It is a spiritual law, that whom we defend in adversity we love. 
There is a place in our Pilgrim's soul for the names of Charles A. 
Hayden and Herman Snow. Speaking of tliem in a private note, 
Mr. Peebles says, — 

" Brother Hayden, good and aspiring. It is noble in him, or any young man or lady, 
to geek the advantages of scholarship. Tha shield of character is all the toagher for some 
flhatls of scorn. . . . We have bled in the same cause. . . . And there is Brother Her- 
man Snow, — brother of our Lyceum sister, Mrs. J. S.Dodge of Chelsea, Mass., — once a 
Unitarian clergyman, now a Spiritualist of praotieol good sense. . . . We have fought in 
the same army,' under official commissions from the angels. Up there, I shall ha a 
witness on tha defensive whan the celestial court tries him! And this will be my plea: 
' Worthy of admission, for he belongs to the divine chorch of humanity, having prayed 
in deeds of love. Let him in, Brother Peter!" 

"Boston, June 4, 1S69. 

..." Why don't you wi-ita an editorial in ' The American Spiritualist ' defensive of 
the poor Indians? See Hudson Tuttle^s late article. Let ns have all sides of tha ques- 
tion. The Indians are God's natural children, and ray brothers. Thay are fading away, 
however, as the red sunsets of autumn." . . . 

"LowEU,, Mass., May, 1869. 

..." Sunday in Lowell, city of spindles ! Had a good meeting. Saw your friend, 
S. W. Foster. ... I am more and more interested in the Shakers; they are so quiet, 
nnassuming, neat, and pure-minded. . . . I pray God to keep me out of tha lower strata 
of Boston magnetism. Oh, I look beyond for my support! and find repose, as J. H, 
Powell so gracefully says, in his ' Life Pictures,' — 

" ' In bowers of God, — where the citron and pearl, 
Corsl and crystal, diamond and beryl, 
Fssslon-flowcr, pride of the spirit I and rose, 
Oleam In a glory for ever that glows, — 
Brisht angels are waiting witb love in their eyei J 
Waiting for thee, 

Waiting and singing, gayly and tree, 
WBlUngforlhee.'" 
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"St. Loiji9,-Dec. IS, 1869. 
" Friend Joseph, — On fhy forehead Ihe angels have written the words, ' True and 
failh/ul' The world is full of good men, good women. Why did you send me that 
proof just now? My inapiraUou is at alow ebb. Each has at times his GethsemaoB. 
Jnst at present I am under a terrible orosB-fire from the East and West, beoause of my 
articles defending the Indians. Kansas Sph-itnalists think my charity for the Indians is in 
excess of my justice or wisdom. There is seemingly a legion of Indian spirits about 
me now. They are to me physical life. , . . Have the within ' Memorial ' in behalf of 
I ho Indiana filled as soon as you can, and forward to Washington." 

Maturally the query rises, What is the power that enables a fraii 
mortal to accomphsh so much? What the love-genius whispering, 
" Thus only canst thou win the heart of the angel who is thine ? " 

" ' The battle of life,' says Our Pilgrim, ' m a majority of cases must necessarily be 
fought up hill. To whi the victory without a struggle would ha to win it without 
honor. While difficulties intimidate the weak, they act only as stimulanis to men of 
energy and resolution. A whining shifllessness is abaoiutoly despicable! Give us a 
stirring demon in preference to an easy, slow, slaggish, self-righteous saint. 

"Upward evolutions are thtough effort. ETCry thing that grows — graasea, grains, 
forests — pushes upward against the law of gravitation. The higher is attained only 
through struggle. All the diverse experiences of life serve to demonstrate, that the im- 
pediments thrown in the way of individual advaacement may be overcome by sleadj 
good condnet, honest oonvictJons, active parseveranoe, and a determined resolntlon to 
surmount all difficulties, and stand up manfully against all mi^ortunes. 

" Leaning, everlastingly leaning, upon somebody is soft and wasy as putty. Would to 
heaven we could infuse a moral decoction of spinal stiffening into the American mnlti- 
tudel Bleaa the man or woman that dares say no, and say it ajuarelyi Strike out! 
Planting your feet upon the platform of elemal principles, fight Life's moral battles ear- 
nestly, sincerely, bravely ( certain then will be the victory. 

" ' By the Ihorn-road, and no other, 
la the mount of triuDiph won. 
Tread It wlthoul shrinting, brother: 



Comparatively, Mr. Peebles is poor as to this world's goods. He 
loves not money, only for its beneficent use. He is a spiritual artist, — 

" Bulldhig better than he knew. 
The eonsdoua elonea to beauty grew." 

Ther-e is a story told of a poor man of unhefriended association, 
honest and modest, faithful and pure-hearted, who was one day visited 
by a heavenly guest, a charming angel, clothed in the glories of 
exalted mind. He could find no language to picture sucli beauty to 
delight the world ; and yet he felt a rising purpose thus to invite his 
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fellows iuto the heaven he had entered by enraptured sight. With 
overwhelming inspiration, he attempted to carve out an image of that 
angel from the pure marble. He never lost the heavenly expres- 
sion ; for that angel came i^ain andagain, in divine posture, for him 
to copy. Long years he toiled, with diligent hand and delicate 
touches, and yet it was not finished ; for a life-time could not thus 
delineate such beauty. One morning, hia neighbors found the poor 
man dead beside his statue : his spirit had fled, his body was cold as 
iiis marble. Everybody said, " What a fool, to spend so much time 
so vainly ! " But the angel looked into his soul, and lo ! the image 
was there, fully developed ; and he took it away to the heavenly tem- 
ple, where it belonged,— a living form of spiritual beauty, is not 
our Pilgrim working on the marble of charact«r? Behold it, by and 
by! 

- -LnsioDB, O my aouM 



Bnlld thee mote stately 




As the swift Beaso 




Leave thy low-Tai 


Let 




Shi 






Till thou at length 
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Oh, the life-drifta of the humau heart ! oh, its tempesf-Iost waves, 
BhJvering cold upon the rocka ! Whither hound upon this sea? A 
feeliug may be the compass ; a look easpherea. The smile that 
intoxicates makes room for a tear. 



BDd nan." 

Bead the inward law, so fearfnily moral : " He that looketh on a 
woman to lust after her hath committed adultery already with her in 
his heart." The commerce of spheres, even in thought, is illicit, if 
the heart is lustful. Beware of the web the wary spirit weaves to 
steal virtue ! 

William Howitt, clear-headed and morally religious, after sum- 
miDg up an array of stubborn facts, says, in reference to " iafesta 

"Notliing lias become better known through Hie phj-Bico-spIritual OKperieiices which 
have been taking place in thousands of spots on almost evecjjaiuarter of the globe dur- 
ing the last twenty years, than that we can not only ' call spirits from the vasty deep,' 
but that they can come, when we do call (and too q/iea when we do not), if they can but 
once quaff the rital spuit of the blood through ns as mediums. They will come ui 
legions, and in armies, only too glad to renew their connection with the material 
world. . . . They will come as if delighted to feel their hold once more on materia! 
force. . . . They will come with all their old ch^-acters, passions, and weaJmesses, and 
revel in lies, in pretenses, in mystificalionB, and often in lawless fun, or even wicked 
and diabolical annoyances j showing tbat the regions lying close on (he other aide of the 
invisible boundary betwixt matter and spirit are still the counterpart of the regions on 
tills side. 

165 
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" Nothing is clearer than that those spirits who are haunting the very edge of this 
earth are still too much allied to itj are still aarthlj in mind and desira; ore still long- 
ing, with a backward glance, 'for the fleah-pots #f Egypt.' Like the souls of Gray's 
'Elegy,' tlieyhavelefl the warm preomcts of the oheerfol day, but cast a longing, linger- 
ing look behind. As the tree fiilla, so it lies. As on eatlh they cultivated only.the 
spirit and tone of the earth; as they gave np to it their whole soul, hope, ambition, and 
exertion} as they molded and incorporated their tastes, feelings, yearnings, and pas- 
sions into its nature ; as tHey heaped ap its riches as an eternal trophy from which 
nothing could sever them, — Ihcy have stepped into tha Bpitit-regiona as aliens, having 
no possible heritage or enjojTnent in them, except In so fer as these resemble those from 
which Hiey have lately been ejected. An intense and agonizing yearning draws them 
back to the old haunts and conditions of being ; and they snatch with frenzied and con- 
yulsiva fingers at whatever and whoever affords them the mediumistio means of regahi- 
ing eometliing, more or less, of the taste and consciousness of earth-lif^. Hence ail the 
phanomcna of possession and obsession whioh histoiy has recorded, and which modem 
times have shown terrible asamples of; henca the wild and frantic demonstrations of 
Morzuie; hence cases of the most awful spkitnal perseouiions of particularly suscepti- 
ble persona of to-day. These woful spirits, drenched with the sensuous elements of the 
life which they led on earth, — aelSsh aa they were then to the vary uimost depths of 
their natures, — rush with a reckless and gluttonness appetite into the tissues of unfor- 
tunately open constitutions, and exult in breathmg, drinking in, guatating, with a cruel 
and relentless ardor, the sensations and odois of this mortal life once more. . . . But tha 
vast inspirations from the malevolent and dostmctive which wo have been remarking 
on result from no oultivaljcn of Spiritualism. They operate unconsciously and inde- 
pendently on the masses, credulous or incredulous, educated or uneducated, refined or 
vulgar. The calamities of war, of inlosioatjon, and the other self or mutually inflicted 
crimes and follies of mankind, are too hideous and extraordinary to result from any 
meco nataral cause. They ara, aa the apostles tell us, set on Are by hell, and by the 
'powers and principalities against whom we wrestle, not against mere flesh and blood; 
by the rulers of the darkness of this world, the spu-itual wickedness in high places.' 
Those human excesses which pollule and desolate the earth from age to age. in spite of 
religion, and in spite of tha liighest reach of civIUiation, are too monstrous and too mad 
to result from any simple incentives of human infirmity. They proclaim their origin 
from the accumulated sorceries of the pandemoniums of the past." 

Whilst ill Boston, in the summer of 1868, editing " The Spiritaal 
Harp," we had frequeDt opportunities of being with Mr, Peebles in 
many an interesting experience. One day, he called at the office of 
"The Banner of Light," asking if we would like to " see a case of per- 
fect obsession." Arm-in-arm, we threaded our way through the crazy 
Crowds, and entered a boarding-house kept by a Spiritualist lady. 
We knocked at the door of the room occupied by the unfortunate 
woman. Ko response. We pressed the door open ; and there she lay 
alone on the hard fioor, covered with her shawl (ber kind attendant 
sister being absent for a moment), frothing at the mouth, and mutter- 
ing strange sounds. " Pity, oh, pity ! " was our mutual ejaculation. 
The landlady could not have her there ; " she must leave ! " Who 
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would befriend her? We roused her from her alupor; and Mr. Pee- 
bles, kindly offering hia arm, accompanied her to the United States 
Hotel, assuring the clerk that the bills should be paid. Procuring a 
Buitable room, we endeavored magnetically to soothe tbe poor ci-eature, 
and succeeded to that degree that she calmly told her history with 
tears of sorrow. 

A fascinating girl, she had many suitors, who flattered her with 
vain ideals of life. Oue she loved as woman's heart can love. 

Parents refused the banns, and by social considerations consum- 
mated a marriage with one she instinctively repeUed, though he was 
rich and high bred The loss of l;er own lover, killed on board " The 
Essex,' in tbe late lebelbon, and marriage with her oppressor, who 
compelled her to murder her babes, ere they breathed the air, to 
gratify his insatiate lusts, at length fell crushing her soul, mad- 
dened to gloom and deepiir In ht,r sorrow, she sought the spirits. 
Ignorant of magnetic subtilties, corrupted by promiscuous circles, cast 
off a lost woman by the Christian Church, stained by forced lusts till 
the very fountains of life were the nest of Eden'a serpent, she inci- 
dently entangled herself in poisoned influences, and finally was com- 
pletely enveloped in the magnetic coils of demoniac possessions. The 
manifestations were plainly spiritual, but disorderly. 

In a moment of sanity, she caught an impression, doubtless from a 
spirit, that she and her sister must go to Boston, and, if possible, se- 
cure the aid of tbe spiritual battery of " The Banner of Light." It 
would not do. Tbe editor of that paper saw the peril of such a sphere, 
introduced for covert designs. Mr. Colby was guard against that 
influence, like a faithful sentinel ; Mr. "White, full of charity, pondered 
upon his duty ; Mr. Crowell was severe, and determined to espel that 
medium and her band from the city. Tbe general caution, however, 
linked us all into a mutual responsibility. "We engaged a healing 
physician, Dr. Greenwood of Boston, to expel tbe obsessing spirits ; 
but the spirits saw the intent, and threw her into spasms to baffle 
our purpose. The poor girl, as if conscious of one open valve of 
escape from the serpentine spheres of her obsessors, entwined her 
arms around Mr, Peebles's neck, and chained him fast, breathing into 
his face, and winding those fiery cords around him, till at last she 
imparted to him the burning in her soui ; when he tore away, bur- 
dened with tbe dark miasma, — the moral dealh-sphere of Hades 
itself. He was the clean cup to drain the poison, eating the body 
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and soul of the poor woman. With a quick step he ruahed into the 
open air, evoked his orderly spirits, went to his room in Charlestown, 
bathed himself, prayed for divine help, and fell asleep so trustfully ; 
when the angels overshadowed him with folding wings, awakiu" 
hopeful dreams till morn, when he rose refreshed and happy. Meet- 
ing us the next day with a cordial hand, he said, " Come, Joseph, 
we must go to another house, that our spiritual strength may not 
break imder this awful pressure." He led us to the residence of Dr. 
A. P. Pierce, a spirit-healer, hy whose mediumship obsessed persons 
and houses are cleansed, and better influences introduced ; and here 
we rested, as if baptized in dews of the summer land ! Thus rejuve- 
nate^, Mr. Peebles, a few days after, was urgently sent for to see this 
poor woman at the United States Hotel. The very hells had broken 
loose upon her ; madness, fury, insanity, were as " legion " in her 
brain ; her husband cursed, her departed lover invoked, her helpless- 
ness deplored, her clothes lorn and ruined, and the despair of horror 
stamped upon her face. But the presence of Mr. Peebles partially 
calmed her ; when she gave, at her better moments, beautiful tests, 
described spirits, presented fine drawings, improvised and sung exquis- 
ite poetry under spirit-influence. Mr. Peebles advised them f o return 
home to Coanecticut. She and her sister yielded at last. Messrs. 
White & Co., with Mr. Peebles, paid the bills. Having destroyed 
her bonnet, she asked for something to protect her head ; and Mr. 
Peebles tied his handkerchief over it, and then, with hair dishevelled 
and glaring eyes, she took his otfered arm for the cars across the 
street. In the mean while, the police had gathered into the hotel ; 
and all the clerks, maids, and waiters were on the qui vtve at Ihe con- 
fusion of the "insane woman,"— the "fruit of Spiritualism! " as the 
genteel orthodox said of it. As Mr. Peebles and the woman, at- 
tended by her weeping sister, passed through the office, the crowd 
jeering in suppressed jokes, one of the clerks exclaimed, " There goes 
the old, long-haired Israelite 1 " No chance for a just rebuke, he 
silently led her out, provoked at the taunts, but resolute to protect the 
unfortunate till the cars started. We both resolved, " Wo will never 
patronize that hotel agam." The next mof ning,- he was astonished to 
receive a telegram from Warren Chase of New York, asking him, 
in emphatic words, why he had sent that crazy person to him. Mr. 
Eich, of " The Banner of Light," promptly exonerated Mr. Peebles 
from any blame, assuring him that she was expected to havc^gone 



icioy Google 



THE OBSESSED ■WOMAN. 169 

home. But the spirits were evidently wiser thaa the rest. The ob- 
sessed was influenced to say, " Send me to S. B. Britlan." This 
experienced Spiritualist, thoroughly comprehending the case, immedi- 
ately sought the assistance of Dr. A. S. Haywood, who undertook 
the task of restoring order. Meanwhile, a prudish lady ( ?) of New 
York, whose services were sought as a necessity, declared, "The wo- 
man is base ; and here is the evidence of it," she added, with a toss of 
the head, " in this handkerchief: see the name of a man on it, — Pee- 
bles ! " So she reported Mr. Peebles to her slandering associates 
"a bad man." Did not that handkerchief tell the story? Could 
wickedness descend to greater depths ? Thus do the vile seek to turn 
our good against us. Dr. Haywood was successful. The obsessing 
influences left her : she was in her right mind, and soon after wrote 
a letter of great gratitude to Mr, Peebles for his philanthropic pro- 
tection during her days of distress. From reliable authority we 
learn she is now happy. Thus self-sacrifice is always rewarded ; and 
every kind act, like a wandering minstrel, blesses some dependent soul. 
Writing oq the subject of demons in his " Seera of the Ages," Mr. 



" Like attracts like. Every door must have a hinge to swing apiHi. No evil spirit 
can approach US miless — morally weak — we poseesa a magnet within, attracting cof- 
responding influences. Thig, so painful to endure, is the lesson of our frailty, teaching 
the moral necessity of fostering better conditions for more heavenly relations. 

" Sensitiveness lo psychological influx, susceptibility lo mediumistic oonlrol, implias 
higher and lower use and abuse. Will not the tender flower be touched by the frost as 
well gs by the Euubeam ? The greater the capacity to rise involves a similar capacity 
lo fkll. The charm of a darkened demon is as potent as an angel's, where a point of in- 
gress is possible. Then, according to the apostolio injunction of John, trust not, "be- 
lieve not every spirit, but try the spirits 1" 

" If spirits uncultured and evil, impress, and at lime oomp eto y b mortals, is 
not the practice of phenomenal Spiritualism dangerous? dang as the eun- 

shiDC, that, fidling alike on flowers and thorns, the ju and h m t, produces an 
occasional Eun-Bh»ke; dangerous as the spring rain, th w p w y old rickety 

bridges, carries rich alluvial to the valley below ; dange as m hat now and 
then send bodies down to find graves under green sea-w w h r beneficent 

missions of inlemationai commerce; dangerous as m railroading telegraphing, 

which develop the hidden wealth of a nation. Shall we h re dispe with them? 
Shall none pursue gaological pursuits because Hugh Mill mm tt d de ? Briars 

abound where berries grow. It is one of the clfiees of g ard n g protect thair 

mediums from liie inharmonious magnetisms of unwis p ry rso p and the psy- 

chological attractions of depraved mortals." 

Respecting the curative agencies of obsession, a Christ-like spirit 
thus speaks through the mediumship of Emma Hardinge : — 
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" A good spirit win not attempt to take and hold unwarrantable possession of a me- 
diumlstlo organization : hence you may rost assured of what class it is frord whence the 
phenomenon of obsession proceeds. Now, if the infesting spirit were not maf!netically 
Blronger than his subject, he conld not m^nfain possession, however be might once gam 
a tflmporary ascendency. The true processes of cure, therefcKe, are obvious and dual. 
First, let all possible means be taken to strengthen the health of the subjects, and render 
Hieir minds positive to the control of others. Good air, good diet, change of scene, asso- 
ciation, and constant employment, pleasant society, and cheerful, aetive occupations, 
are the physical means, which steadily resorted to may alone effect a cnre. If these fail, 
vse in connection with them tlie aid of a strong-willed, powerftil, and virtuous magnet- 
iier. Let him oontiaua with nuflinehing constancy fo exert his will, and add thereto 
magnetic passes ovor his subject, and we will pledge our faith and word that he will 
speedily dispossess the enemy, though ha were tha fabled Beelzebub in propria perscun." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

INDIAN ePJKlTS AND THEIK BEETHREN WEST. 



And iteep that truat and Uiat deceiving, 
Than doubt one heart, that, It beUeved, 
Had blest one's life wilh true bclievhig." 

FbANOES ANKE KEMBI.E. 

"When alone in Nature's solitudes, Mr. Peebles frequently talks 
aloud with tlie spirits. One evening in California, stars as sen- 
tinels, he ascended a terrace of the Nevadas, and,- standing tliere 
rapt in mystery, as an Apollo, addressed a vast concourse of spirits. 
His voice of persuasion echoed wildly through the rocky caverns and 
arches, leaping up into heaven, till it verUy seemed that the en- 
tranced angels heard it, trembling. Several miners, passing lie 
trail beneath, startled at the strange ideas, reported, as Aaron Nite 
afterwards said, that they " heard a crazy man on a mountain talking 
with the ghosts." 

In July, 1869, Mr. Peebles, Dean Clark, and ouraelf were the 
speakers at a mass meeting of three thousand persons held ia 
Plymouth, Wis., — H. S. Benjamin, President, and E. W. McGraw, 
Secretary. Just as Mr. Peebles composed himself for a rest of 
brain, he was suddenly called on to speak. For a moment it roused 
a feeling of murmuring ; he was about declining, when a gentle 
wave of inspiration swept over him. Hidden from the waiting 
crowd, tears trickled down his cheeks. He was listening to spirit- 
voices, which said so tenderly in sad music w*>rds, — 

" James, have we been so long with you, and yet you doubt our 
presence to aid you? See these hungry souls : rise, and speak ;^| 
and he obeyed with a power. " Have we been so long with you? " 
rang in his ears for hours. 

DiKing his visit at our rustic home on the forest shore of Elkhart 
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Lake, Wia., near Glen Beulah, he made a speech to tLe Indian 
spirits who years agone inhabited that picturesque locality. Here 
we built a wigwam for literary work. He thus describes it : 

" Impreaaed from the heavenly ■ haoHng- grounds ' of the Indians, Brother Barrett 
had heen moved, ere wa reached those regioas, to fashion a quiet and beantifiil retreat 
near the margin of these mnBicat watcra, by bending and twisting saplings, ahrubs, 
and larger trees into a crowning cone-form, oenatitating a wigwam bower of prftyei-, 
a Teritable temple of inspiration," 

One starry evening, prior to the mass meeting, the lake waves 
patting the wood-tangled banks, the leaves overhead keeping up a 
rustling tenor, several friends assembled in this wigwam ; when, after 
a few moments of silence, he rose, and, facing the lake, gazing off into 
the peopled space, addressed the Indian spirits, reminded them of 
their sufferings, of the bloody resolution of the whites t6 estermi- 
nate their brethren in the West, and of his determination to defend 
their rights by the establishment of industrial systems of peace. 
How strange it seemed, that speech 1 and yet responsive to the 
soul. After the Plymouth meeting, Brother Clark was entranced by 
an Indian spirit who most cordially thanked the "pale-face" for his 
" big talk in wigwam." Such gratitude ! 

Were there responses to these speeches? yea, in the deep silence 
of impression, too eloquent for human language. But how often 
did the Indian spirits talk to the " pale-face " through a medium, 
telling him all his words and deeds of love were known in the 
" hunting-lands," where they were making a " fine wigwam " for 
him, where a " pretty squaw was waiting till he come ! " 

Being at a seance when Mr. Peebles was present, with Dr. ■ 
Dunn for medium, we asked Powhattan about hia earth and spirit 
life: — 

"Me had one sqnaw," he said; "one papptpose, Kanawar^Uh, 'pretty water;' Ton 
call my pappoose Foc-a-hon-tai I 

"Me Indian; me no speak like white man ; me got nice wigwam, nice canoe, and bow 
and arrow; me hunt; me sleep under sky; mo have for me hod the Big Spirit ITunting- 
Gromid; me blanket is the bljie heaven; me mnsic is the breath of llie Big Spirit, as 
he blows leaves of trees. In mommg time, the Big Spirit look out from his windows 
[eyes], and the Indian kiss the dew from his forehead." 

In the winter of 1868, Mr. Peebles lectured in St. Louis and cities 
farther west, wliore his whole soul was stirred to intense action 
in defense of the Indians, whom the whites in all that region were 
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determined to exterminate. It called down upon him the ire of 
officials and psendo-Spiritualists. He had been years before vice- 
president of the Universal Peace Society, and a most efficient 
worker. True to his instincts, he went forth on his love-errand. 
He wrote the following letter to his friend, A. H. Love, president of 
the society : — 

" Passing down the main street of Lenvenworth, I saw a teoruiting office ; and reach- 
ing Topeka, on board the train for Lawrenoo were four cars loaded wilh cavalry officers. 
I saw the whitened tents of the soldiery. The army was awaiting orders to march 
upon the Indians. Oh, how my heart ached and my aoul bled I Constituting myself a 
peace oommiaaioner, I immediataly called npon Got. Crawford and the Slate marshal, 
and protested, in kindness yet In 3reai/rmn«s, against this proposed movement to be 
conducted by Gen. Sheridan. I went on still west from Topeka, towards Colorado, 
conversing with Judge Humphrey, Col. Smith, and other army officers. It seemed as 
though God's angels aided me m thought and speech. These officers admitted the 
wisdom and beauty of ray humanitBrian position i but they were ' Utopian, and imprac- 
ticable,' they saidi 'and adapted to times ahundred years hence.' . . . 

" Perhaps I am too enthusiastic for the red man, our brother, God's child. Perhaps 
I am too enthnsiflstlc for peace throughout the world. But my soul's sympathies are 
Btirred( and now, while I pen these lines, my eyes are suffused with tears. 

" Can not there be somethuig done to flank this WBalem war-movement? It muat 
start in the East. The extreme West is red for blood. 

" I am sorely tried. The Coramisaionera, save Col. S. F. Tappan, seem inclined to 
take retrograde steps. It is Impossible to get to the Indians now personally: Ihey sus- 
pect every body. If there could be a ddegalkia gotten up in some way, in connection 
with the ' Peace Commissioners,' having the sanction of GoTemment, I thmk something 
might be done ; but between now and spring, how many will be shot down by a barbar- 
ous soldiery I IsometimesfBBlhkeflyingaway from this ChrisUan civilization, so felae 
to justice and benevolence, and going ofi' alone into their country, devoting my life to 

About this time, reporting his Western experiences to " The Banner 
of Light," he tells the story in these stinging words : — 

" Stopping at the Planters' Hotel, Leavenworth, Kan., a very intelligent gentleman, 
just from Denver City, Informed us, tliat, in an .adjacent village, the citizens a few 
weeks previous had 'burned Gen. Sherman m effigy,' because connected with the Indi- 
an Peace Commission. He further said, It waa the general pnrpose of the people in that 
region to kill indiscriminately Indian men, women, and children; for, he added. It takes 
but a little time for ' pappooses to make warriors." 

" In several Kansas cities racmitir« offices were in full operation. Our train from Leav- 
enworth to Lawrence had four cars filled wilh cavalry horses, for the coming war of ex- 
termination. Just to the north-east of Topeka, m full view, was the tented soldiery of the 
IBth Kansas, waiting the arrival of other companies for further orders. Invitmg a gen- 
tleman to accompany as to the Indian country and the Western forte, he refused, beoanse 
»f the nightly depredations of the soldiers tenting near Topeka. 'Why,' said he, ' they are 
iteaJlng every thing they can hiy their hands on 1' Strange, thought we, that GovernmenJ 
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Bhonld send out a thieving ChristiansoldiBiy to eilenninate thieving Indiana. It is th» 
old Bible story and pructioe of the Israelites going into the lands of the Ctinaaniles and 
MoabitCB to pillage Md destroy. Our Chriatianityia galyaniicd Judaism; and onr polit- 
ical policy, greedy for power and pelf, winks ftpproval at the most horrid injustice. 
Whither are we drifting? 

" Gov. Crawford of Kansas recently issued a proclamatioa savoring litUe of Uie 
tender, loving, foi^iving spirit of Josns, — good for evil, leva for hate, blessing for curs- 
ing. Here follows the closing paragraph ; — 

" 'Longer to forbear with these Moody JleitdivfoulA ha a crime against civilization, ai:d 
against the peace, security, and lives of all iha people npn the frontier. The time has 
coma whan they must be mat by an adequate force, not only to prevent the repetition cf 
these ontragas, but to penetrate their haunts, break np their organizations, and either 
scfermiftate the tribaa, or confine them upon reservations set apart for their occupancy. 
To this end fhe Major-General commanding this department has called upon the Execu- 
tive for a regiment of cavalry from this Staia. 

"Mark the phrase, ' bloody Jieada,' and the execntive threat of ' extarminatiou,' if 
they are not forced on to reservations ! 

"A professed Spiritnalist of Lawrence, in a tongue-battle with ns touching the solu- 
tion ofUie Indian question, BKclairaed, ' laould to Ood that eoerg one of those Indian 
PeaeeComTniiiiottert [among vihidiieere Gena. Sherman, Homey, A«ffur, Terry, and others] 
mis otUfffd to go oat OK the jplaiia, ami Se lealped by the rtilskms I ' Ara such senti- 
ments in accordance with the genins of Spiritualism V Would it not be wisdom in Spir- 
itualist lecturers to devola more time to educating and spiritual iiing thousands of nomi- 
nal SpiritualistB, rather than encompassing sea and land to make new convcrla, who, 
when converted, often need re-converting every sis months by a flesh batch of testa? 
QnaUty is often preferable to quantity." 

The acxt winter, Mr. Peebles, leefuring in Washiiigtoti, D.C., 
was invited to a position as volunteer in the " Congressional In- 
dian Peace Commission," — consisting of Gens. Harney, Sheridan, 
Sherman, Sanborn, Taylor, Col. Parker, and Col. S. F. Tappan, — to 
visit the Indians, then fighting with the whites in the Sioiix and Rocky 
Mountaia regions ; for the purpose of organizing treaties, stopping 
the shedding of blood, and befriending them in their natural rights to 
a living on the American continent. He gathered up the testimony 
of Senators Doolittle, Foster, Nesbith, Sherman, Gen. Pope, and 
others, who averred, that, if the facts of the whites' rascality to the 
Indians " were published to the world, they wonld disgrace us in the 
eyes of all civilized nations." He quoted from the speeches of In- 
dian chiefs, asking for justice ; talked with W. P. Boss, chief of 
Cherokees, and other educated Indians, who demonstrate their capa- 
city to he civilized ; consulted John Beeson, the Indian's friend ; and, 
with burning words, said, in an editorial of " The Banner of 
Light," — 

" Our Saxon face ig mantled with shame, and soul tumbled in deepest humiliation, 
at the Individual and Msociate crimes that blot the escaloheon of this great, wicked 
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Christian conntry, called United States of America. Crimes red us blood, vindictiTS ai 
deadi, and black as the cinders of Plnto'a pit; crimes wil]i\il, determined, and conlimi- 
OU3 too, agidnat the Indian tribes of the West, North-west, and Sonth-west! Is justice, 
is philanthropy, dead? Is progress a dream? and sympathy a uierH historio legend? 
Onr heart aches; our tears flow. God, angels, American citkens of the better thought 
and life, tell us what we can, what we otigU, to do to check this nation from t\irtlier 
cheating, swindling, sackuig, ehooOng, slaughtering, and murdering, through its o£E- 
cers, superintendents, and agents, the three hundred thousand remaming aborigines of 
this country? A government is responsible for the ogenta it employs and pays. In this 
country tlia people, with ballot in hand, are the govommeut: accordingly ym, readers, 
directly or indirectly, are responsible for the defrauding and murdering of those red men 
west of the Mississippi. 

" This Indian question is aU the more grave at present from the consideration that 
the two waves of population between the PaciSc and Atlantic coasts are soon to meeL 
Way-stations will dot Western mountains. A railroad will span the eitremes, and a 
peaceable transit through these raonntainous re^ona will be indispensable. The only 
way to secure such will be by the osorcise of blended justice and kindness, — kiudnean 
and sympathy, not revenge; love, not hate; mercy, not vlndictiveneas ; Integrity, sin- 
cerity, and peace; deeds of purity and fraternity, rather than murderous acts of ester- 

"William Penn had no difficulty with the Indians. They knew — know— their 
friends. The English government hi Canada has never had an Indian war, nor has a 
life been lost, by an Indian raasaaore. They live in peaceful relations with then' white 
neighbora. Tribes have centered into Indian villages, around which the grass is green, 
and orchards bud, bloom, and bear their fruitage. 

"Onr Government must give those three hundred thousand Indians ^e protection of 
law; most give them a civil-rights bill; must treat them as men ; must give them indi- 
vidual and permanent right in the soil ; must grant them their annuities, and guard them 
against thieving agents, trafficking vagabonds, and a murderous soldiery ; for they are 
God's children, and onr brothers. This course parsued, and a continuous peace is 
secured with pnr red brothers of the West, — brothers originally noble in nature, firm in 
their friendships, and keen in their perceptions of the principles of natural justice. 

" Though treated as they have been by the whites, those that tread the shadow- 
lands of eternity are returning good for evil by descending Irom their hunting-gronnd 
homes in the heavens, with balms of healing, and words of love and cheer. Hours, 
days, months, in the past, have we talked with Fowhattan, through the organism of a 
modinm friend, relative to the past, present, and future of the Indians upon this conti- 
nent. 'Tis only justice to say, we have ever found this chief the very sonl of simplicity, 
tenderness, truthfulness, and a genuine magnanimity. Eiessmgs be upon Powhattan, 
Red Jacket, Tecumseh, Black Hawk, Thunder, Logan, Little Crow, Antelope, and all 
Indian spirits that are shedding thek healing magnetisms and peaee-influences upon tha 
Inhabitants of earth." 

In April, he, started with these commissioners for the Far West. 
This is an extract from an editorial reporting hia experiences : — 

"In Dakota Territory, near the confluence of the north and south forks of the Platte, 
we were privileged to sit with the Commission in an Indian Council. It was a novel 
scene, and every movement deeply interesting. The first glance at the Brulle Chief 
'Spotted Tail,' the snb-chiefs and warriors present, inclined us to silently exclaim, 
'What splendidly -molded forms! How dignified their bearing! Tftese are truly men 
of health and of muscle ; men of very large perceptive fiioultiea, and magnificent noses. 
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— Ihe Roman prev^ling.' The tifmp and stnb-noses that disfigure so many Hibemiim 
feces oharaoterize the features of none of ths eighty thousand Sioui. The Cheyenne* 
and Sioux ate the enemies of the Pawnees. They fight very much Ijlte Christians. 

" At the preliniiaary meeting the more prominent of the tribe, dressed m native Cos- 
tnoie (fancy colors as in onr fashionable female society predominating), CHme lu, deco- 
rated in beads, bones, buflUo-teeth, and glittering ornaments, — such as coils of brass 
wire, bands of silTer^ upon their arms, and feathers in their hair, together with a long 
string of circular metallic pieces, graduated in size, and fastened to a leather strap 
Rtlnehed and suspended from the hack hair like a Chinese quene. The length of thi>< is* 
proportionate to an Indian's wealth and bravery, and, furthermore, mdicatea a sort of 
challenge. Thus adorned, they axtBuded fraternal greetings, through the interpreter, 
to the CommiBFijoner?, Father De Smet, a Catholic priest^ and others present. A gen- 
eral running talk then followed. 

"At twelve o'clock, the Connoil met, the Commissioners fronting a ruile table, 
interpreters and reporters at the sides, and the Indiana in circular form. Spotted Tail, 
Little Thnnder, and White Eyes, facing Gen. Harney, Gen. Sheridan, Col. Tappan, 
and the others, fonued the Innet circle. Back of the ohiefe were the warriors; and 
behind these, in half-moon form, a large number of women and children. Haying 
filled a hnge pipe with yellow willow-bark and other ingredients, the Indians passed it 
fromone totheothar,each takinga whi£f. It was the famous pipe of peace. All becom- 
ing quiet, Mr. Sanborn, acting chainnan of the Commission, stated the purpose of the 
present mission flran Washington, and the further peaceable aims of the Government 
toward the red men of the Western plains and mountains. 

" Sanbom having closed his pleasant remarks, Spotted Tail, sitting a while in per- 
fect stoic silence, at lengtli replied, throagh Leon F. Pailarday, an interpreter twenty- 
two years in thejndian conntry. The speech, moderate, distinct in enunciation, and 
full of gestures, showed great practical common sense and sonnd thought mingled with 
much native sJirewdoess. He said in substance, — 

" ' We are glad to meet the reprBsentatives of the great father in Washington. I 
remember the talk we hod together last year I have kept my word : neither my old 
warriors nor young braves have fought the wliite man sfnce, 1 have tried to make the 
chiefs of the bands to the north understand that peace was better for all parties than 
war. I want peace; for ail of ua are brothers, and tbe Great Spirit smiles upon us all 
in the sun and stftra alike. My daughter loved the whites, and is buried among them 
at Fort Laramie. I like peace. My old men and squaws like peace the best, I have 
nnstmug my bow, broken my arrow, laid aside the war-paiut, and felled trees across the 

ir groat fathermustbarich, or be could not build the long, fiery trail, and send 



his braves so far to ot 



■e poor; ourpappooses 



White men have killed some of our eliiefe, destroyed our game, burned onr timber, and 
dug onr lands; and now you must give us a big heap of presents. We take the words 
yon soy to us in our hands; but some things you promise slip through. White men do 
not always keep their word. They cheat, and their presents are not sood. Our fathers, 
many moons in the past, gave white men meat, buf&lo-akins to keep them warm, and 
guided them through the mountain-passes toward the far-off sunset. Onr hands to-day 
are warm, and onr souls true to all true and peaceable pale-faced men; but we are 
poor. You must give ns.blanfcets, arms to shoot the game, hatchets to hew. poles 
for tents, and mnny preietai ; for our squnws and pappooses are hungry, and rain comes 
from their eyes. 

"My braves are not children. They do not fear to die. They do not ask for pity ot 
sympathy ; only for ji«(iofi and good feeling. Remove your soldiers from onr hunting- 
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BTOunds, and peaee wonld coma to ns alL I wiU go wiih you to Laramie tS induce Bed 
Cloud, chief of all the war-parties, and Ogallala, to make peace, as Satanti, Black Ket- 
tle, and other chiefs hare done. The old cli«/, Man-atVaid-of-hij-horees, ia for peace ; 
and he gave Bed Clond his daaghter in marriage, early last fall, to keep the peace. I 
do not want to see the white man's blood flow, but want to live in peace with him, and 
in peace with all my brother tribes, and, dying, enter the peacefiil hunting-grounds of 
my fathers. Tell your great felher we were glad to see yon. It made our hearts fwJ 
good. The Great Spirit looks down into our peace-council, and is pleased.' " 

" God has written npon every conscious heart the divine command, 'Thoa ehalt not 
kill.' The noble, eloquent words of the editor-in-chief of 'The Banner ' shonld he re- 
published in every paper of the Union,-in aUnsion to this great question,- namely 



ns) shonld have learned ere this that justice to all — red, white, and 
black — is the highest statesmanship, the grealast political economy, the safest founda- 
tion of a government, the surest guaranty of peace, liberty, progress, civilization, and 
order; the grandest conception, and most sublime action |as it shonld be the greatest 
pride) of a free people.' • 

" Sitting by the side of a staff-officer who was fixing the strap lo his pistol-casing, he 
inquired of ns where we joined the Commission? 

" ' At Omaha, Nebraska.' 

" ' What for an outfit have you ? ' 

" A litae verdant in the army st.vle of conversation, we replied, • A shawl, and trunk, 
containing some clothiug, books, papers, &c.' 

"' Oh ! 1 meant implements of defense, such as they use out here to pick off the red- 

" ' I never cany fire-arms, and could not be induced under any consideration to take 
the lift of a human being.' 

"'If those hostile Indians knew that, they'd have youV scalp.' 

" ' Well, they could not talte my s/nritnal tailp.' 

"'What in the dem/ is that?' 

'"Why, you know the apostle Paul speaks of there being a "natural body and a 
spiritual body," clearly implying a physical and' spiritual organization thronghont; 
and accordingly, though the earthly head were scalped, 1 should still live immortal, and 
could perhaps bettor serve the Indian and others of the down-trodden in spirit-life 
than this.' 

'"Then you are really a non-resistant.' 

" ' In the sense of killing human beings, I certainly am, — believing that any true 
man wmrmed is the most thoroughly armed; his motto bemg, it is better to endure 
wrong than to do wrongi better to be murdered than lo murder; and better to snffer 
tinhappinesB than to make others unhappy.' " 

Suffice it to say, that this expedition, though beneficent io design, 
accomplishing some good, waa soon followed by renewals of war, 
being instigated by the whites' depredations. After Gen. Grant was 
installed President of the United States, Mr. Peebles wrote several 
articles indorsing his policy in sending to the Indians a band of 
peaceful Quakers, under Col. Parker's superintendence ; and tltera is 
a lingering hope. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

LOVE-LIFE. 

1 mj Boul the Bwoet eong tbal tboD livei 
Imeihepoem thst never was penned,- 
ODderful Idyl of Itfe Uint thou gIvesC 
h from thy flplHt, O beautiful frlenat" 



There is a religion ia which all agree, — the religion of the love of 
truth, beauty, music, goodness, purity. No theology can destroy or 
Btain it. It belongs to &\l eras, all races, all worlds. It is the heart 
of heaven. It is as free as the sunlight ; free aa the fragrance of 
flowers, the bird's song, and the angel's dream. " Kow, Jesus loved 
Mary and Martha." Was not that love free and holy? 

•■ "Whareio'erhenift 
The lonl of a true woman, boauHfn! 
In tnnocenco, andheart devoted to 
Huraoclty'B high <n1«rests, —and, wlthat, 
Upon her breast humility's pure pear!.— 

Who meet with aueh a ipirlt," 

In all his speeches and writings, Mr. Peebles is careful to draw 
the distinction between aninsal desire and spiritual love. His moral 
indignation ia iutense when he reads or hears aa argument defen- 
sive of a loose and unrestrained socialism. 

His iijea is, that the functional uses of the passions are adminis- 
trative subordination under the guidance of an enlightened morality, 
to develop and spiritualize the whole being, and the propagation of 
the race obedient to the dictates of the highest wisdom, that all 
children may be welcomed and cherished as earth's angels, horn 
right, and therefore living right. 

This extract from an article written for " The Progressive Age," 
1863, ia a true transcript of his opinion on this subject : — 
1TB 
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"111 cerebellvim soil ara the germinal types, bnds even, of lilies end oceanic 
flowers, slrnggling to rise from their eedimeiital graves into the free, fresh sanli^ht of 
heaven ; so are there mortals that lire away down in the baek-brain apartment b of their 
Bocl-honse. Let us aid such to ascend to the summits of the moral and spiritnal fac- 
ulties into vhich angela delight to gazel . ■ ■ 

" Physical gratifications can never snpply heart-wants. Spiritnal loves, pore and holy, 
can fully feed the strong soul. . . . 

"If spirits teach ' promiacnity,' it speaks sadly for the medinm, and a thousand 
timea worse for the controlling influences. Such apirita mnst be recently from the cen- 
tral sinks of New York, or the ' Seven Dials ' of London. 

" All the brain organs and germinal forces of the soul are beautifnl and divine. 
Even amativeness, disrobed of earthllness, resurrected and aclnalized In angelic 
life, Is the synonym of love, — love pure and divine aa God's j worlting with and iiiapii^ 
ing the morality and spirituality of those higher thoulties for all us mortals who can 
comprehend the parity and divinity of love. The fountain is infinite. It flows out spon- 
taneous from regenerated sonla towards all humanity, — man, woman, child; field, flower, 
mountain, and star; free, full, and unconfined." 

His is the seatiment of " our brother" Greo. S. Burleigh : — 



He is perfectly charmed with the child-like affection of the 
Shakers ; maintaiQing that they live the nearest to an angelic life of 
any sect in tte world, everywhere advocating their cardinal princi- 
ples as respects the freedom and function of love. He has frequent-- 
ly visited them in their homes to sun his soul amid their spiritual 
purities, and retnrns to the ' outer court," as he calls our social life, 
like Jesus from the sweet cottage of Mary and Martha at Bethany, 
invigorated in body and mind for a loftier work. At their great 
meeting in Boston, in 1869, when their doctrines and objects were 
defined before the thinkers of that city, Mr. Peebles, by their special 
invitation, and agreeable to hia deepest convictions of jwivileged duty, 
was present oa the stand to indicate his heart-interest. His speech 
on the occasion so defensive of their system was admirable. 

We can almost feel his heart beat in ours as we read his words, 
first published iii the " Keligio-Philosophical Journal : " — 

" The apostle John Biud he knew that he 'had passed from death into life, because 
he loved the brethren.' This love can never degenerate into license, nor such liberty 
into anarchy; for it is a principle disrobed of passion, — a resurrection even of the 
low brain ot^aa, on to the plane of divine parity and use. All men are my brothers; 
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all women my Biatera; all children my ohildrep! audi 
anintorest in every child born into eartb-life. Ita deal 

" ' One family, we dwell In Him, 
One ohnrch ahove. beneath ; 
Thougli now divided by the stream, — 
The swelling slreara of death.' 

" My country is the nniverse ; my home, the world ; ray religion, to do good; my rest, 
wharever a human heart beats in harmony with mine: and my desire is to extend a 
brother's helping hand to earth's milUona, speaking intonsa as Bweet as angels usej thus 
kindling in their breaala the flres of inspiration, and aiding them np the steeps of 
Mount DiaoipUne, whose summit is bathed in the mellowed light of heavon. All the 
love that can be attracted from my inmost being belongs to the poor and the crushed ; 
to you, the world, the whole universe. Some may not specially call this love out] neither 
can lead call Are from flint. The fault, however, is in the lead. Transmute it to steel, 
and see the bright fiery effect 1 It takes some conservatives a lifetime to leara the folly 
of trying lo twist topes from sand, or of coa^ng ice to kiss buds into May-blooms. 
Jesus s^d, '^limine are thine, and thine are mine;' and during that precious Pen- 
tecostal hour when the divine afHatus streamed from angelic abodes, not only ' many 
believed,' but they were so baptized into those nnseiflsh influences that obtain in the 
spirit-world, that they resolved lo have ' all things io common.' When these miiversal 
love-principles are outlived, the soil will be free to all to cultivate as is the air to 
breathe; gardens will bloom for the poor, highways be planted with fruits-trees and 
orphans find homes in all houses. Bigotry, too, will perish; superstition furl its crim- 
son flag; prison-walls crumble lo dust; tyranny die on the plains of freedom; and the 
canno^^s mouth be wreathed with white roses, — symbols of perpetual peace. 

An alleged weakaeas ( ?) in the character of Mr. Peebles is his 
" giving, for ever giving," as the worldly charge 'runs. Never a 
beggar called at his door in vain ; never a poor soldier did he meet 
bat lie had something for liim, if it took his last cent, and also a 
word or look of love ; never a needy man, woman, or child asked 
of him a favor, bnt he granted it, if in his power. Hundreds of 
dollars has he loaned to hia co-workers in the Spiritual cause ; hun- 
dreds has he so lost, misfortune overtaking them ; hundreds upon 
hundreds has he given away. When his sympathy is touched, tears 
flow, and the pocket laughs with a benevolent wink, if there ia any 
thin" in it. Thus, thousands are endeared to him, feel under obliga- 
tion to him ; and everywhere is he blessed with earnest greetings 
and gifts. His earnings therefore, in the main, are large these days : 
but he keeps nothing, above family expenses ; all is expended upon 
the unfortunate, or the enterprises of pnblic improvement. How 
•many Spiritual speakers and mediums are indebted to him for favors I 
Attracted by his sphere, young speakers are known to follow him 
from place to place, like the steel chained lo its magnet, devel- 



icioy Google 



LOVE-LIFE. 181 

BpiDg them to be " chosen vessels " of truth to the famishing 
world. 

From the many testimonials we quote from a private letter of 
Cephas B. Lynn's : — 

" His fiiadness towsrd yonng media, more especially tlioae straggling for usetulnasfl 
on the roBtmm, lias been a marked feature in Us career as a teacher of the Spiritual Phi- 
losophy. In foot, he is looked np to with the ntmost reverence, and loved most tenderly, 
by scores of young leoturerE in ourranks. I could name ten or twelve who acknowledge 
that Mr. Peebles has been the leading instrumantality in advancmg them ill Spiritual 
graces, and inducting them uito active public labors. Bleaings npon him forthisl I 
gladly affirm my indebtedness to bim ui this respect ( and my prayer is, that the Spiritu- 
alists of the country will see the wisdom of piecing fnnds at his conunandi so that 
through him young media suited for the SpWtual ministry may reoeive that disciphna 
and cultura so essential to saocess." 

Seemingly he sometimes errs on the side of charity. To encourage 
a beginner, or a luckless brother or sist«r, amid ihe poverties and 
perils of mediumship, — victors at last, — he Las spoken words 
through the voice and pen higher sometimes thiin'just merit would 
sanction, — merit as viewed from the world's angle of criticism. 
Like the Nazarene, he has so often taken others' sins upon his 
shoulders ; and with his " stripes were we healed." He has always 
been sure to see the angel side of human nature, and clothed it with 
deserving garments, that He world mi"ht feel the heart of the cruahed 
and fallen to be as pure <i,nd heiveuly as h s own H s errors are 
errors of charity ; and are they not v rtues ? In the judgment every 
day acting, bow large are ihe credits in the 1 fe book of 1 s soul ! 
Listen to his testimony aga n — 

" Beautifni in effect is the med tim of love to the mo aJly diseased It wo k hy an 
infinitude of methods, but always to redempt ve ends When fires ago clankmg 
chains, and gloomy penitent ar ea hod a faded to reform the still nail voice ' 
of love and sympathy has toachei t e hBarti*itr ngs opened a new f unta a d je- 
deemed the most obdurate. Says a Eu -opea wn or, Love s the s rament that 
the Almighty reserved to conqner rebellious man when aJl the rest had failed. Eeasou 
he parries ; fear he answers blow for blow : but love if the sun against whose melting 
beams winter cannot stand. This soil, subduing influence wrestles down the giant: 
there is not one human being in a milhon, not a thousand in all earth's huge quuiliilion, 
whose stony heart can withstand the power of love.' This principle, wielded by Wil- 
liam Penn, tamed the Indian's soul, and tuned his heart to throb alone in kindness; 
wielded by the benignant Howard, it made prisons in Europe schools of ref inn; by the 
great-hearted Oberlin, it transformed many by-comers of pollution in the old world into 
gardens of beauty; and, by and through Elizabeth Fry, it filled the inmates in houses of 
refuge and ' asylums of outcasts ' with those higher thoughts and purer ideas, as sura 
to produce those elevating hifluencos as are tie lightnings to do their missioned work. 
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Physical /orce may override, and powerful nationa may conquer wHaker ones; bat lore 
B3 a motive power corablDed witli wisdom can alone subdue, promoting tliat harmouy 
so indispensable to spiritual growth. It is all the power ever employed by God, Christ, 
or angels in the divine order of subjngating; being the deepest, divines!, and mightiest 
principle In tho universe." 

Where 1 g 1 I 1 b t k 1 1 bllren ioto 

his arms, I y n h h d p h 1 d b! did the 

Nazarene I f h Ikdmflan;" and 

long he h Id 1 m h 1 n 111 f 1 

hearts, wh 1 f h 1 f k n 1 k b 

slept liiab f Ih b pd hit 

song. In B I C fc D In v^ 1 k Ph 1 i Ipl nd other 

cities, he h 1 1 h Id f h Is by the 

layiug-OQ f h d d m m by p kl p ter; and 

such occa nam 111 dadml df course, 

by the cr k hu pp d by all wl 1 h n 1 pmont of 

spiritual pi 

Walkin h fB a hhnlkdam arm, he 

humming a TV lb d w j 1 u^^h h j 1 g crowd, 

we met a youth, just in Lis teens, pale, nervous, and emaciated. 
" Boy," he said, with a piercing look and a tender tone of voice, " eat 
coarse bread, drink pure water, bathe in it every night, sleep on a 
hard bed, rise early, and work temperately. Remember, boy ! for I 
love you." Going a few steps fartjicr, we met a humbly-dressed 
woman, with bar basket of fruit in her hand, passing to her market- 
stand for sales. " Well, my sister," he exclaimed, patlinfr her gently 
on the shoulder, " now for business." She turned and met his gaae ; 
and the feeling of rebuke changed to a blnsliing courtesy, and, deter- 
mined not to be outdone on short acquaintance, seized Iiim by the 
arm, and laughingly said, " Yes : come on ; I need your help, — come, 
my brother ; " and he had to tear away with a kind shout back, " I 
will risk you alone in your honorable fruit business," Walking the 
streets of St. Louis, he met a bright-eyed little girl, tripping along at 
a dancing pace, humming a tune and swinging her arms. Though a 
stranger, he stopped her, spoke a tender word, lifted her to his lips, 
pressed a sweet kiss, and bid her " Be good ; for you are an angel of 
love," The girl was so happy ! and he moved thence with a free, 
buoyant step. 

In a Portland audience, 1869, where Mr. Peebles was lecturing, 
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sat a negro contraband, tTolin N. Still, listening most earnestly. At 
eveniDg, tlie sable brother timidly introduced himself, stating that ha 
saw him in a vision three years ago as ihe " Horace Greeley of Spirit- 
ualism ; " that he was a school-teacher of Virginia ; was ordered 
hy the Spirit to " Go North, go North ! " His spirituar experiences 
were most remarkable. After bearing them, and delivering his lec- 
ture, Mr. Peebles brought the Southerner to the stand, briefly telling 
his story for him, saying, " The Indian is my brother, the white man 
is my brother, the Negro is' my brother;" and then he appealed to 
his auditors with a pathos that probed the very fountains of their 
hearts, raising for him a generous contribution ; when Mr. Peebles 
bade him go on his way again to the South, rejoicing to " sow the 
seed of tliis gospel among the freed blacks." The good brother wept 
with joy, made a happy speech, and, under that light, returned to his 
task. 

Here are some of the word-seeds sown in the bosoms of true friends, 
which we have found in forgotten letters. The clergyman referred 
to below is Rev. : — 

" PmLADBLPHIA, Feb. 6, 1B69. 

" Bitter were tie teats I saw him shed more than oaoe. His education in the Eng- 
lisli Church, and then as a Baptist, made him what he is. Spirits are trying now to un- 
make Mm; for Uie porpoae of mailing him OTerin part; but I belie™ him a trathfiil, 
honest, sincere man, haviag about him strealia of vanity and other follies. Who ia per- 
fect? If the lailost devil in hell should roll over in his brimstone bed, aad ask for help, I 
should help him. The public might not approve ( bat I know of no ' dear public ' not 
constituted of individnala. 

" It may be a weakness in me, hnt everybody must be aided, saved, by somebodyt 
and then 1 have a deep sympathy for clergymen leaving the old shells of theology." 

Our Pilgrim has passed into that degree of love which Jesus actu- 
alized ; " Whosoever shal! do the will of ray Father who ia in heaven, 
the same is my brother and sister and mother." Beyond the family 
cirole, beyond church, sect, party, nationality, he enspheres humanity 
in his spiritual fellowship ; and yet the fountains of this oceanic love 
are to him more sacred than ever, and cheriahed with a deeper retro- 
spective reverence. Visiting his native home m Vermont, — that 
old framed house, that running brook, that fore'it and rocky height, 
where the silver cord of life first puUed the latent music of his soul, — 
he mused and dreamed awake, and penned the poesy of his thought 
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" To-day I sit 'naath the paternal roof, and, in shadowy memori«a and quiofely-shifV 
ing kalaidoEcopic presentations, re-live the past, all gemmed in those earlier years with 
the dewy freshness of childhood's sunny momiag. Howmyatio hfe'a weijl How stranga 
the voyage, freighted with flowers and thorns, smiles ajid tears, defaats and victories, 
inakhigitriehmexperieaoesi A divinity tjTiIy ' shapes onrends.'a certain destiny 
overshadows each of us, and fate proves to be a mighty wceatlsc. The pathway may be 
crimsoned with bleeding feet, or baptized hi tides of tears : yet beyond this morlal reaJm 
the star of ave shines, and the ' Qneen of Morn' poors forth celestial harmonies, making 
'miisio overall the'statryfloorj'and there earth's diTinest ideals become the seal's 
eternal realities. ... . 

" Oh, how many plaasant associations cluster aromid that word nioJier / Some one 
has said that ' mother, home, and fteoEen ' are the most beautiful words in the English 
language 1 almost venerate my parents." 



aavGoOgle 



CHAPTER XXI. 

ASCBNSION INTO THE CELESTIAL HE4TEN8. 



My heart haa been j 

With trleaii all paLe, 

To its airy heights t 



Ip a plant or dew-drop is dusted and quickened hj a sunbeam, it 
has yirtualiy been to the sun. What matters it whether we have 
spiritual experiences through our own organism, or that of another 
through whom we derive a greater fullness of aagelic truth ? Spher- 
ally the medium we love ia ourself eoajoined with spirits. Where 
every iolerest is mutual, and magnetic touch responsive, our me- 
diam is the telescope Ihrough which we looli at heavenly worlds, 

Dr.Dunn the medium, Mr. Peebles the spiritual astronomer : these 
hrothers attended vast conventions of angels and archangels, heard 
discussions upon the heat methods of mediumiatic control, ate by im- 
hibation of the fruit that growa in those upper paradisea till nourished 
in the substantial vitalities of spirit-life. Always the pre-requiaite 
for these interviews was temperance, fasting, purity of habit. At 
one tjme Aaron Nile informed them of his home, " Fear-Grove 
Cottage," in the spirit-world ; and Mr. Peebles expressed aa earnest 
wish for the medium to visit it. 

" Comply, then, with conditions," replied Aaron : " temperance ia 
all things, fasting, and purity ; read inspired poetry ; attune your 
affections to the music of angel spheres." 

In due time, obeying the request, the medium visited that heavenly 
residence, whose first forms of beauty were budded in the scenes of 
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Yorkshire, Eog'., and described it so accurately and charmingly, 
Mr, Peebles exclaimed, " Plant me a, tree in Aaron's garden : let 
it grow large and broad ; for I shall sit with him under its shadow 
some sweet noonday of that happy world ! " 

Not long after this visit, the medium was deeply entranced, the 
body seemingly dead, pnlseless. A momentary blank, and he found 
himself standing beside his body, — a veryspirit clothed in shining 
garments, — when his guide, appearing, said, "Now you will ac- 
company us." They went south-east, toward the tropical lands of 
morning ; spiritually, the love-life of truth : and at length reached a 
real world of busy populations, and, in their rapid jouruey, caught 
glimpses of lakes of the most enchanted beauty, forests teeming with 
fruits, gardens in bloom, mountains encircled with prismatic clouds, 
that dropped down fragrant showers upon the prolific valleys, and 
crystal rivers, roseate with flowers and redolent with the music of 
birds ; the inhabitants industrious, beautiful, and happy ; a conscious 
harmony of ambition actuating every one to make those homes most 
beautiful and sunny. Charmed and eieclrifled with such atmospheres 
and scenes, he arrived safe and invigorated at the residence of Aaron 
Nite, where he was required to change hia garments for sometliing 
more ethereal. Properly vestured, they ascended, piercing those at- 
mospheres and terraces of light, till in the distance they discerned a 
briDiantly white sphere, that opened at length, when there stood be- 
fore them two men and two women, clothed in purple robes, their 
countenances radiant witli serenity of soul, and bearing in their hands 
flower wreaths of varied form, hue, and fraganee. 

" I will go with these four spirits," said the guide, " while the rest 
of our circle will have to return." 

Separating, the medium queried why that was necessary. The 
question in thought was ioamediately answered by the spirits in 
accord, the voice of one being the opinion of all : — 

" Because their spiritual bodies are not sufficiently ethereal. The 
laws of instincts are moral gravitations here ; we can go only where 
minds are one in affection. There is a truth in the parable with 
which our friend and fellow-pilgrim is familiar. The one who had 
not on the wedding-garment, being on a lower plane, could not 
remain. They must first evolve from holier affection this higher 
sphere, ere they can find this rest. You, dear brother, could not ad- 
vance one step with us, did we not weave around you our aura, — the 
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vestment of angel-love. Guard well thy mediumship, if ibou wouldst 
behold the glories to come ! " 

Taking the medium's hand, they approached a forest of surpassing 
loveliness, bordering which was a fouatain, its banks adorned with 
sensitive flowers; for they reverently bowed as the spiuts passed. 
Beaching the fosiutalQ, they found it .three-graded, dialling a ram- 
bowed spray, having colors no earthly art can picture, or sunbeams 
paint in the eloud. In this the raediumwas baptized, aod a sister 
spirit gave him a nectar to drink. The spray of this " Fountain of 
Purity," as it was called, inspirited him with a hallowed feeling 

"Be calm now," said the guide, "for we are approaching the 
sphere celestial of that immortal teacher for whom ne ba-ie the 
most profound reverence." 

Journeying onward amid new scenes, philosophizing by the way, 
the band paused, saying, — 

"We can go no farther; other guides must now take yoa in 

Six spirits appeared, led by " Queen of Morn," all clothed in 
white, having golden girdles clasping their robes, and enflowering 
wreaths on their foreheads, with beauty of form and expression 
known only in immortal lands. Throwing a soft electric light around 
the mediufn, and giving him a " white vesture " like their own, they 
passed to an imposing mansion, arch on arch, glowing with splendor 
aflasb with living mottoes. Dome above dome, circle encircling 
circle, — east, west, north, south, — all lit up with glory. High 
above the rest was a tower, consecrated to the fine arts. A door 
opening, they entered, and were greeted by a teacher of music, who 
said she had snug often to her " Pilgrim Brother." Here were 
musical instruments of strange construction, giving melodies such 
as angels only can execute ; and sculpture and painting by artists 
long since departed from our world. Ascending a spiral stairway, 
they entered a deparlment consecrated to science, poetry, and wis- 
dom, where venerable sages were conversing with their pupils in the 
most soul-fraught enthusiasm. After inspecting all these attractions, 
the guide beckoned him to follow, and led him up spirally to a lofty 
dome, adorned with paintings and statues of ancient seers and 
sages ; among which were tliose of the Nazarene, with a burning star 
ever bis forehead, and of the apostles, occupying niches in fine 
view, each having a sentiment circling overhead significant of bis 
mission. Translated, they read thus,— 
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Simon Petbe, — " Wisdom to be sought of God." 

Andrew, — " Christ the Comer-Stone." 

James, — " Lei thy Prayers he unto all Men." 

John, — " Charity is the rule of God's Judgmera." 

Philip, — '' The JhitA giveth Freedom to the Soul" 

Bartholomew, — " Eighteomness is the Glory of All." 

Thomas, — "Knowledge expels all Doubt." 

Jambs, Son of Alpheos, — " The Truth that dwelleth in us shall he 

Matthew, — " GoiTs Mercy is over All, and to All." 
Thaddeds, — " The good Shepherd is alike mindful of all his Flock." 
Simon, — " The Tree that hath no Boot shcdl wither away." 
Judas, — "Ftdjilbnent of the Law." 

Here also was a rich library of anoiedt dialects, religions aod phil- 
osophic. Macy of ihe hooka were set in circular, movable cases, 
easy of access, by simply whirling the library round in search of the 
books sought. Near one of these, at a table, sat the celestial guide, — 
the loving disciple who leaned on Jesus' bosom, clothed in a white robe, 
glittering like burnished silver. His look was grandeur itself; calm 
in gravity, the same love-nature, swayed more by wisdom, that 
seemed as a light and glow of a heavenly sun. Tliougt easy ia 
manoer as a child, persuasive and musical in tone of voice, there 
was an apparent, graceful reserve, inspiring reverence, that prevented 
any hasty approach. Ho recognized the medium and his relation 
with our pilgrim, and held a most happy conversation with his guide, 
respecting the wisest methods of spivil-coutrol. This mansion, or 
temple, seemed to be a great centra! battery for spirits and mortals. 
The medium's guide had served in the capacity of a spirit psycholoo-ist 
for many years ; and to him the spirits there assembled appealed as 
to an oracle for conclusive measures. Their earnestness upon the 
subject of mediumship was most serious and fervent, knowing as 
they did that it is pregnant with the most sacred hopes of all worlds. 
" What can be done to avert so many abuses ? what to institute better 
conditions F what to inaugurate more spiritual and fraternal govern- 
ments on earth?" were among the practical questions for solution. 
During the conversation of John with this guide about this all- 
absorbing theme, allusion was made to our Pilgrim, as well as to 
others, stating that his organic sphere is receptive of influence from 
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that temple ; that " John and James blond in affection : " aod he would 
impress his brother of earth uot m direct, hut mainly through the 
medinmship of associated spirits, projecting upon h.s brain a lovrng 
thought, whenever the social conditions demand, the better to reach 
souls that " hunger and thirst afler righteousness." Then, as if his 
words were direct, this beloved spirit said in language so oft-repeated, 
so lute-Iike in sweetness, to our pilgrim,— 

» All these shall he thme, cliUd, when tkou art worthy. To him thai 
overcowieth is the promise of the blessed inheritance." 

" hcorW of love I O souls that turn, 
Lite Brni-flowera, to the pure and beat r 
■ To you tho truth ia manifest ; 
Por they the mind of Chrlat diecern 
Who lean like John upon hlB breast I 

" What doth Oiflt holy gntdo require ? 
No rilB of pain, nor gift of blood, 
But man a kindly brotherhood, 
Looking where duty is desire, — 
To Cbrist, the beauUful and good." 
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mof earth."— Bbahminie, 



Into some aemblanoe of the elernal thougtl," - Gerald Massef, 

The confidence of men and women in our brolher is most beautiful. 
Never did a child come closer to a maternal bosom than a troubled 
brother or sister to his heart. Eternal secrets contain sometimes 
the holiest morals : they always indicate the under-ourrenta of love. 
We do wrong to hide the rarest pearls. Let the world eeo how good 
is man's or woman's heart, when guided by an aogel's wisdom. Oh, 
how divine it is to trust the divine of human nature ! 

The case is one of unhappy marriage in : the man warm- 
hearted, the woman antipodal; both in a domestic hell. He loved 
another, — loved a maiden who reciprocated the heart's call in aacred 
trust. Unschooled in the philosophy of magnetic spheres, confiding 
as a nestling-bird, whatever the spirits said was to her !aw and gos"- 
pel. When alone by themselves, he was unconsciously entranced by 
a positive spirit, who, " for the sake of health," as runs the subtile 
plea, suggested an utter disregard of the legal tie that imprisoned the 
unhappy hiiaband and wife. It was temptation. Rallying her moral 
courage, she waved the allurement as woman only can. The thou<fht 
would have been as disdainful, it is said, to him in his normal state 
as to her ; but the entrancement was repeated at other opportunities, 
nnd the tempter was there with persuasive voice. 

Again and again she parried the dart, tipped with a grain of sor- 
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row. Love holding lier, she faltered, wept, prayed, but kept her vir- 
tue. Her secret love had been whispered to Mr. Peebles, whom she 
chose as her spiritual guardian. In her trouble, she wrote him ; told 
him all ; asked advice ; declaring with tender words that she was 
sinking, — sinking in spirit, death seeming inevitable under such 
pressure, if she did not yield. This letter, shown us wben fresh with 
the pulsing aura of the hand that wrote it, was touching, sweet, plead- 
ing,' heroic as a halting child that loves the flowers where the sting- 
ing bees arc culling honey. Mr. Peebles's reply was, " Resist ; die 
first in the struggle rather thau plunge into an entanglement of even 
the legal claim of an unloving wife," He portrayed the social perils, 
the need of reverence to self-denial, the glory of martyrdom, such as 
angels love to witness, the divinity of such a death rather than the 
ignominy of such a life. " Weave not," he said, " your chords of 
holy love into the meshes of a domestic quarrel ; wait until Grod and 
man shall sunder the false, and your triumph of heroism will give 
you, oh, such a rest of soul, approved by high heaven ! " This coun- 
sel was what she anticipated. Slie rose from negation, feeling new 
tides of life-force through her whole being ; her gratitude was inex- 
pressible ; her spirit, now buoyaat, infused health into the deadened 
channels ; and angels wrought to consummate a legal union on a 
plane where they meet, — In the purity of spiritual affection. 

Bead this heart-pleading letter and its answer. We weep over 
them. How the human heart can bleed, and yet live ! How woman 
can suffer, and yet hope and love ! When will men be watchful, cn- 
zoued in moral integiity? When shall we learn the perils of obses- 
sing spheres? Oh, the aoul-accounts to balance by and by! The 
sister who writes this is a beautiful medium, faithful and true, who 
has treasures in the spiritrworld. Let all such, —so many such ! — 
wrestle with the weeping angels ; — ■ 

"Dear Bkoihbr Peebles, — I write to yon for aid, sympathy, and influence. My 
hoBband has become so infatnatcd with n young lady, that he says he does not love me, 
and tJiat he will never live with me again. This is a terrible blow. I lore liiin as dear 
as I erar did, yet I can base no conti-ol over him. I think he is either cbsetted, or der 
Tungid. He has left me perfteotly destitntei no home. I am now a dependent npon my 
friends, which, you know, is very hiimiliating to me. And now, dear brother, I want 
you to help me establish my home again, hnppy aa it has been. It con, I feel i it mutt be 
done. He must not bring this reproach on Spiritnalism, and a curse like thia on hia 
ikmily. See him, and tnmhim right. For God's saite, help mel As I look atonrfour 
helpless little ones, II almost crazes me to know that I am lefl alone to prelect and care 
(br them. Dear brother, lot me hear from yon soon. I feel you can and will help me, 
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Bod save him. I feel that the good and true spirits wiU, and are trying to aid and ielp 
me. Iwilinot despair, though all Beams of inky darkness, and the gulf impasaaWei yeC 
I hope. Please let me hear froia you at once ; for my heart is almost broken. 
" Your sister in trouble, 

" Cleteutje, 0., Jan. B, 1871. 

"Mrs. . iJeoT- Friend, ~ Tour oommnnication of lies before me, inciting 

sadness of Epirit. It is only one among many of a Bimllar character reaching me each 
year. This social problem is to me a eontinnal puizle ; and, while I mean to be charita- 
ble, I mnst be just. How your husband, possessing the instinct common to humanity, 
could thus leave you desfitnte; how he could leave those four little children, whom he 
had been iuslmnieiital in bringing into the world, leave them to look up with tearful 
syes and call in vain for a father, a lather lo love and counsel, savors of a reckless inhu- 
maoity, bordering upon mental insanity. It is not the work, my sister, of Spirituahsm, 
but rattier of demonism, — a psychologicallnfataation thrown around him by the serpen- 
tine channa of that ' yoang woman.' Is he dead to common justice, dead to duty, dead 
to those holy and paternal relations that should nuile father and child? He will awake 
some day, in this moral maelstrom, to feel those bitter, bitlog, galling regrets, — to feel 
that anguish that no painter can put on canvas, so sure as God is, so sure as there is 
compensation. He would ei^dentty say to me, in pursuing this course, ' I am seeking 
happiness." So does the slimy serpent, when leaving his frosty den to catch the first 
amibeams of spring. Happiness based in seiashness can not succeed! neither can the 
priceless boon be obtained at the expense of a wife's happiness, and Injustice done to 
fonr little children. Every child bom on this earth baa the right to demand honorable 
Mcognltion, oaro, and counsel from (he father as well as the mother; has the right to he 
loved by both parents; and the right to a sound, practical education. . . . Gladly would 

I assist you, were it in my power; but I do not know where Mr. is, nor have I 

ttie mcMis of finding him. Could I lay my hand upon his shoulder, and plead for those 
children, — those olive-branches, that need to grow up under the sunshine of home and 
sweet home influences, — perhaps I might induce him to return, prodigal-like, to his 
family. Does be not know there is such a principle aa BBlf-aacrifloe ? that it is noble to 
forget self for others' good? Rest assured that you have my sympathy, and may com- 
mand my services in any possible way that will bring about reoouciUation, and help 
secure the good of all concerned. . . . Most truly thine, 

"J. M. Peebles." 

Is there not a homeopathy in the spiritual science? What 
but this shall cure our mftgaetic gluttonies with which we are snr- 
feited? This getting drunk on the spheres of spirits ! Promiscuous 
magnetism are the hells of mediumship, — inductive to sensual polla- 
tion I The sun is coldest when nearest ia winter. The fleshly con- 
tact may be the fartliest from heaVen. The most potent healing is 
when the mediumized hand touches not the person. Physical near- 
ness may be spiritual distance. Hand to hand may be earthly ; soul 
to soul is heavenly. The sensuous will jeer at this : let them ! The 
hand is magnetically charged with the voiceless language of the heart ! 
By thy hand thou shalt be known ; by its touch thy secret shall be 
revealed. The kiss of the sensuous lip gives coloring to character. 
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The sacramental wine of fashionable Christians, touched hy their 
daiDty fingers, effervesces with pride of caste, and every participant is 
tainted with vanity : it is indeed the blood of idols. Beware of a. 
magnetic satiety : it is a spiritual fever ! 

In a valuable article published in "The American Spiritualist," 
making distinction between mere " iSpmiis(s and Spiritualists," Mr. 
Peebles says, — 

"Ifinimy way giTen to oonatraotivB thought, they [Spiritjsts] place the bflae of the 
pyramid in Ihs air, and then seek to ai^jnst the physical forces and relational magnstiBnis 
to tlie neglect of those diriae principles that lake hold upon heaven and eternal life. 
They insist that their bodies are their own, and they have a right to use them as ihey 
wilt. Another way this of asserting the right of 'passional promiscuity.' The slaTcring, 
staggering dronkard admires the argument. 'Have I not a tight,' he indignantly ex- 
claims, 'arijWtouse my body as 1 choose? to put any thing into it I please?' and 
down goes the poisoned dram of liquor ! To state Is to refute stich a monstrous position. 
. . . " Through suffering, discipline, and painfol experiences, these social errorists 
will learn that Uberty is not license; that love is not lustj that psychological mflnence is 
notspmtual attraction; and that gratiflcation is not happiness, norths right way to ob- 
tain it, in any reahn of existence where inteiligences exist as moral beings. To ' hhn 
that erercomBtb ' is the paradise of purity promised. Our angels teach us that sensual- 
ists, sttmg with mental suffering, people lowest conditions in the tartareao spheres of the 
afterlife. It is not much — it ia not a/i — to be a mere Sphitist. Multitudes of wild 
Indians are Spiritists ; millions of Chinamen have beau Spiritists from remotest antiquity ; 
the polygamy-practicing dervishes m Mohammedan countries are Spiritists, and their 
tests are absolutely astoundhig. Some Mormons are excellent clairvoyants Spiritists. 
Bat clairvoyance, tests, facts, phenomena, all combined, have not made thera philoso- 
phers, — have not saved , them. Alone, they wiU never educate nor spiritually redeem 
humanity. . . . 

" On the natural plane, considered from the Adamic aide of life, it is well and wise to 
' multiply and replenish the earth ; ' and every child thus bom has the right to demand an 
honorable recognition from the father as well as the mother, — has the right to be loved 
and cared for by both parents, and the right to a sound, practical ednoation. Finally, 
these selfish, credulous, pompons, exqnisife, faint-hearted, shiftlesa, sensoona, fllrthig 
Spiritists, generally quite content with the alphabet of disorderly phenomena, need the 
quickening mflnencea of the Divine Sphit, need religions conviction and moral culture, 
need conversion to, and baptism into, the heavenly principles of SptrUuaUmt. . . . 

" Gemiae ^iritnaliiti, — there are multitudes of these. They already constitute a 
vast army. Bearuig apon their foreheads God's seal of manhood and womanhood, they 
daily walk the Momit of Beatitude, and commune with the transfigured who glide along 
the love-tand! of heaven. Having trust hi God, faith in the poasihilities of humanity, and 
a blessed knowledge of Immortality, through the present mmlstry of spiiita, they are a 
moral power in the world. They live to-day as though conscious of being already In 
eternity. They are above the commission of onworthy acts. Seekmg neither praise 
nor thisome flattery, thay are practical reformers, doing good for goodness' pake. Can- 
did and sincere, they take no selfish advantage of others' weaknesses. Broad and catho- 
lic, they can work with Unitarians, Free Religionists, Liberalists, all true workers. In 
method they are more constructive than destructive. Kelating to books. Bibles, and 
Ipiritaal teachings, they exercise their own judgment. Administering reproof in geutle- 
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neas, slow to believe ill of others, tUey forgive as tlipy wonld be forgiven. Accepting 
SpirilnaJism os expressing tba outflovring love of God, the brothetliood of man, the 
divine principle of holiness, tbe indwelling Christ of love »nd wisdom, the Comfnrter 
promised in the New Testanieiit, the divme guest crowned with immortality, — genn- 
ine Spiritoalists, in this and all lands, strive to live pure, practical lives, that others 
may see their good works, and thus be induced to accept the truth of heiveu." 

" Touch me not with profane Angers," says the delicate roae, forti- 
fied among thorns. " Touch me not ; for I am not yet risen to my 
Father," said Jesus lo Mary. Retard not the spiritualizing work. 
" Let thine eye be single" is Mr. Peebles's motto now, Ilis prayer is, 
"Give me. a sunny room, pure air, pure water, orderly aasocia- 
tiOQS, flowers, a clean forest or glen, a Gcthaemane under the palms 
for meditation, a mountain for transfiguration, an angel's breath 
soothing my fevered brain to sleep, and my loved angel wait^ng 
there, silently distilling den'y dreams of an ' Eden Home.' " 

We have a lady friend in Greenbnsh, Wis., whose mother, pure 
and tender as a seraph angel, made her house-plants her pets to love. 
Watering with care, touching them often, and speaking child-like 
names, they grew thrifty and beautifui. When she sickened, the 
plants, though eared for with equal attention by her daughter, also 
wilted ; and when she physically died, they too died, — no art could 
save them. Did she not take their souls with her? So our brother 
would do: be so spiritual, so close now to the souls of flowers, 
birds, children, men, women, angels, that, when emancipation comes, 
he may stiil be wedded to their aonls, to make his heaven. 

In his earlier years of mediumistic growth, Mr. Peebles requested 
to be entranced, that he might see and hear for himself, and so be 
more eflicient in the work of the spiritual ministry-; but his guides 
have demonstrated, that, with his refined organism, it would unfit 
him, though it might not others, for earthly use, and that the highest 
spirituality is, when every faculty is celestially polarized, leaving the 
mind in tmtivard consciousness, too, for the attainment of fullness, 
wholeness, perfectness. He has sometimes been oblivious to this 
wise injunction of his band, more particularly in the presence of 
clairvoyants. 

At a meeting in Fond du Lac, Wis,, immediately following the 
"Wilson and Haddock Discussion," when the former gave public 
tests of spirit-presence, Mr. Peebles was completely enveloped in 
the magnetism of the dominant sphere, neutralizing that of hia 
attendant angel, when some other materialistic spirit partially psy- 
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chologized his brain. On the way from the meeting, he demanded 
of hia spirits to entrance him, that he might the hetter convince tbe 
doubting world, seeking the light of this gospel. We argued againat 
him. Instantly a ray shot through the obsessing sphere, and scat- 
tered it as the outburst of a sun from the cloud ; add he reeled under 
it, like Saul on his way to Damascus, when " there shined round 
about him a light from heaven." Powhattan then bathed him in the 
rosy influence of sympathy; when he drooped his head, and wept, 
holding us by the hand tremblingly, and praying under the silent 
stars to he forgiven his mistrust of divine wisdom. That night, in 
a conipany consistiag, besides us two, of Raymond Tallraage and 
wife, Mrs. Julia T. Ruggles (daughter of Gov. Tallmago), and Mrs. 
Barrett, Mr. Peebles was strangely influenced by an Indian, then 
by " Queen of Morn ; " when he laid hands of benediction upon all 
present, whispering a prayer, til! hearts melted into teara, and tears 
were windows of soul to see the angels. Never was reward for 
faith in love so beautifully and divinely illustrated. 

Mr. Peebles encourages spiritual circles for the " manifestations," 
as a basis of mediumistic development; inspires the mediums to 
perseverance, and the people to protect them in their benefi- 
cent ministry of love from tbe angels, but demands order, sincerity, 
charity. Truth is sacred ; and credit is due to all its revealers, of 
every age and race and calling. This position of his is ennobling. 
Divine is character, when its soul gives justice where it is due, — to 
books, mediums, governments, and religions. 

Lecturing in , he was importuned several times to sit in a 

promiscuous circle that was realJy repulsive to him. Knowing his 
own -sensitiveness, he politely declined. " No," said hia friends, 
" you help the circle so much : you are too particular, too proud." 
Yielding, just to accommodate them, be became entangled in a mag- 
netic web. It was earthly, painful, darkening. Unable to resist it 
there, and realizing his moral peril, he seized his hat, rushed from 
the room, and ran at night two miles through the city ; where, reach- 
ing a lonely spot by a great rock, he kneeled down and prayed and 
wept like a child, speaking the language of Jesus in his temptation, 
" Get thee hence, obsessing spirit ! " Thea fell that gentle wave 
of light from his band, breaking the spell ; and with a whisper a 
voice said, " Brother, the lesson is well : be wiser ; keep pure the 
white vesture with which thou art robed." 
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Natural to his refined 'd al Mr Peebles recommends that a con- 
gregation assembled fo p a mm n be arranged ia the 
order of a spiritual cir a y n a with positive, the 

more mediumistic ia fron a a h ma He wants the hall 

a sanctuary, consecrated a a h y f h and used for no other 

purpose; for a variety on p bsessioo. Like the 

temple of the soul, it aiu h n ne s, orderly, architec- 

turally beautiful, airy ; n mb ad n a the Episcopal style, 
but full of light and the f a"ran fl w B xes, pulpits, and desks 

intercept the magnetic circulation. " Away with them, and give me 
a broad, free platform." He earnestly advocates settling educated 
and trustworthy speakers in yearly engagements. He is in favor of 
alternate readings between speaker and people, with the interblendings 
of congregational singing, harmonizing into oneness of spirit. This 
method he Las tried with brilliant success. Only one speaker on the 
platform at a time is his demand. Forehead to forehead is the Hue 
of inspiration. He would have the exercises simple and impressive, 
lifting the soul to diviner purposes. He cares nothing now about 
proselyting : is more constructive than destructive. How shall we 
convert the world? By living example I " We have enough believ- 
ers," he says, " three millions genuine. Is the world the better for 
it? That's the question ! " Risen above the chronic egotism and self- 
inflation of mere sensation, to attract idle curiosity, he calmly waits 
his hour of heavenly illumination, and does his duty, and enjoys his 
privilege, scattering truth-seed, criticising severely, and lovingly 

replenishing. Making an effort in to engage there a month's 

labor for one of our worthy young speakers, he was refused, on the 
ground that it would not command " big houses." This species of 
spiritual hydrophobia, poisoning so many city societies, every sensible 
Spiritualist deplores. Alluding to this matter in a private letter, he 
writes, — 

" The saying, ' Draw,' provokes me. Dancing jacks and 6ghting 
dogs often draw crowds." 

In momenta of trial, when all seems to go wrong, our brother 
writes to a confiding brother, showing his child-like trust in the 
hJi^her life ; " I ana sick in heart, sick in soul, sick of the world, 
sick of grasping Spiritualists, but not sick of God, heaven, angels, 
Spiritualism, or yon." This said and felt, he rises as an oak that 
has taken de^er root, indorsing the poet : — 
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"In Uie tempest of life, when the vave and the gale 
Are around and sbove, if th; footing ebouldfull, 
If (tineoye ehould grow dim, and tby caution depart, 
laok aloft, and be firm and be featleas of heart." 

It injures a magnet to let it lie beside pieces of iron and steel. It 
Bhould be suspended alone, with armature on. Understanding this 
law, Mr. Peebles, these days, guards against introductions, just be- 
fore speaking, as far as it is possible with the rules of courtesy. Fwin 
some ante-room, where he sits silent to catch the inspiring force, he 
prefers to pass direct to the rostrum, so that the angel-sphere, in- 
flamed by the sympathy of the audience, may envelop him ; for the 
touch of an angular hand may 'depolarize the influence. Owing 
largely to this habit, Emma Ilardinge holds so perfect sway over her 
hearers, lifting them up by the pow«r of heavenly truth. If a speaker 
is submerged in the combined spheres of a mixed audience, no higher 
thought is uttered than what floats through the general mind ; there- 
fore little or no good is done except to equipoise the magnetism. 
The speaker on the rostrum should be spiritually insulated, handing 
down the truth from the ministering angels. When such worship is 
closed, and the hearts of the people are warmed in love of a purer 
life, he greets them most cordially, adopting the Quaker style of shak- 
ing hands with everybody, imparting in that friendly grasp the vir- 
tue which the spirit imparted to him. Truthfully said the Nazarene, 
adverting to this law, " And the glory which Thou hast given me I 
have given them, that they may be one, even as Thou and I are one." 

As an instance illustrative of his strict fldelity to order, may be 
mentioned his experience at Sturgis, when dedicating the " Spiritual 
Church," some of Ihe brick of which he carried in his own arms. 
When the vast congregation was seated, he noticed just in front of 
him a woman of gross sphere, dark to him as a " case of obses- 
sion." The occasion demanded his best efforts. The woman was a 
sister, whom he would not offend for bis right hand. What should 
he do? To rouse undue will-force might be combative ; there was 
danger of a failure. Mustering moral courage, he sent a request for 
her to vacate the seat, to be supplied by another, better adapted to a 
spiritual circle. The woman, understanding the law, gave heed with 
a commendable grace, which touched his sympathy and brought her 
immedialely into the sphere of inspiration, when the house became a 
Pentecost, the Spirit hovering on the people as with " tongues of 
fire." 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

"qdEES op morn." A VISION. 

« Heaven reata on those (wo heaving hills of snow." 
'■ And lilta a Uly on lie rtvei floating, 
She floata npOD the rtyer of hie Ihoughte." 

" Bt the night visions," " lo a deep sleep," " I was in the Spirit 
on the Lord's Day," "And his face did shine as the sun, and his rai- 
ment was white as snow!" What meaueth all this? The angol 
knoweth, not philosophy; and the angel, without our volition, hath 
ushered us within the pavilion of the Spirit to see and hear. Have 
we not touched the spheres of heaven? By some prophet -guardian, 
we have seen "signs in the stars," writings upon scrolls, celestial 
scenery, and angel forma arrayed in the heauty-light of immortality ; 
have heard the mystic voices, and the music of seraph choirs ; have 
had the perception of principles, and felt the deep impression of soul 
in the silence of spirit-thoughi, too holy for utterance. Witli Paul, 
we sometimes think the words heard " are not lawful to utter." God 
help us if we sia the sin of presumption. 

Under such guidance, we have seen that nuptials in heaven are 
keyed to qualiflcalion. " When thou art worthy," is the invariable 
rule of the " Beloved John ; " " They that are accounted worthy to 
obtain that world " is the moral lesson of Jesus. In epirit-Iife hearts 
are to be earned at a great price. Some dear angel looks down into 
our soul, and loves there divinely, and then weighs our soul in the 
scale of justice, poised on the pivot of harmony. Is it faithful? is it 
pure ? is it the echo-voice of sacrificing love ? Ah 1 what a sin to weep 
over, if we are jealous because a sainted angel loves that soul more 
than wo do! Who have the strongest claims? They who love us the 
most morally, the most wisely, the most tenderly, the most sacredly, 
the most spiritually. So the hearts we would hold in our bosoms must 
198 
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vith eternal vigilance. To win victory is to love with an 
ever watchful self-denial. What a momentous truth ! what a solerao 
warning in our reckless, guilt-impassioned world ! What saith the 
angel by our side ? — 

" There are exiled hearts, disappointed hearts, bleeding hearts, 
bruised and riven hearts, forgiving hearts that have secrets, — hearts 
BO mournful, so spiritual, that whea we hither come to see their puri-. 
ty, behold, it is to witness a crucifixion more pitiful than that of 
Calvary, — hearts never mated in yoiir world, but kept ifl reserve till 
the bride or bridegroom cometh from the house of many mansions to 
meet the emancipated prisoner of earth, — hearts that are doves going 
forth /roni the ark with olive-branches to humanity, whose very oil 
of love is pressed out by suffering for others' good, blessing every- 
body else, but ever pleading to see face to face, and hold hand within 
hand, whpm Divine Wisdom has anointed for 'nuptials in heaven.' 
Under the dissolving crimsoa of life's setting svin, it is indeed a privi- 
lege to be friendly to such hearts, to touch them down to the springs, 
and be silent. Here is a " Paradise Lost," whose melancholy solitude 
is pleasure ; for the tears that fall there are dews, and forth from 
their refreshing will unfold an Eden in which the betrothed Eve shall 
walk to greet her beloved 'neath the Tree of Life." 

Whilst in Washington, Mr. Peebles one day called upon his es- 
teemed friend, H. Clay Preuss, who, in spiritual entrancement, impro- 
vised a beautiful poem, entitled " Isle of the Blest," soon afYer pub- 
lished in "The Banner of Light," and set to music in "The 
Spiritual Harp." The psychometric connoisseur will recognize here 
the corroboration of our vision : — 

" I eoe an isle, like woiHan's smile, 
That tilootoB on B Hllvtr eea; 

Bwella music irilcl and free. 

" Pre%ured here, In DiarrtaBO sphere, • 
We CatCt faint Eleams of bllHa, — 
or tlie eweet canlml of soul a 'er soul, 
Wben sealed by God's onn kiss," 

No one, not even Mr, Peebles himself, ever unveiled to us the 
secret hidden in his interesting editorial in "The Banner of Light," 
entitled, " The Two Star-Sisters of France." "It is another witness 
of the truth of our vision. Ho outlines the Jife-histovy of Ernest 



icioy Google 



■^OU THE SPIRITUAL PILGRIM. 

Eenao and his sister Henriette, aad Louis XVI. and his sister 
" Madame Elizahelh." Hennelte acf ompanied Ernest aod his wife 
on hia scientific mission into ancient Phcenicia, where brother and 
sister were both seized with a malignant fever. 

" They were two souls warm with harmonious thonght, and hearts beating aa one. 
She went with him on K. the loftiest pinnicles of Lebanon's mountains, and across the 
desert sands that !me the Jordan, exchanging ideas with him, and Uving hia very life. 

," A French writer says, ' Notwithstanding her delicate heflUh, she traveled to average 
eight leagues a day, being both a sort of private eeoretaty who divined her brother's 
thoughts, and a sister of charily who watched with angelio tenderness over a preeious 
exiatenco, whieh she justly considered as the effulgent glorv of her family and h6r 
name.' Tliough these long, tiresome journeys greatly fatigued her, she continued to 
assist her brother in writing ' The Life of Jesus,' till she felt tlia approaches of malig- 
nant faver. The symptoms grew worse; she was dangerons: yet her coura-e, for a 
brother's sake, seemed, to defy the death-angel's touch. Kmeat, hastening f^ ' Le 
Caton' with the surgeon, fell dangerously ill with the same fever. There they lay 
brother and sister, sick and alone in a foreign land, the brother eummoning all his 
energies to minislar to hia sister ; the sister hiding her agony, concealing her BulTeringa, 
and struggling against tlie fever that was burning to her being's core, to watch by her 
brother's sici pillow. They fought death together, fought for each other, fought tiU 
they became nnconscious. The sister awoke in heaven. Owing to Kenan's robust 
constitution he survived; and, coming to consciousness, his first incoherent words were. 
'Where'smysistor?' Tlie tearful eye of the surgeon told the storyl Here my p^ 
may drop. A recent writer of France says, ' Hunting in a friend's library, I came upon 
a pamphlet whose every line drew a tear. I know nothing more touching, sadder, or 
more beautiful, than the master-pieoe of a great thinker who bids a last farewell to a 
noble soul,' — that a titter I ' " 

In telling this touching story, Mr. Peebles evidently intends to 
compare himself in thought to Eeuan, traveling in quest of truth,— 
his sister, his angel-guide, who passed on before him, long before 
him, but, returning found bis heart beating with her own the same 
musical concord ; and " lo ! she is by his side, traveling with him to 
the land of Adonis, near the holy Byblus and the sacred waters 
where the women of the ancient mysteries came to mingle their 
tears,. to rest in the bosom of God." 

The second staf of France Js Madame Elizabeth, " Queen of 
Mom," the harbinger of Mr. Peebles's pilgrimage over this siranse 
world of ours. 

" The Queen of Morn," and " The Spiritual Pilgrim ! " this rela- 
tion is the enchantment of the life Le lives, this the sou! of expe- 
rieoces, that threads life's silver chords round the world whithef he 
goes, this the " Chain of Pearls " that blossoms ever upon his bosom 
to make his pilgrimage beautiful and fragrant with a love that 
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descends dove-like from heaven. We must let him tell the story of 
Madame Elizabeth, as gleaued from the history he found in that 
antiquarian library in Boston : — 

" JuBt prior to the etormy days of the Reyolutioo, there arosB in the Frencli firmamedt 
another star, shedding a silvery radiance ovar tha royal family and the entire kingdom 
of France. We refer (o the pnacett, Madame Eliiabeth Marie Hellene Capet, sister of 
Louis Capet, the noblest of fhe Bourbon line, and known in history aa Louis the XVL, 
the marlyr-king. Louis ascended the throne loving his people nith a fatherly tender- 
ness. His warm heart throbbing for the best welfare of France, ha inaugurated a system 
of reforms that resulted in his dethronement and death. So popular ^cas he with the 
poorer claasea and the more lieuovolent of those io the higher walks of life, that a unm- 
berof the most eminent jnriBts and advocatea in France presented thcmsalves-solicitiog 
the glory of defending Louis XVL Among them ware Cazalea, Necker, Nioolai, Lally- 
Tollendal, Malouet, MoQuier, &c Thomat Paint defended Louis iu the Assembly. 
The iUnstrioas Schiller sent to the Convention from Germany a memorial in favor of the 
kiog. Other petitions tiaia scholars and counts reached the French capital, pleading 
for his life. But the decree of death had gone forth. Lonis was aware of it by a 
presentiment. He ha^ seen a female form, clothed in white, walking in the royal 
apartment, and then disappearing, — signal that a reigning Bourbon was to depart to the 
land of the just. 

"During his imprisonment in that gloomy tower, the Princess Elizabeth left her 

brother's presence only to comfort Marie Antoinette and educate Louis's two children, 

the Danphin [Louis Charles), and Marie Therese. In one of the king's last conversations 
with his counsel, he spoke of the kind and tender consolations he had recaiyed, and 
especially of the happiness derived from the caresses of an affectionate sister. He said, 
' I will not speak of my children now, nor further of my sister, whose life has been one 
unvaried coarse of devotion, courage, and affection. Her alliance was sought by Spain 
and Piedmonti and, at the death of Christina of Saxony, tha canonesses of Piedmont 
wished to elect her their abbess; but nothing could separate her from me. She clung 
to ma in my misfortunes as others attached themselves to my prosperity. But I wish 
to speak of what ^vea my lieart keenest pain, — the unjust opinion entertained by my 
EtibjectB of the queen.' 

" Madame Elizabeth's devotion to her brother and femily, while incarcorated in that 
dungeon prison, — mending their garments in midnight hours, adminialering medicines, 
spealting encouraging words, forgetting self, breathing prajrers of trust and hope, and 
catching each stray moment to educate the children !n music, drawing, and tha fine arts, 
and eonsoious all this lime that she was under the bau of The Kalionsl Assembly, and 
almost certain of a death upon the soafTold, — challengaa an equal in all the historic ages. 
And withal, how brave! When the mock-trial of the king was in process, the frincesa 
Elizabeth was the only member of the royal tam'ily able to get near him. This, being 
insphfld with a sister's love, she accomplished by rushing from window to window, with 
all the daring of an Indian maiden. The furions mob, in the name of liberty, seeing 
her near the king, mistook her for the object of their hate, Marie Antoinette, and shout- 
ed, ' There's the Austrian woman, the queen : slay her ! slay her ! ' The soldiers of The 
National Guard who were surrounding the princess endeavored to undeceive them ; but 
the tioble-heatted heroine turned fo Uie soldiers, face calm as an angel's, and exclaimed, 
'No, no! Undeceive them not! Let them sfay me I Let their bayonets drain and drink 
my heart's blood, if 'twill save the qneen! ' 

" Deep tHals reflne the soul-forces; and htmian nature, thus refined, and outUved io 
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its higtesl estate, bringB heaTen down to eorth. This prinoesE looked npon her poverty 
and Eafferings, ail for her hrother's sake, as blessings in disguise. She felt th!>t sorron 
was but the prophecy of diviner joy; and, the nearer she spproachad the fatal close of 
lifs, tha more radiant grew the brightness of her virtues and the glory of her martyr- 
dom. Her prayers, beatific in angelic fervor, were full of forgiveness for her brother's 
murderous enemies; and sacb of her letters as were preserved reveal a, soul all aglow 
with purity aud affection. 

" 'Every aenlencc, oh, how tender I 
Every line Is full of love.'" 

" To a friend, she closes a letter thus ; — 

"'Iei(]Oj, by anticipation, the pleasure von will esperienoe in receiving this pledge 
of friendship and of confidence. To be once more witli you, and to sea you iiappy, is 
all I desire. Yon know how deeply I love yon. I ambrace you with my whole heart. 
_ '"Elizabeth Mabie.' 

"This beautiful woman, so full of sisterly affection, persuasive tend emesa, divine for- 
giveness, pious enthusiasm, and genuine heroism, was guillotined soon after her brother, 
upon the charge of corresponding with the king's brothers, and being an accomplice to 
the crimes of the Bourbon family, as ' heir apparent ' to the throne of France. Twenty- 
four others shared a like fate at the same time. Her composure and touching resi^a- 
tlon edified and astonished them all. It seemed her mission lb minister unto others, 
She continued to encourage them to the last wltb words of cheer, and the exhibition of 
a noble moral heroism. Passing before her, they all bowed low as tbey ascended the 
scaffold. Madame Elizabeth's turn had come. Behold the scene! — tenderness in her 
eyes, love on her dewy lips, life In her warm veins, and purity on her white bosom, that 
so gently, tremulous!/ heaved. The eseeutioner tears aside the robes from her chaste 
fonn. Her dark hair hangs loose and wavy. She kneels. Her fair, beautiful neck lays 
upon the block. The axe glimmers, falls; the princess is in eternity! 

" The la^t words of her counsel's defence were, ' She who at the ijinrt of France 
was deemed the most perfect model of every virtue can not be the enemy of French- 
men.' The historian, Da Beauehesne, says, ' She was the best and most holy of friends, 
who, wearing heaven in her heart, and love in her eyes, soothed the most cruel pangs 
with the balm of her words, and with her angelic gaze ever re-assured the soul. . . . 
Her whole being was too beautiflil, too lofty, not to forget itself when any other interest 
presented. Hets was the purest expression of that single-hearted candor, of that halg 
affecliiM, which Raphael has ^ven to the mother of Jesus, — an angelic grace, a Cliris- 
tian serenity, that never occurred to the hnagination of antiquity.' 

" Now, encircled in light, she treads the fairest fields of heaven. Her robes, reflect- 
ing her soul's purity, are bright with glittering sprays flTim th^ ' River of Life,' that 
John saw proceeding from the throne of God. Her harp breathes only harmonial 
Ihonghts, and the sweet love-strains of undying melody. Her tears have been ciystal- 
lized into pearls, to adorn the faithful Her sorrows have ripened into holy and heav- 
enly sympathies; and, through her poverty-experiences of earth, she is better enabled 
to now enrich millions with wisdom. 

" Sonls do not foi^et. All love is immortal. Doubtless she oil dtecends toearth with 
holy evangels, to cheer the sad as they journey o'er the sands of time, yet trustingly 
look upward to the evergreen mountains of promise, and to those ever-flowing fonn- 
taina that dot the plaza-lands of paradise." 

Closing the recital of this sad history, so feelingly told by Mr. 
Peebles, our best thought is found in silence, naeditaling upou what 
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the angel said, " There are exiled hearts I " The elegiac words of 
Phebe Gary, let ua quote them for our " Pilgrim : " — 

" O my Mend I O my dearly beloved I 
Do you ftel, do yon know, 
How the times and ibe seasons are going? 

Docs It seem to you long in the heavens, 

Since tore we were living together, 
Where, dying, I wBit? 

By tlie birth of the flowers : 



la the " Isle of the Blest," the " Queen of Morn " 
Mr. Peebles's spirit-band with " Celestia" and " Morning Star,'* — 
" Sisters of purity ; " who play together upon " the harp, lute, and 
lyre ; " whose music, though not often heard by our " Pilgrim," yet 
is it felt, soothing his spirit, and lifting his affections to the life they 
live with the child-angels of God. 

At the gray of a summer's eveniug, this angel of all his years, 
whose hand had touched him, whose influence had so oliea en- 
chanted his hopes, this " Queen of Morn," vestured in white, accom- 
panied by her sisters, rapt iu the poesy of song, whispered in the 
clairaudient ear of Mrs. Nellie Smith of Sturgis these precious 
words, addressed direct to our weepiug pilgrim : — 

"Comewith me, my beloved looiQB away for a season from thy cares and weary 
workl I wUl await thee on the green brinlis of the beantiftil river, and give thee love's 
welcome. 

" ni tuna mv barp to its richest measures, and sing thee to sweet repose. 

"Life of m'j life, for ever near, for ever dear, lif-ht is darkness without thee, 
and music is mourning. Knowest thou something of love? I will teach thea more; 
will petfuma thy throbbing heart with ecstasies of which thou hast not known. Ohl 
what can I not promise thee ? Bicli gitls are in my keepini;, but throngh love alone. 

"My beautifiil, I have watched o'er thy steps, and have exulted in thy sonl'a fair 
expansion; have seen the tides of feeling accumulate force, and noble aspirations lake 
loftier fllEhls: while love, the crowning palm of thy rich nature, baa sent ita roots 
deeper and deeper into the region of thy soul's mines of irou and gold and gems, ei- 
hauslless and indestructible. I know thee wall, true love of mine ; and all thy yearnings 
for the perfect life are cle^ to ray spirit-gaze. Earlh does not satisfy thee, nor 
sbiraldit. Will my love in measureless waves ailay thy tbii-st? Ah! what can I give 
theamore? Whataskest thonV Speakl 

"Wahave held nothing bask when thou hast called: we have robed thee m angel 
royalty, have filled thy brain with poesy's true spirit, and touched thy lips with flame. 
Wahave sat thy feet in high places, and have given sonls inl«thy hands. What will 
thou stm? Love, praise, and honor are at thy feet as mj'rrh and hioense. Mk, it tny 
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deep soul deBirea ^Qgtt else, and I'll fly throngb Natnrt'a vast domains to do thy bid- 
ding, — to bless Ihee, loved and treasored one. Perhaps the hnmbleat instruments only 
may be at my Eommajid : do not disdain them. The Father's love overshadoweth all. 
In love alone can I approach thee, to touch the springs of thy own love-nature. Yet 
ever am I near; in Ihhie orisons and meeting, I sing solemn aymphoiiles, and cbant 
the high Te Deuin. Like the aparkhng waters round a golden isle would 1 circle thea 
with sleepless vigils. Ever the burden of my song is Iovb." 
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CHAPTER XXrV. 

A NEW CrCIiE, 



After four years of faithful service in the Western department of 
" The Banner of Light," Mr. Peeblea resigned his editorship, which 
the publishers of this stable journal reluctaatly accepted. Yield- 
ing with a most friendly spirit, the editor-in-chief, Luther Colby, 
penned a very beautiful tribute, fraught with tender words, and with 
angels' blessings invoked upon his attached brother. In his valedic- 
tory, Mr. Peebles says, — 

" Thongh life is fraught with varied changes, — rofleting to-day, and pariiing to-mor. 
TOW, — friendship, inhering as ft principle in the hnman boqI, naver parishaa. It ia only 
a germinal bud on earth, blooming into a sweater, fresher fiBgranoB in heiTeu. Cor- 
dial iD our nature, never can we forget the friends cherished, hands clasped, or 
acquaintances formed during the several years of our editorial connectioa with ' The 
Banner of Light.' 

" If competent of self-judgment, it has been our aim, our sonl-pnrpose each weelt, 
M be just and impartial, — to beneflt humanity by elucidating the phenomena, the 
philosophy, and practical tendenoies of Spiritualism. If, iu bo dohig, a sarcastic word 
has carelessly flilpped from our pen, orasevare thought taken form on tha eighth page, 
wounding ft sincere soul, we deeply regret it. ' To err is huraaa ; to foi^ivo, divine.' 

" Not a link in the chain of mutual sympathy and good feeling between us lies severed 
or rusted. In the business capacity and strict integrity of Wra. White & Co., w8 have 
the most perfect confidence ; and only the hope of wider useMnass inclines us to ent«t 
B somewhat different and more diffusive field of action." 

The " field " to which he refers was the general supervision of 
another weekly, " The Universe," published by H. N. F. Lewis, 
then in Chicago, subsequently in New York. In entering upon this 
task, to which he was so cordially invited, as editor-in-chief of this 
radical paper, he says, — 
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" Freedom ia the watehword of the ago, and as applicable to periodicals as to speecK ; 
atill, this freadom must not be allowed to degenerate into anarchy, nor liberty into waBtoti 
license. A trotherfy ioterohange of the most diverse Bontimeats, howai-er, is edncii- 
tional, beneficial, and beautiful in practical resalla. Full of faith in the divine con- 
eciousnesa of the race, and trusting much to the noblo instincts and innate worth of 
eachand all individuals constituting our conunon humanity, we shall nevertheless bear 
the responsibility of only our omt weekly productions. The thoughts that throb for 
birth into outer life shall flow from our pen in eatnest words. If they warm the heart, 
gladden with sunshine the soal, and, removing the rubbish, plant roses along the rugged 
pathway of life, weU; if not, Uiey must move on, the guests of more receptive 

Some of Mr. Peebles's choicest gems of thought were published 
in "The Universe," We make a few extracts: — 

" Senators, representatives, and other offlciaJa of high degree, rise to power throngh 
political corruption. Is the candidate available ? — that's the question. Court decis- 
ions are carried by intrigue. Money, or a ' valuable consideration ' as the equivalent, 
has become the underlying method of conducting public affairs. Will it pay? is the m- 
qniry. Hnman integrity, justice, are among the 'lost graces' in political circles: the 
question is, ' What will it cost to get the office, and what can I make out of it?' The 
late war Intensified this demoralisation. The back-br^n inspiration, so thoroughly 
aroused by it, still llngeca. . . . 

"Education, justice, equality, are the walohwordB of all advanced thinkers. Educa- 
tion should be not merely the learning of words, but integral, — a cultivation of the 
intellect, of the aMiions, of the emotions, of the higher intuitive powers, — all those 
qnalitiea that make the good man, the good woman. The scies should bo educated 
together, each assisting in the mental and moral development of the other. The educa- 
tion of the futuFT, if in accordance with the genius of the age, will popularize hygiene, 
art, music, indiotry, integrity, peace, freedom, and sanitary reforms. 

"Science is lifting theolo^es. Buried Asiatic cities are being exhnmed; Central 
Africa is beinf. isplored; cables are girding the globe; and the Rocky Moantama have 
dwindled almua to sand-hills for the laying of the iron trail, along which schoolboys 
will soon fly laelr kites, and over which graceful summer swallows wiH sing their 
vesper praise*. With steam for breath, and lightning for brain, the winds and seas 
conquered, tba rock-ribbed mountains at our feet, now who will give us an air-ship, 
some ofrioIiiL/ocvMrfe,that,swifl;Iycutting those clear atmospheric strata that look down 
upon northern ice-belts, shall laid explorers upon the inner shores that fringe the polar 
seas? Is not the Colmnbns bom, that, leading the way, will enable as to clasp the 
hands of tJiose inhabitants who, in isolation, have so long summered and wintered in 
the frigid regions of the North Pole ? Every acre explored, the whole earth is to become 
the servant of man, with palms and dates Nourishing in deserts, flowers blooming 
alongthe highways, and fruit-trees bending with matured sustenance, wide and extended 
as the avenues of travel. 

" There is a coming millennium for humanity. It will be a practical age. Men and 
women will be kings and queens, — exact equals, and lawa unto themselves. The 
principle of love will link heart to heart, hearth to hearth, hamlet to hamlet, and nation 
to Dation, — a banded brotherhood and aisterhood of interests, restoring the poet's 
Eden. . . . 
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" It is grand to contemplate optimism from the standpoint of tlie deep Ihiuteri bnt 
Kiy loose, illogical, illy-explainea aystem of optimism — that lumps mora! qnalities and 
immoral tendencies into one conglomerated mass, that seeks the dastniollan of all dis- 
tinctions between vice and virtue, and inforentially says, that pirates, murderere, 
aierea, sensualista, vampires, Impostors, are 'doing their work,' thus implying that 
their work is legitimate, orderly, beautiful, and divine — is deserving of little considera- 
tion. The advocates and adherents of such a theory are entitled only to pity. 

"That pirates, impostors, and all such characters, arc doing a 'work' is very 
evident; and so la the Inebriate doing a work, when he pours into his body poisoned 
liquors. This work fruits out In 5(iotchBs, dlseasas, poverty, wretchedness, and a geo- 
■ eral dB-arfing of the moral nature. Had not all such work better be left undone? la 
there no way to the enjoyment of the heaven of temperance, purity, and harmony, save 
throngii the winding way of drunkenness and debauchery? Such a dogma is, — 



It is quite time for Spu-ituaiists to sift the chaff from the wheat, the sen'e ftom the 
nonsense, afloat in their name, and, gathering up their precious truths, now 'lying 
around loosely,' put tham into shape and system, for acceptance and practice. 

"The organiiing of harmonial associations — banded brotherhoods and sisterhoods, 
based upon equality — would, while destroying all antagonisms between stolen capital 
and daily toil, make labor attractive. Furthermore, sinking selfishness into self-sacrifice, 
they would do away with isolation, and this crushing poverty that so fearfully obtains 
in ae groat cities. Those united societies termed ' Shakers' have no poor; and, on the 
day of Pentecost, those baptized from the heavens were inspired to hold ' all things in 

" Three important needs ai-e oonslauHy pressing themselves upon the masses. They 
are necessities, and may be denominated by the common terms, physical, social, spiritual. 
As legitimate, looking to the supply of these needs so universally felf, why not organize 
associations, thus reducing the better theorira upon this subject to practical life? Of 
what avail the ideal, unless it iruits Inia the real ? 

" Under physical needs may be classed home, food, clothing, labor, amusementsi 
under social necessities may be mentioned families, fl'iendships, sympathies, fiuaic, 
art, literature. 

" Under the head of spiritual needs may bo designated moral culture, education, 
progress, spirit-ocmraunlon, and such inspirations aS shall help each and all to near the 
heavenly life on earth. How many sweet associations cluster around the endearing 
■word 'home,' — a home possessing all the foregoing comforts and requiremenla, ft 
home ever vernal with beaJi>-flowers of beauty, a home with cordial hands to clasp 

" These homes, with ngricnltural products for a physical ba.'iis, would afibrd the 
choicest opportunities for mental and moral culture. Manufactures would express the 
forms of use connected with such progressive movements. Commerce vrould be a 
means of euppTy, or, rather, a transfer of commodities, upon the basis of equivaienta. 
Certain homes of the brotherhood would necessarily bo mostly agricultural; others, 
mannfacluringi and others still would combine tho two in connection with the educa- 
tional. A chain of sympathy and common interest, looking to the g™d of all, would 
thus grow up between these homes, whether located In this or foreign countries. 

"A social order, possessing these and other beneficial tendencies relating to the 
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equality of the seies and the strict a< 
thronghOQt the world. The a g 1 U 
of (be kiagijom, or rather the rep bll 
ShaJcera, Essenians of tha ni t th 
temple. 

" Such homes ehonld hsTB mit 

tures, mueio, 



lo, educational purs t gym m-e 

and hranching outward from th th m ght b 
form and order. Purity the gni g pnn pi , 
interests of one should be felt to be the highest inten 
other's wealth," — that ia, another's good, — and And i 
those entering into such an enterprise should do it i 
good and happiness." 



of all. Kach shoald seek ' an- 
ipreme delight hi serving all; and 
life consecrated to hnmau 
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To ehQW why I my pilgrim palroniie. 

It came from my own heart ; so to my head, 

AndthoDinlomy flogera triolilea." — Bdiita.k'9 PrLQEiM. 

Since being associated with spirits of the Eastern world, Mr. Pee- 
bles felt an unquenchable longing to travel thither ia quest of truth. 
The discipline, thus far morally enforced, taught him that the tpirittial 
beauties of Oriental Spiritualism lay hidden under the delria of more 
modem literature. He dreamed awake ; awake he acted ; go he must. 
His .whole soul burned with a flame of love for classic lands, for an- 
cient ruins, for Asian mountains, for the poesy and song that throb 
the sunniest under the rising sun. Like the other major events of his 
life, this purpose, evoked by the spirits, cast its shadow into his horo- 
scope, and there was seen by different clairvoyants long before his 
plans were matured. While lecturing in Detroit, Mich., he met 
Mrs. R- G. Murray now in the Summer Isle whose husband was 
formerly a Presbj an 1 ma b an a n and noble Spirit- 
ualist now, ripen n f h a ha Th lady, upoa becom- 
ing entranced by an lad p all n h m If " Big Thunder," 
said, "A bright, ral f 1 P 11 m o y you, brother, that 
you are to go ov he d a b f b 1 aves become many 
times green and sere again, lou are to go m a great ship-canoe, and 
ia an official capacity." He inquired, " Why do you say fliat?" The 
spirit replied, " Because the pale-faced guardian so says, and because 
I see in your baud state-papers, sealed with red wax, and circled 
with red tape." 

About four years prior to Mr. Peebles's travels to the East, the fol- 
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lowing vision was given to him by a clairvoyant medium in Philadel- 
phia, Dr. II. T. Child, an experienced Spiritualist aod writer, being 
present. The lady entranced, looking into a rock crystal of peculiar 
bhape, said, — 

" I aee you in a foreign coontry. The people mnist be English ; for their dresa and lan- 
guage nearly correspond with Ihe American. You ore traverahig the country on some 
interesting mission. Now jou stand beside a singular vehicle: it resembles a ■wheel- 
barrow. A lady — it ia Mrs. Hardinge — with yourself grasp the handles, and seeia 
trundling it up the hillside. How ftithfully, zealously, you toil! How strange! 
Thiavehioleseerasloadad with books, pamphlets, and periodicals. A short, stirring, sin- 
cere, and erithusiastio individual seems (o be loading the wheelbarrow. Mercy! how 
he works I ' If it be true that Ihe worker wins, a golden harvest must await snob con- 
secration to a holy purpose." It needs no aupsmatnral gilt to identify in this worker 
Mr. Bums, of tho l*rogressiTa Library, London. 

Seasons came and passed. Mrs. Murray spoke to him several 
tfeies of her vision, expressing perfect faith in its fulfillment ; but he 
then was doubtful, deep as was hia desire to prove her a true proph- 
etess. Our life-lines, do not angels hold them, and fasten them where 
they belong, from the past out into the future? 

Some time in July, 18G9, Harrison Barrett, Superinteudeat of the 
S. and F. K. K., invited Mr. Peebles to lecture in Sheboygan, Wis. 
Through the generous auspices of Rev. Mr. Howard, the Unitariau 
church was open to him. At the close of his lecture, he informed the 
people that he should start in a few days for Europe. That was his 
last lecture in America before leaving. There we parted with mutual 
blessings invoked. Soon his resolution was reported to the Spiritual 
papers. Col. D. M. Fox, editor of " The Present Age," then Presi- 
dent of the National American Association of Spiritualists, thus 
spoke of his intended departure, — 

" We are sorry to leam that Brother Peebles can not postpone his embarkation for 
Europe until our Annual National Convention, as we very much desired the calm coun- 
sel and genial influence of one who has been so long identified with the Spiritual Islio 
movement. Onr best wishes go with him ; for we know how long and anxiously he has 
desired to visit the scenes of the Old World, and his iiiteiise desire to delve in its grand 
old libraries, containing their millions of volumes of ancient lore. With ns, thousands 
of American Spiritualists will unite in saying, — 

" '■Wbert'cr thou Jonmcyest, or whale'er thy eare, 
Uy heart shall follow, and my epiril ehare.' " 

Hearing of his design, friends in Washington and elsewhere pro- 
cured for him a consulate to Trebisond, Asia. It was not expected. 
Mr. Lewis, of " The Universe," said, — 
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" We annonnced last week thai Mr. Poables was to set sail on Saturday, July 81 
in the steamship ' City of Brooklyn,' for Liverpool, inlendiug to visit the various oona- 
triaa of Europe, and, if possible, to continue his joumeyings into the Orient. It has been 
Mr. Peebles's fervent desire, for years, to visit the Holy Land; but it has twen nncerliin 
whether he could acoompUsh this on the present trip. That doubt has noH- been ra- 
moved. 

" Wa have the pleasure of presenting cur readers with the followmg note from Damon 
Y. Kilgore, Esq., of Phiradelphia, received after the issue of our last nnmber, which will 
convey gratifying intalligence to thousands ! — 

" Phujbeuhia, July 30, 1BS9. 
"H. N. F. Lewis, Esq. fleorSiV,— You will be pleased to learn that I have just re- 
ceived a telegram from Mr. Davis, Assistant Secretary of State, at Washington, staling 
that J. M. Peebles, edilor-hi-chief of ' The Universe,' has just been appomted Consul 
at Trebisond. . . , Our good brother left my office yesterday for New-Yori( City, in 
thebestofspkits. God bless Mm! Damom T. Kilgokb. 

" Trebisond ia a leadhig commercial city of Turitey in Asia; and the personal advan- 
tage to Mr. Peebles of this appointment will be at onoa seen. It is needless to say that 
the oflioial duties of the post will be conducted with scropubus fidelity. This appoint- 
ment affords an instance of proof, that the United States government does not basiow iU 
favors entirely upon political aspirants." 

" Tlie Banner of Light " congratulated the appointment thus : 

"It is a wonder he was not rejected on acconntofhis belief in Spiritualism. This 
appointment gratifies us exocadingly, as it is a proof that blgotiy is lessening its hold on 
the minds of men in authority, and that jostiee is sure to achieve victory in the long 
ran. How will onr ecclesiastical friends like this appointment? Not remarkably well, 
wa opine. Progress is ever onward, however; and those who attempt to retard it, 
through selfishness or bigotry, wiH snrely be crushed by its ponderous wheels. May 
success attend Brother Peebles In his new mission is the sincere wish of his hosW 
of friends! " 

E. S. Wheeler, of " The Americaa Spiritualist," wrote, — 

" We were made aware of the action in favor of the appointment of friend PeeW«i 
when in Washington this spring, and are not surprised at the result. We do not con- 
sider it ' a wondop he was not rejected on account of his belief in Spiritualism,' hap- 
penuig to know it was rather a strong recommendation in some official quarters. 
Among the most respected and trusted government officials are open and avowed Spii^ 
itunllsts. The administration persecutes no phase of reli^ous sentiments; end incur 
opinion, this ceaseless cry of the nnpopularity of our philosophy, the poverty of our- 
selves, and the persecution we meet, is as much out of taste and lime as foreign to the 
general truth." 

It saddens our soul to saj, that, after Mr. Peebles had left for 
Europe, studied 'efforts were made fay two or three individuals to 
underrate the heneficence of his mission. His friends sent hiai 
letters of unfaltering friendship. He received scores of them, con- 
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demDiDg the cowardly innuendoea. It was a trial moment, which 
centered his trust in heaven. "The American Spiritualist" justly 
Baid, — 

" The lanrela he boB won ai8 well eamad, St a, great price of eelf-sacrifloB, — lanrels of 
Bdolity, not of pride ; and they who tear them would also rend the stars from heaven, if 
they diina not specially for them. . . . 

"He has gone there with the noble Intention of glaaning hialoric tmth, nnder the 
gi^dance of hia miaisterlng epirita, from ancient ruins of once flourishing cities that 
projected a world's oiviUzation, from the hieroglyphics of boned tombs, ikim obelislts, 
and the rocks of oonsecraied moonti^ns and shrines, of exhuming psychologically the 
hidden pearls of wisdom, embodied again in living form, to add a nevi' luster of moral 
wealth to the spiritual temple ws are all trying to construct for a shelterless and impov- 
erished humanity." 

Just before Mr. Peebles started, we received a letter, from which 
we clip this sparkling gem of faith, — 
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In steamer " City of Brootiyn," — swift plow of the main, pro- 
pelling three hundred miles per day. " Adieu, sweet native land ! " — 
"Adieu ! " is the shodt of parting friends, waving their handker- 
chiefs, the hearts' white flags of truce. On board this nautical com- 
monwealth were Sir Jotn Barrington, Ex-Lord Mayor of Dublin ; 
Judge Field, brother of Cyrus W. Field, alias "Atlantic Cable;" 
artists and actresses, poets and philosophers, — a literary world in 
miniature. Our » pilgrim " caught the civiliziag psychology of the 
ocean. The waves were mad, the winds frowned, the steamer stag- 
gered. "Heigho!" was his shout. The passengers slunk away 
into their berths. Jonah's fish was not half as vigorous ; for he 
challenged the storms and waves, rushed on deck, gloried in the 
ocean's revelry, and escaped the sea-sick contagion. " Grace aside," 
he writes, " it is grit that leads to glory on the ocean." At midnight 
he was out watching the stars, sailing under sidereal bowers, the 
spirits leading. He stroked the beard of old Neptune, and mouated 
on his shoulders, thence up to that, other realm, — 



On the 18th of August, the " Brooklyn " touched at Queenstown, 
Ireland, and in a few hours more landed at Liverpool, — the solid 
city that defies all time. 

Letters Bent from the Old Country by our brother are so admirably, 
descriptive of his experiences there, we publish them almost entire. 
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Liverpool, Ang. 23, 1669. 

Dear Becitieh, — Am safely in the Old World, yet feel new and fresh. Every 
thing seems unique, sabstantiol, and solid. Liverpool looka cold, stone buildings being 
largo and dingy. Visited St. George's Hull, Birkenhead Parlt, planned by Sir Joseph 
PaxWii. Howmagnificent! Mine host is James Waaon, an eminent barrister; who has 
taken unwearied pains to show me Liverpool in ite greatness and beauty, and Chester, 
an old vralied city, abounding in ruins. The wails were laid in the time of Jnlins Casar. 
The Cathedral here interested me deeply. In it are the remams of distinguislied per- 
sonages, even the sarcophagus of Honry IV. of Germany. English friendship [s peon- 
harly attractive to Americans, as X Snd it in Judge Wason. Through his khidneas, I 
was hivited into the criminal court, where I saw judges and barristers attired in robaa, 
wigs, and bands. Ancient, grave, they appeared, when spiritually sensed, as heartless 
as dignified. . . . 

Isn't it qneer to be ander the government of woman? Wonder if I shall see the 
queen, — an English slater of mine?" .... 

Manchester, Emgland, Aug. 27, ISeo. 
MtAmehican Fellow- Workee, — The railway joiiniey to Manohesteris throngli 
a garden of hedgerows and flowers. English cultivatbn Isadmirable.' Saw women hi 
the harvest-fields, -women's rightfil Traveling here is un-American: the engines are 
smaller, but more fleet. The English tunnel their hills and mountains Manches- 
ter is the Lowell of England. It numbers four hundred th;>usand. Its manufactures 
are vast; and its biack4hroaeed chimneys breathe out volumes of smoke, which, de- 



A century gone, the religious authorities of this i 



ity perseonted Dr. John Dee, per- 



itted the rabble to iadecorously treat John Wesley, throwing mud in his face, and 
imprisoned mother Ann Lee, the palron saint of the Shakers. . . . Yesterday, in 
company with Mr. Bealey, a poet and scholar, visited the palatial mansion of John 
Bright of Rochdale, —name dear to every American. He is a rare man perfectly 
easy, approaohabie, and agreeable; in fact, 1 find this is the case with all English gen- 
tlemen. Our conversation was mostly upon peace, — the peaoe-movemonls of England 
and America. He intimate that the surest way to maintain peace, under the present 
statuaof civilization, is to maintain large standing armies. In this we difi'ered. Stand- 
ing armies imply readhieaa for war; and this incites the sphit of bloodshed. He spoke 
of American histitntions in the bighest terms. ... I have lectured in Manchester 
SBvaral times on Spiritualism: but the nienlalsoil seems hard and unimpressiblo. But 
few attended. Oh, how unlike those inspired meetings in America, where hundreds 
and thousands gather under the green forests and hills, to heai the angels' gospel 1 . . , 

I find in Kev. John Hodgson a good, Methodist mmister, who preaches "spiritualism i 
when attacked by secularists, he manfully defended my positions. . , , My mmd to-day 
turns continually upon Aaron Nite and Dr. E. C. Dunn. Wonder if 1 can certainly 
identify Aaran at Yorkshire? Knowing as I do that there are obsessing spirits who 
assume falsa names for selfish ends, if I fail in this attempt, it will be the first Ume that 
1 have doubted his individuality for many years. I shall go there, and thoroughly test 

YoEK CiTT, Ehgland, Aug. 30, 1669. 
Mt TbAnsAtlantiC BBOinER, — As I wrote von the other day, one all-absorbing 
thoughthasbeenonmymiud. "To Yorkshire" hashaunted me. •■Inms(,"I snid "sM 
the ancieiithome of my spirit-brother, Aaron Nite." And here lam. It seems to' ma a 
sacred city. Am I a sph-il- worshiper? — not worshiper, but loiOjr. Eleven years since 
Aaron told me about these very scenes which are now before my eyes. How woude^' 
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fnli Haraarelfhfl River Ouse; St. llary's Abbey, in rains; file Minster; the beauiiful 
window-desigus; tlie location of the Vii^in Mary, with the serpent nnder her feet ; the 
roeks and lawns where he played when a mere boy, — all cxnotly as Be many times 
pictured them. 

Accompanied by Eobort Green, Esq, of Brolherton, I bunted to-day in the "Annals 
of York," but failed to gel any clue of identity, until a Teaonible antiquarian directed 
na to the " Will Office; " where, securing the services of the clerk in overbaulicK *he rec- 
ords, I asked him to go back two hundred years, and search for the Knights,— a 
family famous for its clerical distinctions. He did so; and, to my joy and deliglit, he 
fonnd the name of Eev. James Knlglit, the identical brother of Aaron. The test was 
perfect. Let me never doubt. He inaists upon spelling hia name hi Apglo-Saxon style, 
— Nile. The originol name was MoKniglit; and the family waa connected with the 
McKni^ta who commented on the Gospels. I procured a full copy of the original 
record, withlhis tranalaliou from the Latin,— 

" Twenty-fourth of October, 1714. James Knight, A.M., was ordained deaoon in 
the Savoy Chapel, London, and priest in Iho same chapel on the fcllowing Sunday." — 
Fmrn the ItatiMwn Booh in the Ai'dhi-^isix^l Registry, York, Eiiglmid. 

Oh,Irejoioem the fact thatlbave tasted of the rainiatry of angeisl . . . 

Glasgow, Scotland, Sept. 1, litfiS. 
Brother of xnE West, — . . . Am in Scotland, ~ dear old laud of my ances- 
tors. It thrilla my soul with joy to tread these hills, pluck the heather, ramble thasB 
woods, reminding me of Buraa' " Cotter's Saturday Night,': — of the homeward cotter 
from his rustic toil. Reflecting upon the configaraliona of this country, I can wdj 
understand what made a Burna, a Wallace, a Bruce, a Marvelle, and a Hugh Miller, 
who, in a vain attempt to reconcile the Book of Genesis with geology, became mentally 
unbalanced, and passed by his own band to the better land. ... My meeting on Sun- 
day a,t Glasgow waa a success: hall pilcked, Prof. J. W. Jackson m the chair. Stop- 
ping now with friend Niabet, The Clarks, Browna, and Duguid, the spirit-artist, have 
called upon me; they are all good, genial Scotch. I already lovo them. Wonder iti 
shall think as much of the Londoners. . . . Should like to describe to you the scenes 
and my emotions whilst passing np the Tweed to Berwick Castle, and by the old town 
of Peebles, mentioned in Enma's poems, and rendered famous in Sir Walter Scott's 
novels. . . . OfEdinbni^h, — whatabeautiful city! — it is trulyentitledtothe appella- 
tion of "Modern Athens." After repairing to the publishing-liouse of Willittm and Rob- 
ert Chambers, I visited John Knox's house, oae of the oldest buildings in the city. . . . 
i)id I teU yon that I was in Farnley Hall, seemg the paintings of Vandyke, Eubeos, 
Turner, and other masters? They are superb. 1 saw Cromwell'a broad-brimmed liat ; 
the table at which he dined the day before the battle of the Moor, in 16ii ; the sworda 
ofthat hero, and ofLambertandFairfas. . . . Our " Day Out " dowu the Clyde, among 
the Likea, nestlhig among the mountams, how beautiful, sunny, sweetl The scenery 
equals any thing I have seen, though not on so magnificent scale. Queen Victoria was 
on the lake the same day; had a fine view of her miijesty's highness. Sheisagood 
sister, a true mothor, and, as ruler, exerts a good moral infiuence, and is dearly beloved 
by her aubjects. ... I have written Mrs. Peebles all about this, descriptive of Ilia 
heather hills that bore on their ragged bosoms thehearta of our progenitors, and particu- 
larly of the good queen. Ever thine, J. M. Peebles. 

LoadoQ ! — the great world of braia, the heart of 

" Thoso high things nre lost and drowned and dhnmed, 
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" So thou art, old city, for me, too, a wandering minstrel ; who 
shall delight thee with a song, O Mother of nations? " Our"Pil- 
grim's" reception surprised him, — unlike American style. Less 
notoriety would Lave suited his taste ; but he was takea by storm, 
and had to surrender to British tact. We clip the following from 
" The London Human Nature : " — 

" The refldere of that voteraii aad stanch BipoDBnt of Spiritnalism, ' The Banner of 
Light,' hate long been Kgreenblj attracted towards the last page of that journal; oo 
which was, till IBtely, printed the 'Western Department, — J. M. Peebles, ediWr,' — in 
which capacity this gentleman has been chiefly known to British readers. As a lectur- 
er, 'The Banner' hasplao introdnced liim to this country by Uie copious reports of his 
orations on the Spiritual Philosophy which it has given tVom time b3 time. . . . 

"Mr. Peebles reached the metropolis on the morning of Sept. 6; and, after an Inter- 
view with Mrs. Hardinge, previous to her departure for Liverpool ea rouie for America, 
he toijk up his abode at the Progressiva Library and Spiritual Institution, desiring quiet 
and retirement, that he might prosecute his literary labors. A committee of leading 
London Spiritualists quickly resolved on giving their distinguished guest a public recep- 
tion; and, accordingly, a circular signed by J. Bums was issued to the prominent Spir- 
itualists of London and the provinces, stating that ' the arrival of Mr. J. M. Peebles, of 
America, in this country, has suggested the desirabilily of entertaining him at a meeting 
of welcome, on the occasion of his visit amongst us, and glvo a representative gathering 
of London Spiritualists the opporttmi^ of exchanging fraternal greetings with an Ameri- 
can medium and leading Spiritualist of culture and experience.' The meeting took 
place at the Spiritual Institution, IE Southampton Eow. W.C., On the evening of Wednes- 
day, Sept. 15 ; when a, most influential and harmonious gathering met to do honor to Mr. 
Peebles, and the movement and nation he represents. Amongst those present were 
Mrs. Macdougall Gregory, widow of the late Prof. Gregory of Edinburgh ; the Ccuntesf 
Paulett; Mrs. George Thompson, whose husband is so well known in England ana 
America for his active sympathies with the cause of human freedom; Mr. an* Miss 
Cooper; Mrg-Tebb; Miss Santi; Miss Houghton ; Mr., Mrs-, and Miss Dombusch; Prof. 
Palmer of St. John's College, Cambridge; Mr. Russell of the University, Catnbrlilge; 
Eev. M. D. Conway; Rev. 8. El. Bengough, M.A.; B. Coleman, Esq ; A B. Tietlcens, 
Esq. ; Dr. R. Colquhoun ; Dr. Wilmslmrst; Mr.Hannah; Mr. Mawson,Mr. Armfleld, &a. 

" Letters from eminent Spiritualists were read, —from William Howitt, D. D. ilome, 
J. W. Jackson, Dr. Nichols, Eev. F.R. Young, S.C, Hall (editor of 'The Art Journal'], 
and othera. 

"Mr. Coleman, In opening the proceedings, said, ~ 

" 'Ladies and Gentlemen,^! have just been requested to take the chair on this 
occasion. Wo are met here, as you are aware, to give a welcome and greeting to our 
friend Mr. Peebles ; and, to those who are acquainted with American literature, bis name 
will he familiar. I have known him by reputation for many years; audd am free to 
say, I know no man more nnselfish or more earnest than our friend Mr, Peebles. I may 
also say, that though I cordially respect my friend, and highly appreciate his earnest 
workuig in the cause, yet I might not be able to agree with him in all the views he 
might take of our movement; hut as we can all agree to differ, and respect the differ- 
ences of opinion which exist amongst us, that does not prevent ns from thanking hiu) 
for his presence amongst us this evening in the cause of Spiritualism.' 

" Mr. Tictkins was then called upon to read the following 
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"■ADDBEflS TO MR. J. M- PBEELSS, OF AMERICA, BT THB SPIETTOAUETS Ol 

"'Dbar Sib and Brother, — We have tha greflteet pleasure, on ttis present occ«^ 
Bion. in welcoming you amongst ns, and in extending the w4nn hand of brotherhood to 
you, as an eminent repreaentfltive of the millions on tho Western hemiaphere who share 
with us the l>eanti(iil teachings derived from spiritjwmmnnion. 

" ' Peace, wisdom, and inspiration be with you, and the liighly-enlightened nation of 
which you are a distinguished oitiien 1 Wo perceive in your life-work, as inspirational 
medium, tencher, author, and editor, an spt illustration of the genius of modern Spirit- 
ualism. In your learned researohts, you have shown that the stream of human progress 
has been fed ever, in all ages, tVom spiritual sourcBs; that this divine uiflux is inexhauat 
ible, and ever present; that it is confined to no ago, race, sect, or form of belief; and 
that its redemptive work wUl yet Bitand to the canpleW development of man from aU 
aneulirities and imperfections. 

" ' We welcome you also as an authorized delegate from the friends of peace m Amer- 
ica, and as an active promoter of individual and sooia! reform and human welfare in 
every sense. .. -., p 

" ' We shall be glad to hear from your lips some account of the present position of 
Spiritualism in America, its upward struggles, its achievements, and its fnture tonden- 
cfeSi also, the status of mediumsUip most prevalent and useful, and any other mforraa- 
«on which the impressions of the moment may furnish. 

" ' We shall be glad if you can extend your sojourn amongst ns, and help us in .tna 
(treat work which wo have scarcely yet begun. We c^dially invite yon to our plat- 
forms in the metropolb and chief cities of this country. The people reqnire much 
teaching concerning our principles and motives; and the leaders of our movement 
would be benefited by your guid^ce in the matter of oi^aniaation, and the best mean, 
of promoting the popular diffiision of Spiritualism.' 

" ' Wishing yon a prosperous and safe journey to the consular appointment in Asi» 
which your government ha.s been pleased to confide ta you, and praying that you may 
ha the recipient of those blessings (in this and other worlds) which flow from the soul's 
most cherished (reasure, — the possession of truth,— we am shicerely yours.' 

» Mr. Tietkins' concluded by moving a resolution that the address be adopted by 
the meeting, and presented to Mr. Peebles. 

" The Kcv. S. E. Gengough, JKA., of Christ's College, Cambridge, seconded the resolu- 
tion and at the same time desired to say a word with regard to his own feelings in wol- 
coming a gentleman from the Far West. lie owed a great debt of gratitude to the mind of 
America ; l>ecause much that had led to his improvement, and added to his manhood in 
the truest sense, had been derived from those writings which had emanated from the 
other side of the Atlantic. He thought no Englishman could become conversant m* 
Buch writers as Emerson, without being the better for it. He was very amicus indeed 
to become acquainted with the bool( on the table, entitled, • The Seors of the Ages. In 
looking over its pages, it promised a rich feast. From it he observed that Spirituahsm 
has been known in all ages, and to aU nations,- in Persia, Greece, Rome, and Palestine; 
and this led him to notice one &ct with regard to Spiritualism : It seemed that we could 
not possibly separate opinions from national character, and that our national character 
influenced om: conception of every thing, and Spiritualism among the number. How- 
very difl'erent, for instance,' said Mr. Bengnugh, ' is the tone of French writers on Spir- 
itnalism to those bom in England, and partaking thoroughly of the English spirit. This 
holds true of every nation. Then in what respect are we to derive especial advantages 
ftom American SpiritaaUsm? They speak our language, while at the same time then 
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thoughts are not conGnad within the harriers which of necessity confine, In a certain 
measure, our own, and prevent the Irne deTSlopmedt of the spiritualistic idea; and I 
thinls, therefore, when we hava brought prominently before us by the first minda of 
America, these great truths, we are likely to have many of our narrow opinions broken 
down, aud new life imparted to as. Therefore, for my pact, I shaJl hsten with ereat 
mferest to Mr. Peebles.' 

" Ulsa Houghton said, ' We are most happy to sea Mr. Peebles, and'to welcome hhn 
to this cotlntry.' 

" Rev. M.D. Conway being called upon, said, 'Mr. C/mJ™™, iooSe,, ond GnKfemf n 
- 1 have great sympathy with you in giving welcome to a genuine American thinker and 
laborer in good worlcs. Not bemg a Spiritualist, I have no claim upon the generosity 
which has invited me here except the great respect 1 have for truth. I am more friendly 
with Spiritualists than with spirits; and I acknowledge a large number of very dear 
friends in that body. There has not yet been a complete an^ thorongli attempt to bring 
the scientific men of London to the point of testing the great and unportant claims of 
this movement. No one can travel through America or Russia, and mix in any com- 
pany, but he will find a Spiritualist present, -pereons parhaps of great intelli-enoe 
andreflnemeut,-baron9 and prtnces, and persons who have studied in all languages! 
and no individual can for a moment doubt then- integrity. The subject has not been 
sufficiently decided by men of sciBnce and culture, eseept such as were Spirilnalists- 
and few nra capable of strict sciootiflc investigation. Ths most of people can onlj- bslieve 
what they can Kte; more, they can not understand. Of course I know what the Dialec- 
tical Society has been doing; but the public will have no more faith [n them than they 
■ have in any of jou, gentlemen: and, when they come out with their report, no one will 
respect it The only thing in the world for the skeptic mind of this age will be when 
two or three well-known scientific men can report that they have seen the manifesta- 
tions. As for Mr. Peebles,! have long known him as a libei'al American and an earnest 
man; and I am obliged to those gentlemen who have bo kindly enabled me to meet 

Mr. Burns also addressed the meeting in a most felicitous maoner 
also C. W. Pearce, both alludins to the progressive library for the 
diffusion of Spiritual literature. 

"Mr. Coleman then put the address to the meeting, whieh was carried with una- 
nimity. 

" Mr. Teebles then rose, and in an ofi"-hand manner said, — 

'"Mb. PnEsiDENT, Ladies, ahd Gent lehes, — The privilege ol meeting jou 
npon the present occasion affords me intense, pleasure. Persoiwlly -trangers, -yet for 
yearslhave known someof you,— at least through yourpubllo lectures, author-bip and 
contributions to the English and American press: and I am eiceedmglv happv thii 
evening in the privilege of clasping your warm bands, looking into your earnest 
faces, and coming into closer relationships with yon socially and spiritnally. Delegated 
by the "Universal Peace Society of America," planting myfeet upon your soil, I held in, 
my earnest right Land the olive-branch of peace; and the other day, numbering one of 
that Ihir^ or forty thousand assembled in the Crystal Palace, and seeing suspended over 
Uiose eight thousand choralists the national flags of England, Ireland, Scotland, and 
America, responding seemingly in holy quietness to the melody of Oliver Wendell 
Holmes's peaee-hymn, so louohingly rendered at the Peace Jubilee in Bosloi; and 
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ImmortallzeiH melodies from Handel, Mozart, Beethoren, UendelsBohn, Ros^mi, and other 
maatera, my bouI throbbed ja gladness r and for the moment 1 fancied myself in Syrian 
lands, listening to the eohoing refrain, " Peace on earth, and good-will toward men." 
Your own Lord Brougham said, "I abominate war, as unchristian. 1 hold it the greatest 
of human crimes." England and America, as elder and younger brother, united by the 
common sympathy of race, speaking one language, and connected by thoasanda of 
commercial interests, should never breaths the word war. All nations should settle 
their civil and international differences by arbitration and congresses of nations. The 
genius of the age calls for the practice of these divine peace-principles." 

. . . ** ' 1 am very happy this evening in seeing before me Mrs. Gaoi^ Thompson. I 
speak of George Thompson as an old friend, never forgetting the pleasant conversation 
we held together flt the residence of J. C. Woodman, Esq., PortUnd, Me.i in Etct, 
there is a common sympathy, which tends to make our philosophy, om- science, our 
spiritual gospel of reform, in this age a practical one; and we should bring it down to 
every-day life, and live it, that others may see " our good works, and be led to glorify 
God." The principles of Spiritualism are marching on rapidly iii America, and gaining 
attention In every circle of society. It has been estimated that there are eleven millions 
. of Spiritualists in America: this, probably, includes tihose still in the cliurohes, and 
whose religion simply recognizes the fact, that spirits can communicate. The lowest 
estimate, however, Is four millions. We have a National Association, several State con- 

Ulumlned seer, Andrew Jackson Davis, first saw in the spirit-land. In these progressiva 
lyceums, to the importance of which many of our American Spiritualists are not yet 
educated, our children are taught to develop their whole being, mentally, morally, phys- 
ically, and spiritnally. The great power of the sectarian churches consists in warping 
and trainhig the young in their superstitions and dogmas; and the Roman Catholics 
know, that, if tbey can get the chaise of the children for the flrst few years, they need 
have no fear of thoir becoming PcotestajitB, — a hint which Spiritualists should turn to 
good account. If we would liberalue the race we must educate the young ; and this 
Spiritualists should accomplish Ihroigh children s progressive lycenras, priigressiva 
libraries, new educational institutior i the support of onr periodical literature, aud 
the encouragement of nlbdiums and ^pnikers and thus the work of progress would go 
forward on a broad liberal basis of ejmpathy and hirmony, laboring to educate and 
spiritualize ourselves and our race 

'"The Kev. Mr. Bengongh, MA of Christ s College, Cambridge, who has jusl 
taken his seat, deeply interested me, as did the subsequent stirring words of Rev. M. D. 
Conway, so well known in the Unitj.rian circles of America. His well-timed sentenceB 
remuided me of a half-day spent iu Iho library of Emerson. . . . 

'"Whittiersays, " The destroyer should be the builder too;" and Carlyle uisists, that 
he who "goes forth with a torch for burning,;' should also cany a "hammer for building." 
Many have yet to loam tho full import of the term toleration, the meaning of the word 
charily. Intellcetnally we may, we necessarily nmsl, differ; hut our hearts, all touched 
and tuned to the Christ principle of love, may beat as one. The angels do not ask. 
What do you believe ? but. What do yon do 'f what are you life-aims ? what practical 
work have you wr(piglit for humanity? ' ■' 

Mr, Peebles published editorially in " The Universe " lively descrip- 
tions of English scenes, enlertainments, institutions, and civiliza- 
tions, conlinuicg them throughout all his Eastern travels, — enough 
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to make a large volume, unlike any thing ever before written. Becaase 
of their historic researches and psychological conclusious, they are 
iavaluable. At our suggestion, he contemplates writing a scries of 
works, dating from his past and future travels, entitled, " The Spir- 
itual Philosophy of History." 

Learning that there are a hundred and sixty-five thousand paupera 
in the city of London, with their concomitant degradations glaring out 
on every side, — observing the rule, where royalty is, is poverty, 
the two extremes of society, — and painting an editorial picture of the 
cost of monarchical crowns, that of Queen Victoria being worth 
a hundred and twenty-one thousand pounds, he exclaims, " O Chris- 
tian Englaod ! feed your hungry, educate your ignorant. . . . Queen 
Victoria, sell your crown, and give the proceeds to the honest, 
struggling poor ! " 

At the house of Mrs. Gregory, a literary Spiritualist, Mr. Peebles 
saw the photograph of the Catholic sister who was the instigator of 
the " Immaculate Conception." Her name is Bernadette, of Lour- 
des, among the Pyrenees, in the South of France. Mediumistically 
she saw the Virgin Mary seventeen times in a vision, who told her 
ahe was " immaculate." Priests hearing her confession, and per- 
ceiving the idea could be made a dogma profitable to the Church, de- 
clared her a saint. In grave council, the Catholic dignities pronounced 
it a doirma ; and quite sensible it is, provided it applies to ail children 
conceived in spiritual love. 

In London, Mr. Peebles had an opportunity to corroborate the 
affirmations of his ancient spirits respecting civilizations, recalling 
his conversation with " Aphelion," who "lived 1G,000 years ago," 
Callin'' on Dr. Birch, the Egyptologist of the British Museum, then 
reading hieroglyphs relating to the "Books of the Dead," he was 
informed, that, " the farther we go back in Egyptian history, the 
higher is the culture and civilization." 
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LuiViBO Lo»ao» .boot the 1.1 ot October, Mr. Poeble. croised tb« 
English Chmnel, from Do»er to Cnl.b, in a ste.mer good as the best, 
which he style. " filthy, and positively detestable." The project of 
Innoelino the channel he made a matter of scientihc prayer. The 
French soldiery, the peasant, in their harvest., the Ininrion. gardens, 
the entrance into.P.ri., - " (Jncen of the Beantifnl," - .....red h.m 
he was .nrely in a foreign land. •• How unlile England 1 he ei- 
claimed. •• There all is .olid : here nil i. gay and volatile." Dnnng 
font weeks' residence in Paris, delighting his sense, with the pnnty 
of it. air and the floral exnberancc ot it. tajbionable streets, walkmg 
the Bonlevard. in meditation, he thus .nnmed np the warning 
toon of his prophecy in a letter to " The UniverJe," dated Oct. 6, 
1869,— 

..prti.Fr.m.. S..d.r.«.l»gJW.r.. Tl..lti™.»pronJ"ttM'<»r- 
Bl,,, B^^ b..«m Bcdevard^ ..J m».lv. llb».,ej —U V:' to "» P"'!", 

i,Sr".u, a lilf..ubdn.a rambl, Oog .nd UmS ■» top-l.B Heir -"P™- 

,„m ,.- ..d p,.ill». Th. g».v. «v,l,. h» Ml i» h~t..; . neh wor„-S». 
Ispiomised. Then comes another revolution mark the prophecy . 

Etc a year rolled by, what he prophetically foresaw is «ow fnHU- 
ing in the unparalleled war between Prance and Pros.ia, -Napo- 
leon a prisoner, the empire broken. Pari, in a siege, a republic or- 
ganized ; and .truggling for life, and all Europe in a political ferment. 
What the augury? Ask th. spirit oracles. » Poor France weep 
for Pari. ! weep for the .lam ot thy eons and daughters 1 bhe will 
rlM again rejuvenated 1 " 
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Whilst in Parla, Mr. Peebles was the guest of Mr. Gledstanes, an 
English gentleman of position, engaged ia Spiritual literature. Hay- 
ing traveled estensivdy in India and China, he ga™ him many valu- 
able items of Oriental politics and religion, for future discourse. He 
says, " I am ever at eel 1 ~ p p ] 

Leon Favre, then C 1 G 1 f F b h f 1 dis- 

tinguished Jules Favr b 1 Sp I b n ] f f end 

They locked arm in arm mb nd d pf dlpl F nch 
broiher descanting so f ly p h I _ pj^ 

thousand, Monsieur Pe bl — fll y 1 d &p 1 n Paris 

alone ! " exclaimed he, 1 a i fll i ^nce ■ 

and then, in graver asp 1 t m I h m f m f blood 

close to the doors," ~ s h h 1 p h d sketched m proph- 

ecy, exactly as impressed Mr. Peebles whilst before walking the 
Boulevards. America had to emancipate her slaves on a crimson 
sea, ere the Spiritual religion could be planted: so France, with the 
gudt of fashion staining her moral character, enervated hy luxury, 
can rise only by the force of arms, breaking her monarchy, and 
marching to education and liberty. 

In company with Mr. Gledstanes, he strolled into Fetke Peres, 
Church of " Little Fathers ; " where M. Jean Baptisle Vianney, Ciiri 
D' Ars, exercised his wonderful gifts of healing by the laying on of 
hands in tho name of the Virgin Mary. The names of thousands he 
healed are there inscribed on elegant tablets : so the place was holy 
to him, not because of the temple, but because there holy deeds were 
done by spirit-power. 

But these deed?! of the Catholic healer he found equaled, if not ex- 
celled, by those of Henri Auguste Jacob, of our Spiritualistic times. 

" Jacob was a ZonavB nnd muBician, playliii;; upon the Irombone whila in Ihs armv 
Having avoided intoxicating drinks, soldiers' slang, and other vices common to militarj- 
life, and, witlial, beingvery kind-hearted, be was exceedingly popular in the ranks of his 
feUow-soldi^s. Ha is nearly sis feet higb, baa black hair, dart bazel eyes, regular fea- 
tures, and a head rounduig up in the coronal region, something like that of A. J. Davis. 
He is about forty years of age, and in religion nominally a Catholic. He sees spirits foels 
aeu' presence, and, guided by their Inspiration, prays to them and God. Smne twelve 
ysars smce, while marching through the streets of Paris with his regiment, he saw a 
poor crippled child being drawn in a carriage by its parents. The child had not put its 
feat to the ground since It was two years of age. An irresistible influence seizing Jacob 
he went to the child, and, placing his hands on it, said firmlv, 'Getvpa^ walh ,■' which' 
to the joy and aatonishmant of the parents, it did. Hnnd^ds who were standtag jiear 
witnessed this. The next day a score came lo him, all of whom were heaJed or im. 
proved. 
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" The French are an esdtable people. Soon hundroda flocked to him daUy from all 
ranks of Bociaty, troubled with ' oil manner of diseases,' as in Christ's time. It ia calcn- 
lated that he cored fifteen out of every twenty who came to him. Impossible to receive 
the crowds in the barracks, a friend, M. Dufiiget, a prominent ciUzan and merchant in 
Eoe de La Boqu«aa, opened his honso, businesa-piace, and workshop for the reception of 
BuffererH. A thoroughly good man, M. Dufiiget himself became developed as a healer 
The throngs eventually increased to 2,000 a day. This blocking the streets, he WM 
warned to desist- Not heeding the policemen's warning, he was arrBBted,.and fhmst into 
priion, — all of which might have been expected hi Impe.ial France. How it reminds one 
of those old apoaloiic times, when Peter, James, and John, and others, exercising spir- 
itual gifts of healing, vrere ' cast into prison ! ' Through the influence of friends, he was 
after a time released, remaining iacog. If nshig his gifts, it was in privala. Prejudice 
gradnally gave way.' ... ' . 

" Five minutes before the hour for healing, he steps into the room, takes a peculiar atti- 
tude, clasps his hands, requests perfect silence, and, asking them all to engflge in silent 
prayer, he departs. He Is naturally a reticent man. Coming into the presence of his 
patients the second time, he looks at each intently (not allowing them to speak or point 
out their ailments), and then touching each, tells what he eon and can not do for them. 
His powers are much greatet when there is a throng present. He does not hisist that 
people are healed when they are not. His remarkable powers, he continually affirms, 
come from God, through good spirits and angels. The masses that come to him are of the 
common people. It was the ' common people ' in Bible times that ' heard Jesua gladly," 
— fishermen and herdsmen. This is the ' second,' the conrfniuias comingof Christ. . , . 
"None accuse him of being mercenary. His mission is an important one i and he ia 
working it out beautifnlly, for the good of humanity. Blessings npon the French 
Zouave! " 

Knowing that the enlightened governments are Spiritualistic, in 
America the people acci-pting the new religion, and in Europe the 
tings and queens, he writes, " Alexander II., of Russia, is worthy 
of his title, — ' liberating father.' The emancipation of millions of 
serfs was concordant with the genius of Spiritualism. The angels 
ordered it : they are our saviors ! " 

Departiag from England was leaving brain ; coming to France was 
finding heart. With M. Pierart, the scholarly editor of the " Re- 
vue Spirituftliste," and author of the popular " Drama of Waterloo," 
he enjoyed a feast of soul, — everybody was so polite, so obliging! 
Anna Blackwell, a lady of high social position as a literary writer, 
introduced him to Madame Kardec, the " beloved " of Allan Kardec, 
whose works are so valuable for reference on the question of re- 
incarnation ; and there he procured, and subsequently published, the 
remarkable career of this medium, known for his virtues. 

Introduced to M. Pierart, a scholarly Frenchman, he was again 
reminded of the truthful words of " Aphelioti," inspiring deeper 
confidence at every step in life ia the wisdom and fidelity of his 
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spirit-band, encircling him bo lovingly duriag those foreign experi- 
eucea. This savan said, — 

"Egyptian civilizatioa was in a hight of gloiy 15,000 B.C. Thera was no advilBry. 
Maniaga was probationary aeren years : if tlien agreeablo, to coDtinua fonrteen years j 
and then, i^ desirable, through life. After fourteen years, no separation. Children of 
divorced parents took the mother's name, and were the inlflHectaal and mora] property of 
the govemmenl, educated at the public eipense. ' Plato,' he added, ' drew hia beat 
conceptions from those ancient Egyptians.' " 

On hearing these statements, Mr. Peebles exclaimed to himself, — 
" O Egyptian hierophants I lead me to your suany clime, and teach 
me the wisdom of modesty ! " 

Under the courteous escort of Baron de La Taille des Essarts, 
celebrated for mediuraahip, Mr. Peebles rode through the panoramic 
scenes of the country, pasaiag the Park St. Cloud, the Eiver Seine, 
Montmartre, Arc de Triomphe, Place de La Concorde, Notre Dame, 
Hotel des Invalides, the Pantheon, flower-gardens, and fountains. 
He said of this journey to- Versailles, "In fulfillment of a spirit- 
prOphecy, this ia one of the happiest days with which the Infinite 
Father has ever blest me." A prophecy f Yes : long years ago, in 
his early Spiritual experience with Dr. Dunn, Madame Elizabeth 
promised him the privilege of visiting the scenes of her earthly home 
in the palaces of the kings in Versailles. Thither now ! " Is not 
destiny a reality ? " he asks. " Are we not the subjects of higher 
powers? Do not angels shape our lives as do geographers meridian 
lines ? " 

He walked in those " six miles of picture-galleries in these old 
Bourbon palaces, — finest in the world 1 " Here he found a picture of 
the angel as she was in her girlhood, copies of which he procured 
for such a worship as a loving heart only knows how to offer in ac- 
ceptable service. Mr. Peebles argues the claims of the Bourbons ! 
Why? Ask "Queen of Morn" — why. 



Weeks rolled by with the swiftness of days amid the gayeties of 
Paris; but " Stay no longer " came the apirit-order : "hurry to Asia." 
On the way, vid Lyons, he entered the valley of the Rhone, charmed 
with its beauty, ruined walls, and castles of feudal times, querying 
as to the cause of such blight ; when, tracing it to the Church, he ex- 
claimed, " God save America from Bomaa Catholicism, or any other 
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priestly power ! " In that manufacturiag city, after visiting the rou- 
seum, botanical gardens, halls of sculpture, and St. Pierre University, 
— the " redemptive agencies of Lyons," — he paused before the Place 
de Serreazw, where in 179i 90 many were sacrificed to the so-called 
Goddess of Liberty by the guillotine ; when the shout of " Down 
with the Bourbons ! " was followed by a dynasty more fearful and 
bloody. He seemed to hear the cry of martyrs from the ground, 
pleading " for free education to all the masses as the only safe guar- 
antee of equal rights. Change the about to ' Down wiih Popes ! ' 
and burn all guillotines ! " 

Stopping a few hours at Marseilles, he improved them by a survey 
of its spacious harbor, its vineyards, and olive orchards, the crowds 
of idle men and women, the Catholic priests parading the streets in 
gorgeous gowns and robes, himself the gazed of all the gazers ; for his 
disgust of such lassitude made him taller in dignity thaa ever. 

Ilis steamer, classically named " IlJssus," was to him the world in 
miniature ; for among the passengers were Sicilians, Frenchnaen, 
Greeks, Nubians, Syrians, Arabs, Armenians, himself a long- 
bearded " Spiritual Pilgrim," of America, — all attired in their sev- 
eral national costumes. That suited bim exactly, — " unity in diver- 
sity : there I studied God ! " 

Selecting frpm the many idioms, he there moat heartily indorsed 
the opinion of Madame de Stael ; who said, — 

" ir I were mistress of fifty languages, I would think in the deep German, oonTOrae 
in the gay French, write in the copious English, sing in the majestic Spanish, deliver in 
Che noble Greek, and make love in the soft Italiim." 

Entering the straits of Bonifaccio, they sailed by the shore of Cor- 
aioa ; when the very air seemed to report the destiny of bloody 
heroes, of which the fated Napoleon the First is an example, Ee- 
membering he was commissioned to the Old World as a peace repre- 
sentative, be wrote, — 

" My mind reverted to that ' man of destiny, bom and nurtnred on this ni^ed 
shore, whose star, after culminating to the zenith, sant extinguished in blood at Water- 
loo, to rise no more. Was war well for him? was it weU for English Roundheads to 
liehead Charlos I. ? was it good in the escitable French to murder Louis SVL, Maria 
Antoinette, and the sainted Madame Eliiabeth ? . . . . Kindly-tempered justice, good- 
ness, and love are the only redemptive powers in the nniverse. * Love yonr enemies : 
bless, and curse not I' said the sweet-eonled Sazarene." 

Seeing Caprari on the north and east, where Garibaldi retired 
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to the quiet of a farmer'a life, after gaining a crown for Victor 
Emanuel, he said in one of hia letters, " Italians will never rest 
"in spirit till Pius IX. is detlironecl, anil Italia's sua shines upon % 
united Italy, with Eome for its capital." Little did he then think, 
whilst sailing the Mediterranean, that within a year nearly all these 
prophetic words would be literally fulfilled. Let us keep records 
of prophecies : they are banners of liberty to the revolutionists. 

What a history soon rolled wave-like over the memory ! PirsBus, 
the port of Greece, beckoned him : there was Salamis just past it ; 
and off that coast the valiant Greeks defeated the Persian fleet of 
Xerxes, 480 B.C. In imagination he saw the battle, and saddened 
at the thought, that two thousand years of Christianity have not since 
ohliterated the curse of war. Has not the force that built up Greece 
blasted its prowess? So he reasoned. Landing and sensing the 
decay around him, he exclaimed, " The Greeks of to-day are ancient 
Greeks no morel What wrought the change?" — "Ask dead 
priests!" solemnly whispered a spirit by his side. He stood be- 
fore the Acropolis at Alliens, passed up the propillion, or grand 
entrance, and surveyed Mars Hill, where Paul preached the " Un- 
known God" to the Athenians; touched the massive pillars of 
Bacchus, spiring above the ruins ; gazed down into the subterranean 
passage leading from this temple of spirit-rites into (he vast amphi- 
theater. What a hollow sound ! Do not the dead voice their sor- 

" Let liere be nght I said Liberty ; 
And, like stinrisE from the sea, 
Athena arose 1— Around her born, 

Glorious eiatea; and are they now 



He found the ruins of the mpl of Minerva, the temple 
of the Winds, the temple of the M aes and 1 e temple of Jupiter 
Olympus, "many of whose proud olunjn he writes, "having 
defied the storms and devastatin fo ea of m , remain as standing 
signals of architectural splendor and perfection." There, too, were 
the remains of Hadrian's Arch, the bed of the Ilissus, the monu- 
ment of Lysicrates, the theater of Bacchus, the temple of Theseus, 
the magnificent Parthenon, and the shattered arts of Pericles and 
Phidias, " stripped by Venetian, by Turk, by earthquake, by time, 
by Lord Elgia for the British Museum, still serene in their iade- 
Btruclible beauty." 
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" Pair Greece I sad relic of departed worlh ( 
liomonal, though no more; though fallen, great! 
. . . OhI who that gallant spirit shalireeume 
Leap from Eurostaa' baaks, and call thee from the tomb ? •' 

Studyi.j;,!,, coses of snch n.gnilic.nce, .v.n i„ „!„,. l„dn, 
tie l.fe-linke of cmlialion. to conllgnraiions and ciim.lio masnel- 
isms of country, shaped and toned into practical order by civifaQd 
rel,g,„u. institutions, ho credited th. master spirit, |h., .„cie„,ly 
insptred sc.nt.fic Spiritualists to think, ,o construct, to dare. He 
writes, — 

" Under the ahSdow of m nnsplritual church, science was nerfccted the cr.nW 

Wh« ,. 'c,™.!, «»? Ph.cph, ,„h phcrcmcn^ ,lL. wi.h.Z *,S IZn 

StcS h!f xsuh'^iri*"";''" i"""' """' "• '^■"'•-"•^ 

areughl.. S.ch,„,„l,ad.l H.™th.tlm,.cnl,l.„,.lc4,g,„„,ch„g,d? 

s,.:r,;r.r:d'=;r.z;rcS.jrz.^':£{rdis^^^^ 

.«»„. T«i.j..r .chcl„ „d c d.™,.,. cf .h.«.c.,tf ,cch to ZtTcS 

«i ig..i,«„d,.„i.,, tob,„„h. i.,,„„„n ,h.t „„. „„ ,.,r,«s 

th. pl.c,. Frcm the, l„t,„„„„. „ ,„„„ ,j Incmcl. torn,, h„.7™T? ' 
Taniahed off the earth, we fnm and loolt noon .!,» ™ "'™'« '«™' have long smce 
„] , ,,,. . """^ "c turn ana looK upon tha present hving peop e. and ash our 

reaa, IrinmphKnt elsewhere, stands aloof from Greeoo: only retrogression th^m If™ 
"Si;?; ''■"'•"''""^'"' ""'•"»•'"■ ■""l—'y"- metals 

Boarding th. steamer again, he entered the Dardanelles, the ancient 
Hellespont, and glided close to the crumbled ruins of historic Troy 
where blind Home, begged his bread,-, beggar once, now whaf; 
un, why must all great geniuses be crucilled, ere thoy can be iustlr 
esteeined? Dp ,h. Hellespont. •' There, right there, is th. locdilv," 

1810, from S.stos to Abydos; where the young Venetian, Lcand.r 
years before him, performed the feat, to secure the hand of hi, My!- 
love. Byron records it, — 

"Ha swam for lore, and I for glorj .» 
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CHACTEE XXTin. 

PILGKIMAGE IK THE ORIEN*. 

"'TlatheoUmBOfthcEastj'tisthelandoftheBunl 
CanhesmHeonBuchdofdaaahlachliarenhOTedone?" 

.. Go™,™.!, Ilk. dn... I. tb. 1* •< 1»> 1»"~ ■■ "•' !■*"• '' "•'• '" '"'" 
tn the mini of the bowera of paradJ«e."-TH01iaH Paibe. 

Ohe October moruing, at its first gray, our "Pilgrim" sailed 
aroond the Golden Horn, and lo, Conslantlnople I Desenbmg tlie 
scene in an editorial, he says, — 

" -n, .m no. lolor. 111. «..l.n Bky »llb B>11- B1*>1!. '"*• """°"" *• """"■ 
to fire. Tlie biiUdings, tbe yosselB, the mosques, are all illuiBiiiated^ 

. If ae„«, bBB b«n B.1W tbo prond, .od M.pl.s .t. b.a.tJ.l, Co..«nl,eopl. ma, 
«,b.l, 01.B. for ho^lf tb, tltl. of ..5.U-ot. !•« " ,«"*"■• """1.5^2 
cLibtW sbonld b.,. d-lred lo ha,. i.™.J U.. o.p.t.J of ft, Eo~ Imp.r. » 
th. at. oooupled b, tbl. lmp.iW 0117. Ko Boul .III. 1. tb. ...uliM m o.lbi., or tb. 
iqelBllo 1. -l, 00.U f.n of .AnWog lis loOy aod Impales posdm, «• d™", ■» 
minarelB, its ah.lterlng gravis of oypross, its hills 1. the dislanc, now orimsomng in 
Z^a anlnn,., .id tb. bin. «»». Ib.t H. a. th. t«t of tboa. Modem .pl.ndo». 
Tb. S.. of M«mo™ 1. d..p aod b.antltnl. ... What • mag.,ll..nl brto. It 
iBonld mak., with ConBtantinopl. for the oential capital of Enrope, Asia, and Aftioa 1 

The conception of snch a capital is grand: th. fntnre will tell 
whether it is prophetic. Surveying the tower at Pera, the (lot.lla 
upon the Golden Horn, the Bospborus with its suburban villages, 
the palaces o! the Sultan, the peopled hillsides upon the Asian 
coast, the hcpital scene of Florence Nightingale's womanly work 
during the Crimean war, he shouted aloud ou the deck of the steamer, 
.'What a great, cosmopolitan cityl my sonl thrills with inlei»e 
delight 1 " But 

" Dlstanoe lendB enehanlmBnt to the vl.w." 

Landing, the spell vanished. 
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" No omnibuses," ha aajs, "no convojatices of any sort, offered us their accommo- 
datiooai only BCilan-chairs were on hand for liie ladiea, and bammals for the carrying 
of trnnks. The most obvious -featnro of this city is its dogs. Constantinople is the 
dog's paradise. Thare are two ways in which you can insult a Turk, yiz.. spit on his 
beard, or kick a dog! forthat animal is sacred; the barb of a dog once sayed the city, 
by betraying the enemy." 

Of his observations and experiences in Constantinople, this is his 
statement, reported in " The Universe," — 

" The religion of Ihesa Moslem millions, little understood and frequently misrapre- 
senled, is in one of ils theoreticid aspects, at least, eminently Unitarian. Their first 
article of belief deohires, that ' God is great: there Is but one God, Allah! ■ Moham- 
medanism is noi s comparatively new religion. M. de Paroival, speaking of its anti- 
quity, says, ' This was not a new reli^on which Mohammed announced, but the ancient 
religion of Abraham restored to its primitive purity.' The prejudices of Ohristjans are 
heartless and soulless. That the foUowera of Mohammed > do not believe women have 
souls' is Ml imported missionary falsehood, black as night; that they do not permit 
their women to go Into their mosques for prayers and worship is another pi jui fileehood 
eqnally malicions. With a good pair of eyes, we saw them bowing, kneehng, w rship- 
ingin the Mosqne of SL Sophia, and also in that magnificent one erected by bultan 
Ahmed. That they practise polygamy is true, though in a moderate degree compared 
with the 'wisest man' of the Bible, — Solomon. They profess to get their anthonty fbr 
havhig a plurality of wives from the Old Testament. Christian writers have approved 
of it. St. Augustine observes, that ' there was a btiimeleia diatom of one man harmg 
many wives; which at that e.irly time might be done in a way of duty.' Pope Gregory, 
in the year 726, justified polygamy in some cases. Bernardo Oohinus a Christian 
writer of the sixteenth century, pubUshed dialogues ili favor of the practice The 
celebrated Christian poet, John Milton, defended polygamy In his ' Treatise on Chriofian 
Doctrine ' (p. aST, el sej. ). After quoting several passages flora the Bible in favor of the 
practice, he says, ' Moreover, God (Ezek. ssiii.) represents himself as having iicowivet, 
Aholab and AhoUah, — a mode of speaking which Jehovah would by no means have 
employed, if the practice which it implied had been intrinsically dishonorable or 
shameful.' Spiritualists do not advocate the right, nor beheve in the practice, of such 



"The Mobanunodans rflcognizeboth dispensations, — the Jewish and the Christian. 
The more intelligent followers of Mohainnied always speak reverently of Jesus of 
Kaiarelh, regarding him as an inspired prophet, sent to teach. Mohapimed, they assnra 
wt, was the promised 'comforter' that 'should come.' They insist that onr Christian 
Scriptures hava been thoroughly oorropted in tiie original t«st. This few scholar* 
doubt. The Moslems further say, that in the palace, the old Seraglio, there were, 
amung others, a hmidred and twenty large Greek manuscripts and important commen- 
taries upon ttie Hew Testament by the early church fathers. The Homan Catholics 
believe this, and have offered large rewards to obtain thorn. The Koran is made np 
largely from the Old and New Testaments, united with the doctrines of the Magi and 
Soofees, of Feteia and Arabia, and the teachings of the angel Gabriel, who froqnantly 
visited the prophet Mohammed. 

" Literally speaking, the Sultan la the head of the Mohammedan religion. He never 
&ilsofrepairingto the mosque on Friday. Next to him come the moolahs and muftis, 
corresponding to chorchal hiahopa, and then tiie ulemaa, who are then: priests. They 
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have no fiied ritnal. In oil countries worshiping the Creacenl, they bow towards 
Mecca, tiie Holy City, and put their faces til the ground when pronouncing the word 
Allah. Friday Is their holy day. Witti the face toward Mecca, tlie worshipers bow 
forward, placing their Iiands at t!io sides of the head, covering the ears, signifying, 
'May no depraved word reach my eacsl ' then bow forward again, covering the eyes, 
meaning, 'May no ei^t of evil reach my eyes!' then the hands are laid upon the 
breast, the body beat revarenlly forward as before, in toltan of acknowledgment, that 
' Mohammed is the prophet of God ; ' last, tho hands are extended toward the ground, 
the body lower bent than in the previous positions, indicaljng adoration of Allah, ' There 
is no God bnt God; and Mohammed is bis prophet.' " 

So beautiful and sigaificant is tliis prayer, our " Pilgrim " delights 
to i-epeat it ia deep siocerity, and to adopt the Moslem form of 
social greeting, placing the hand quickly upon the forehead, recog- 
nizing God as witness ; then upon the heart, recognizing Mohammed 
as an inspired prophet of God ; then grasping a neighbor's hand so 
cordially, as if to say, " I greet thee in peace." 

One day, near the hour of twelve, M., he ascended a minaret, sur- 
veying the city below; whea the muzzein came out from near the sum- 
mit, Bummoning the people to prayer, intoning the words in a plaiotive 
cadence, "Allah Akbar, Allali Alchar, La ilia U Allah, Mohammed re- 
soul, Allah f Allah, Akbar t" Ho knew not the meaning; and yet 
standing in silence, he caught the spirit of devotion from the high min- 
aret, and repeated in English, " God is great. There is no God but God, 
and Mohammed is the prophet of God. Come to prayetr : come to se- 
curiti/ and peace. God is great. There it no God hut God." Morn- 
ings he (jeard the muzzein's cry, ^^ Awake, awake, and pray I It is 
letter lo pray than to sleep. There is no God hut Allah." And the 
spirit of the summons he invariably obeyed, feeling the need of a 
similar custom in Christian lands, — a call upon the people to prayer 
with the angels ; and he would have this trinity evoked, — God, angels, 
humanity : " God is love, angels are his messengers, and humanity 
is his prophet." Speaking of the character of the Mohammedans, 
he writes, — 

" All good and true Mussulmans go to EOme mosqaa; where there is Eomething cor- 
responding lo a discourse, although the most of the service consists in repeating and 
chandng portions of the Koran. The Turks are perfectly Catholic in feeling, freely 
tolerating all Feligions in their country. It is aniversally conceded hers in the East, that 
the old Mohammedans, in no way tinctured with the Chrisdan civilization of Barope, 
ore the most honorable people in the world. The present Sultan neither smofces, nor 
tastes of liquors nor winea. I shonld feel infinitely safer in a dark midnight hour, wan- 
daring among straggling Turks, than in tha drunken ' Five Points ■ of Now York, the 
'H^markat' of London, or anywhere in Christian Spain. . . . Among llin Qativ« 
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here, I met many who are Spiritualists, and was the recipient of their hospitality. 
Tlie Tork! are a wondrously hospil^le people. When you enter the house of a Turk, 
he provifles you with a mat, urges you to partake of his coffee and fruits, eaymg, 
' My wives ara your serranta. I am your slave. My house is your house. All 1 haTO is 
thine. I greet thee in pence." Such is the hospitable nature of these people, Ihat lo- 
day I could travel all over Turkey at little or no cost beyond the pay of an iuterpre- 
ter. The better classes, however, live back in the oounlry." 

Having received his Exequatv/r from the Turkish government, in 
recognition of his consulship, he was now able to find access to political 
and religious authorities, moving in their ranks, the better to glean the 
inforaiatioa for which he came to Oriental lauds. The Suez Canal 
was about to be opened. The occasion hrought to Constantinople sev- 
eral imperial dignitaries from Europe ; and among them was Francis 
Joseph, Emperor of Austria ; also"'Priiice Amadeus, son of the king, 
known as Duke of Aosta, since elected king of revolutionized Spain, 
and the Crown Prince of Pcussia, alias Frederic William, with all 
of whom he had the pleasure of forming acquaintance. Prince 
Amadeus wished information concerning the difforeat phases spiritism 
had assumed in America. 

With the Crown Prince, standing unshod, he witnessed the worship 
of the dancing and howling Dervishes, cutting themselves with knives 
in monstrous gashes, hut the nest moment healed by the magnetic 
touch of the sheik. Tliey walked upon the sick, pathetized them, 
made them put their hands within " Mohammed's hrass hand," and, 
wonderful to know, were instantly restored ! On talking with this 
and other venerable sheiks, on otSier occasions, he was surprised to 
learn, that these wild worshipers fasted before coming into these sa- 
cred circles ; that the origin of their worship was spiritual, in obedi- 
ence to the same laws practised in America and Europe, under the 
enlightenments of science. Taking notes of these and other facts, 
he there resolved to write the " Spiritual History of the Mohamme- 
dan Religions," that the Christian world may no longer falsify with 
impunity the Spiritualism of Mohammed. 

The Crown Prince stood by Mr. Peebles in the Mosque of St. 
Sophia : they conversed freely and responsively of the " new reli- 
gion." The Prince invited bis friend to Prussia. Mr. Peebles looked 
deep into his soul, as if there to read the future destiny of his gallant 
country. They parted in the Crescent City, — the " Pilgrim" to go oq 
his errand of peace, the Prince to prepare for war against France !, 
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The FruDCh Etapreas having arrived in ConstantiDopIe en route for 
the Suez CaDal, Her Imperial Majesty, Ihe Emperor of Austria, and 
other official personages, were specially invited to attend worship with 
the Sultan on Friday, the Mussulman's Sunday. Just hefore twelve, 
from the minaret of the palace, the muzzein called the faithful to 
prayer at Dolma^Baktche ; then moved the grand procession, ac- 
cording to rank, — Empresa and Emperor, Dukes, Princes, Ambassa- 
dors, Ministers, Consols, Pashas, on Arab steeds, the Sultan with 
body-guards from all races in the Empire. How strange a sight I' — 
Mr. Peebles among these officials, attired in courtly Turkish cos- 
tume, going to the worship of Allah ! Writing of this pageant, Mr. 
Peebles says, — 

" ThB shipping was gay with colors, flags, fiad banners. Everybody seemed to be in 
the uarroiv, dirty slreats, — cripples and beggars pleading for piasters, fiauDting tllei^^i^p 
ia the presence of lane, red tape, and royalty: it ijnsed my American blood to a high 
pilch of eicitemeiit. How long, oh ! how long, ia pampered royalty, kingcraft, and 
priestcraft to crush the lowly, continue caste, and curse the eoMh ? , . , Remember that 
Christian nations uphold this Sultan's throne as the French bayonets do the pope's ! . . . 
Can there be a more hateful theological mongrel, a more horrid moral spectacle, than 
effete Mohammedanism veneered and polished with French Catholicism? .... 

" It was little pleasure to see, and less to ba officially ' toted round,' mingling in that 
gay throng of rulers and diplomats. The forms of reception, the display, the pageantry, 
were so anti- American i the salutes from the land-tiatteries, the thundering of canoon, 
the fl^-dressed men-of-war, were bo repulsive to my peoo* pHncipJeJ, — saying nothing 
of the militivry bands, and the reviewof thirty thousand Turkish troops, — thatllonged 
to get away from pltime^, feathers, and epatUettes, away from gilded buttons, danglhig 
swords, red ribbons, and the glittering trappings of royalty, away into my Ubrary, or 
on some mountain, with God, angols, and birds, la Hie story, — the Christian world's 
prophet^sBugs of the 'Prince of Peaoe,' and a millennium of love and harmony, — alia 
dream? What hinders the consummation? Kingcraft, priest^iraft, igaoranet. Down 
on them ! Too long have thay cursed this world, made so beautiful by the Father of all. 
Put down kings, and put up the people ! People implies men and women. I repeat. 
Pot down all princes, potentates, and powers that Bul)sist upon the sweat of honest in- 
dustry! put them down, not by ravolutions, not by frantic mobs, not by sword and 
blood, but by educating the people, cM the people — to govern themselves, aelf-govem- 
ment lying at the foundation of all govommant. 

" Thou^ forced by chijumstanoes, now and tlien, into themidst of consnlata officials 
and prmcely rulers, ray heart is with the poor, with the Buffering, with God's dear 
humanity. If this is nntgood consul talk, it is certainly practical, and comes from a 
soul that throbs in deepest sympathy witli every conscious intelligence of earth and 
heaven. 

In lis sottmj-oterloas flow; 

Murmnring, as It rolls for ever, 

O! the myOis ot long ago. 
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"Th«v turn thither, booause from nnder tho.« oliTtMrees speaks a brotherj whoM 
voice eohoiDg aloDg the uneren spaces of nearly two thonsand years, says, ' My kingdom 
is not of this world.' 'I testify of myself.' ' My poaoe Heave witii you.' ■• 

Among other happy acquaintaaces formed in Constantinople, be 

Kepos, a French attorney, a zealous Spiritist; and 

"silleman, a Spiritualist, ia a German mercantile estab- 
lishojent, and from them learned how rapidly SpirituaUam is 
diffusing itself in Asia Minor and Syria. He found excellent media 
in Constantinople, and, invited, addressed the Spiritualists in the hall 
of the GhamlTe de Commerce ; and their interest was truly inspiring. 

In Staniboul, the Turkish portion of Constantinople, Mr. 
Peebles noticed an Egyptian obelisk, having inscriptions engraved 
five hundred years before Christ, freshly representing the Delphian 
Tripod. There, too, was a spring once flowing, over which the Tripod 
was placed ; on which sat a mediumisiic priestess, invoking some god 
or goddess of Delphi, uttering oracular words of inspiration. 
Everywhere he found the relics of ancient Spiritualism, reviving 
now in more practical form. 

It is Mr. Peebles's custom in visiting cities, especially in foreign 
lauds, to inspect their cemeteries ; where the traveler accurately can 
decipher in the inscriptions upon tombs and graves the plane of re- 
ligion, and the hope of the bereft. He thus poetically relates an 
incident coming under his eye whilst in the cemetery of Scutari, 
near Constantinople, — 

" It waa a calm October day, afar up llie Levant. For several hours I had been 
wanrtering in that famous Mohammedan burying-ground, Scutari, Asia. This ceme- 
tery, tiu^ miles in length, and aoraewbat irregular iu shape, is tastefully surrotinded 
and beautifullT shaded with tall cypresses. The seeuery was so strange, so balf-^ntran- 
ciCB that time passed unheeded. The sun now low in the West, I left the speaking 
monnraenls of mortality aroUTid me, and hastening to the shores of the Bosphorus, to 
take the steamer for Constantinople, saw a ve.ierabie appearing Turk, tall and turbaned, 
distributing coins and fruits to a group of ragged children standing by the wayside 
begging. The beneficence was as sufsestivo as patriarchal. When through with the 
deed of mercy, several of the cbildreu, stepping forward, bowed, and kissed the ^ver'a 
Vfitbered hand. Smiling, he asked Allah to bless them, and then passed quietly on hia 
way. The scene, purely Oriental, so touched my heart that my eyes were immcdi- 
ately suffused with tears. It was a laoment of transfiguration. Under the inspiration, 
my soul so warmed into love aad sympalhy for humanity, that I, too, m spkit, kissed 
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the old man's liand, —l^ued, knowing it fo be the hand of lahmaeI,wrongfnlIy said to ba 
' against every man.' Ay, God, vrhether known as Brahm, Allah, or Father, is good. 
Human nature is good; ail ia good; and love is omnipotent. Seldom offending the 
critics with attempts at rhyme, because believing most efforts to voice sentunents in poetTy 
coald be better expreBsad by the use of plain, Butratantial prose, I trust to the kindly 
nature of the reader this once for the following ; — 
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About the 1st of November, 1869, Mr. Peebles expected to arrive at 
Trebisond, Asia, to enter upon his offieial duties. He soon grew 
restless, in these Turkish cities, of so much filth. He reports him- 
self to American readers, through ".The Universe," after this 
style : — 

" Are not AmericanB naturally nomadic ? A year ago last March, I sat In an Indian 
peace council, with the Congressional Committee and several army generals, at the oon- 
fluenoa of the North and South Platta Rivers, hi those Colorado regions. The week 
following I was on the summit of the Kooky Mountains, standing on the iiighest 
railroad eminence between the two oceans. To-day I am near the eastern estremitv of 
the Black Sea in Asia; and what of it? Where next? Why live m the world and 
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"Trebisond ia an important fortifled seaport town of eoma fifty Uionsnnd inhabitftnta, 
over tbirty thousand of whom ate MohsmmedanB. The old city was built npon a 
eloping hill, facing the east. The lower portion is horriblv shabby and filthy. Tha 
Turks have been on the descending portion of the cycle of progress for centnriea. 
Within the walls aie old m ins and mossed monaaterieB, — remnants of Grecian and 
Mohammedan wars. The nationality of the city is Tnrkish. The intermingling medley 
is composed of Persians, Arabians, Georgians, Armenians, and some Mesopotamian 
wanderers. It is a choice place to atndy the Shamitio world In itsdeeline. The English 
shipping is comparatively small, the American virtnally nothing. The hoosss are of 
stone, and m style Asiatic, with roofs nearly fiat, covered with tiles. They are ganen. 
ally sarrounded by small gardens, some of which are very neat, and tastetidly arranged. 
The business streets are narrow, crooked, and disgustingly filthy. Packs of dogs — 
aacred animals witi tha more ignorant Tnrks — are the scavengers. The city containB 
twenty mosques, and nearly as many Greek churches, the worship in which corra- 
Bponda with tha Eoman Catholic. The Greek Christians, howaver, deny the anthoritj of 
the Pope and the papal power of Iba West. From the year 1203 till tlie subversion of 
the Eastern Empire, Trebisond was tha capital of an estensive dominion, reaching from 
tha Phasis to Halys. 

" Mr. Palgraves, the genHeraanly Englisb consul hi Trebisond, and a ripe Oriental 
scholar, baa been to Mecca, explored Central Arabia, and made himself tborooghly ao- 
qnaintad with Persia, together with the nations lying east of it. He speaks thirty 
languages. No ona would do well to talk of Greelt originality In his presence. HavB 
the so-called enlightened agas given the world any thing new in the line of raorala or 
metaphysics for tha past two thousand five hundred years? Thai'i the question, 
Russia, France, Fruasia, acd other European nations, have consuls locatad in Trebisooil. 

"The American consulate was created with the design of Opening an estenslve 
trade with Persia and contiguous nations. Treaties and malhodB to this effect were 
discussed under Buchanan's administration, but never adopted. The position is of 
little importance, compared to that of Constantinople. A railroad is now in process 
of constmction from the eaalom borders of tha Black Sea to the Caspian. Ona hundred 
miles are abeady completed. Russians own the stock. Besides vast qoantiliea of 
bitiimen and kindred substances south-east of the Black Sea and along the borders of the 
Caspian, there are petroleum oll-sprmga bubbling up in various loi;alities, thus propb- 
esying of inexhanatibla stores. They are worked, so wa are informed, m a most 
clumsy manner. Tha Turks are very .fealous of the ' Franks,' and fearful of English 
and American enterprise. American ingenuity and energy may yet develop these 
traasuras, and others,^ under Asiatic skies. Asia Minor Is exceedingly rich in minerals 
of various kinds. The coal-mines are Immeasurable. Lead ore yields seventy-five per 
cent. There are silver and copper mines. Wild fruits, figs, pomegranates, olives, grapas, 
&c., abound in great luxuriance. There is perhaps no country npon the globe, if wo 
except Africa, so little understood or appreciated as this portion of the Asiatic world. . . 

" DecUne and decay characterize the present Turkish nation. A deathly torpor has 
seized its vitals. It Is truly the ' sick man ' of the Orient. Russia wants the vast do- 
main. England and France say, ' Hands off! ' Prussia and the central nations of 
Europe think it well to maintain the balance of power as it is. May not the mora 
modernlKed phase of Turkish theology have something to do with this stnpor? The 
Moslems are/oloJisfe. One article of then- faith reads thus (see J. P. Brown's Derv., 
p. II., pars. 6-6]; — 

'• ' It Is Qoi who flxes the will of man ; and he is therefore not fteelnhls acUODS. There does 
not really eiist any difference between good and evil ; for all is redueed to unity : and Qod 
Is the real autlior of tha acts of maokind.' 
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"These are square alatemeDls. We relish them, because entirely free from those 
bunghng twistiiigs and tummgs that distinguish CaJyinists Hud certain SpirituaJiats, 
■who hold and advocate the same doctrine. Fatalism In this ba,ld form \a considered by 
a. large class of progresBiye Moslems as an innovation, however, and other than an cri- 
gina! dogma. The only hope for Turkey is, to maugurate a vigorons system of education. 
The Suitaji, when visiting France, doubtless became airare of this; accordingly, within 
a few wcelts. a new educational code has leapt, like Minerva, fully armed, from Snllan 
Abdul Aziz-Khan's brain. The couree of public instruction marked out by the Porte 
Is exceedingly elaborate, including primary and preparatory departments, normal 
schools, and universities." 

Noting the hospit^litj of the Turks, their earaest desotioQS, their 
fidelity to nationality, their natural vivacity and honesty, their absti- 
nence from " swine's flesh and wines," their religious toleration, their 
mediumistjc qiialiflcationa, their revered relics of an original, pure 
spirituality, and contrasting these with governmental corruption and 
bribery, with enormous taxation upon the people to build and support 
palaces and harems, with tiie insipid condition of the women, — the 
future mothers, enslaved to men's pleasures and passions, — survey- 
ing ali this, and considering a, remedy, he prints these telling words, — 



" The complete overthrow of all authoritative polygamy-sanctioning Bibles — such 
as the Old Testament of Jews and Christians, and the polygamy of (he Koi»n — is 
the tirst step towards inaugurating reform movements m these Eastern countries. Then, 
instead of sending whining, lazy, money-malsing missionaries from America, to convert 
Mussulmans to sectarian Christianity, send the American plow and the American 
schoolhousB, American enterpriao and American Elizabeth Stantons, to advocate wo- 
man's rights, woman's suiTrage, woman's equality with man." 

Smyrna, where was located one of the seven churches of Asia, 
to which the apocalyptic angel promised " a crown of life " if she 
continued "faithful," contains 150.000 souls; and among thetn 
walked one day our lonely "Pilgrim," in quest of Polycarp's tomb, — 
Polycarp, the martyr and bishop, and " friend of John the Beloved." 
Mr. Peebles stood over it in deep reverie. What emotions thrOIed 
bim ! He seemed to hear the voice of the burning bush at Mount 
Horeb, " Take off thy sandals ; for the place wliereon thou atandest is 
holy ground ! " These were some of his inspirations : — 

" At my feet have Iain matchless mina, and rolled tidelesfl rivers; around me have 
Stood monuments of valor and patriolJBin, and the scattered rernnaiits of Hellenic gran- 
dem' ! snob was Greece to me : but here, under Asian skies, on this November day, monn- 
tmiis bear winter upon their heads, spring upon their shoulders, autumn upon theic 
bosoms; while summer, with bad and blossom, is ever resting' at their feet- How natu- 
rally adapted all those regions to poesy and prophecy ! Sneh lands ever produce seers, 
teeresses, and aibyllina oracles. How sacred ia Uiis place 1 " 
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At Smyrna he found several Spiritualists, — M. C. Constant and 
M. E. H. Rossi, the more prominent, — who hold spiritual seances 
during the winter months, the angels organizing their forces at the 
seat of one of the " seven churches " ! 

" God aends hin teaeheri nnlo every aga, 
To every cllmo aod every race of men.'' 

Dining at the home of Mr. Smither's, the American consul, so 
hospitable, he reclined upon the Turkish divan, and relished the^ rich 
soup, the seedless raising, nuts, grapes, pomegranates, figs, apricots, 
and oranges, —all native to that sunny clime. " Asia Minor," he said, 
" is the paradise of fruits." Turks, Albanians, Persians, English- 
men, Frenchmen, Americans, were represented in this city, all much 
inclined to Turkish habits. With the rest, he wore the fez, and occa- 
sionally the Turkish costume, —which he brought home, — and talked 
with the Persians, through an interpreter, about the land of tlie " fire- 
worshipers," — the most stately and graceful people he ever met, 
so tall and dignified, attired in their pyramidal -shaped turbans, and 
long dresses girdled with gaudy sashes. All his boyish school-ideas 
about a caravan were realized here ; for ope came into the city, hun- 
dreds of camels in a train, — patient creatures, led by a lazy Turk, — 
heavily burdened with cloths, madder-root, olive-oil in goat-skins, 
opium, figs, &c. These products opened to his vision the vast re- 
sources of wealth in that country, waiting for American emigration 
and iSdustry to develop. 

Kidin'' donkeys is in fashion there ; so he mounted one when going 
to see some ruins. " My ' cavasse,' — Turkish guide, — insisted," 
he says, " upon my riding his animal, as my lean, half-fed horse had 
several times stumbled. Ay, Americans, you ought to have seen 
me upon that long-eared fellow 1 Carefully surveying my long legs 
and general build, I came to the sage conclusion, that I never could 
look graceful upon the back of a little donkey ! " We wonder those 
Smyrnians did not shout, as the miners did in California, " There goes 
old Pilgrim's Progress ! " 

Conversing with Mr. Macropodari, a native of Boston, a wealthy 
resident of Smyrna, as they rode together through the gorgeous 
scenery of the city suburbs, he learned that " less crimes are com- 
mitted by the Turks than any people in the world : their word is good. 
A shake of the hand closes a contract, to be tepi strictly as any writ- 
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KB document." AH American .nd EngliA consul, with whom U» 
talked my the ,.me. Bnl Ihe Tnrk,, like onr poor Indian, min-lin. 
"'"' "" "•'■"»». »ni teing vitiated by Greek and Em 
!wd, cnnning, money-getting Christians 1 " 



with the whites, are being vitiated by Greek and Eom.n Ohri.lhtns, 
— by » shrewd, cnnning, money-getting Christians 1 " 

Ephesns, the old Ionian city, famon. for it, stadinm, theaters, 
and tempi, of Diana, recipient of a I'unline epistle and the p.r.onal 
m.nistry of the apostle John, — that he mnst visit. The journey 
lay s.ity mile, into the eonntry. Hiring a •• cav.„e," armed like . 
brtgand, ho started, and soon stnmbled npon a party of American,, 
bound for the „mo place, all from Chicago, - Dr J S Jewett Led 
turer ,u the Medical University ; Charles G H.skm, and Well, C 
Lake,- traveling thither in ,no,t of inform.fon galher.ng cabtnel 
specimen,, exploring ruin,, and taking a general topographical survey 
of the country. Our "Pilgrim" was overjoyed American, are 
closer brother, in a strange land. 

The following beautiful letter, bubbling over with soul, *Idress.d 
from that Asian city, must over blossom m the memory of the read- 
er; — 

u n- „ ^ "Epiniaus, Asu Minor, Oct. 25, 1869, 

Jolm, tt.1 lovlngl, l,„,d .poo J«„, ta„„. ,„ » J, ,„ ■ ™ 

be .. «... „sa ,. h.™ ,„„ , _, ,„.. „ ^ J^ " T«Uj 

siG Ephesns, is my Mecca. ' 

ll,™'°«'" "f °' ?.?'T' °"'*"" «•.".. thing. ..Ml h. ibu holdelh 
a. ™ .„„ ,n h„ „„,. ,.„j, ,i„ „n.a ,„ ,^. „„., ^, ^^ ^^^ ^^_|___ ^^^^_ 

b.p,ltath.lOh,.,a«,..dM«lm,„dla,n„,ainJ,d,M,g„„k,,l„.L,C™ 

blZ.^^r" » ,";.'°" ";*"'' "" " "" '""" >» "»'•■■ "fc ••"Jtos 

by tins ttmb, on the verge of Mount Pno„, looking down upon the marbled mats of the 

the moAU ,e„™ of ,h. . d..eiple ,h.t I..., loved, • .„ thX_a 1. Home „ Cr,!; 

z "z'r "-ir"' " r "r- ■""*"' -°* » ""»■ -"SdT;* 

hODB. Iheinspirationwflsfromtlieupperkingdomsof holiness; the banliBi. 
Leaven; the robe waa woven by the white fiiiRers of immortals: whil/™ 



—11 ■ ... , , ^. - ■ ^"8^" "f immortals: while on the eolden 

... " From the .ummlt of Moual Prion, the 1,1, efs.mmni.,t,aj„,„„„„ 
0..„g .. thi, m the ai.l«„, „d nearer h, the wi.ding „.,„ of Oi. llttl. a,.,.; 
toward, the «., .t the raliered lemnmif of t«npl,, „„M, f„g„enl., broken «;>,^ 
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and relics of every desoriptioQ, I Conld not help reoaning the prophetic warning of John, 
in the Book of RBvelaWon, ' I will come unto thee quickly, and will remove thy cundle. 
(tick out of its place, eiceptthou repentl ' — (Rev. ii. 5.) 

" It is generally admitted that the apostle John lived to be one hundred and four 
years of age ; and aU we know of his later days is Ihiked with Ephesns, — accurately de- 
scribed by Horodotns, Panaanins, Pliny, and oth r* — ts^de the records of the church 
Fathers. It is not known how long St. John ra d i th p. rt n of Asia: suffice it, 
that his memory still lingers here, enshrined th T ki=h name of the aqnalid 

Tillage abouc two miles from the ruins of the Id Ephes ty — ' Asmohaie,' which 

is a eormption of the Greek ' Agloi Theohgo th h Ij theol gian, the name univer- 
sally given to this apostle in the Oriental Cbu h 

" The mosque here, which is magnificent, th n h i part al ruin, was andoubt- 

adly an ancient ChrisOan church, probably the d t al wh h the Emperor Justin- 
b it the site of an older and smaller one, dedicated in honor of St. John ; who 
at Eph a trained the disciples Polycarp, Ignatius, and Papius to preserve and dis- 
B minat apostolic doctrines in Smyrna and other cities of Asia. In the erection of this 
hnrch d fice by Justinian, upon the spot where the venerable apostle preached in his 
d lin years, were employed the marbles of Diana's temple. Visiting these scenes — 
As t aand churehal rains— strengthens ray belief in the existence of Jasus, the 
ge ral thenticity of the Gospels, and the profound lovo-riches of John's epistles. It 
is tb la. dof uiepiration, of prophecy, and of spiritual ^fla. Even the skeptical Gibbon, 
writing f the 'seven ohunieB in Asia,' virtually admits the fblfillment of the apooa- 
!ypt ns. After reooantlngthe final sul^iugation of the provinces of BiBiyniaby 

Orohan ( D. 1312, &c. ), he proceeds : ' Ihe captivity or ruin of the seven churches of 
Asia w aa oonsnmniated ; and the barbarous lords of Ionia and Lydia still trample on the 
monuments of classic and Christian antiquity. In the loss of Ephesns, the Christians 
deplored the Bill of the first angel, — the extinction of the first candlestick of the Revela- 
tion. The desolation is complete; and the temple of Diana, or the church of Mary, will 
equally elude the search of the curious travalar. The circus and three stately theaters 
of Laodicea are now peopled with wolves and fijxaa, Sardis is reduced to a miserable 
Till^. The god of Mohammed, without a rival or a son, is invoked in the mosques of 
Thyatira and Pergamus; and the popqlousneas of Smyrna is supported by the foreign 
trade of the Franks and Armenians. Philadelphia alone has been saved by prophecy or 
courage. At a distance from the sea, forgotten by the emperors, encompassed on all 
sides by the Turks, her valiant citizens defended their religion and freedom above four- 
score years, and at length capitulated with the proudest of the Ottomans. Among the 
Greek colonies and churches of Asia, Philadelphia is still erect, —a oDlumn in a scene 
ofmina, — apleasingexample that the paths of honor and safety may sometimes be the 
same.' —(Gibbon's 'Decline and Fall,' chap, l^v.) 

. . . "Eusebiusandotherstellnsof theprofoundreverenoe thatalltheearlybelievera 
inthedoetrinesof Jesus had for this aged and loving sahit; who sorrowed with Christ 
in the garden, stood by him at the cross, received in charge Mary the mother of 
Jesus, and clairvoyantly beheld him ascend to the homes of the angels. This sentence 
fram his pan will live for ever, ' God is love.' When he had become too weak and io- 
firm to walk to the old primitive church edifice in Ephesns, bis admuers, taking him 
in their arms, would bear him thither; and then, with trembling voice, he conld only 
say, ' Little children, love ye one another.' These and other well-attested historic recol- 
lections, rushing upon my mind, lift me on to the mount of transfiguration. I am happy. 
Could I have my Ebrary and a few congenial souls present, should be resigned to live 
trader these soft, clear skies of Asia, till, patting off my pilgrim's sandals, I hear the 
voice, 'Thou hast Gnished thy course! come vf higher I ' " 
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Finding Turkish couatriea socially uncoageaial, the autumn and 
wintry wiods from the Black Sea iDJurioua to his lungs, his spiritual 
nature unsatisfied, he obeyed the inspirational promptings of hia 
spirit-guides by resigning his consulship. Through our consul-gen- 
eral at Constantinople, Mr. Goodnowe, of Portland, Me., the resig- 
nation was accepted, but not until after his commission had received 
confirmation in the Senate. Leaving Turkey, he took an extensive 
tour through Asia Minor. ..." 'Mid evergreen isles waves a 
sapphire sea. I am entranced in meditative delight," he said, as his 
steamer circled westward, bound through the Archipelago, — " classic 
sea of antiquity." Sailing out of the Dardanelles, there was Cla- 
zomente, once a famous center for commercial cities ; then Scio, By- 
ron's " rocky isle," where the Christian crusaders massacred the 
Turks in the name of Ihe " Prince of Peace ; " then Samos, home 
of Pythagoras; then Cos, of mountain-peaks; then sainted Patmos, 
where John was banished, but was " in the spirit on the Lord's Day ; " 
and Rhodes, too, with its ruined Colossus ; then classic Syracuse, 
which Strabo said was once " twenty-oae miles in circumference," 
sacred to the memory of ^schylus, Demosthenes, and Archimedes ; 
then Mt. ^tna, Sicily, belted below the equator with snow, towering 
up eleven thousand feet, with three distmctive zone's of vegetation. 
Pull of enthusiasm, he started with his guide to ^scend ; but the 
weather, changing, imperiled li'fe ^>o he retraced hia steps, pondering 
whether the New Atlantis, sunk nine thousand years before Plato's 
time, was not located in that volcanic section of the Mediterranean. 
Other islands are gradually sharing a similar fate. Santareua has 
nearly disappeared. Dating these facts, he called to mind the prom- 
ise of that ancient spirit, " Aphelion," that media would yet clair- 
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voyantly disclose & submerged coatinent, the relics of its civiliza* 
tioDS still preserved ia its swashing brine. 

He was now on Italian soil, in the city of Messina, Sicily, the guest 
of Mr, Behn, the Americas consul, — land of Tasso, Columbus, Gal- 
vani, Perasee, and other geniuses ascended ! were tbey not hia com- 
panions? The very thought of it hallowed every instinct to grateful 
meditation. Noticing the papal monasteries and churches, the 
superstition of the lower classes, removing their hats before the priests, 
the devoutuess of the wild brigands, " equal to American Christians 
at eight-o'clock prayer- meetings," and invoicing the French bayonets 
that guard the papal throne and the Romish machinations of Empress 
Eugenie, " the Pope's Imperial Nuncio," he concludes bis lesson in 
these memorable words, — 

" Educate the people, permit women To vote, and republics like 
Edens ■will cover all isles and eontinente," 

This feeling was evoked mainly by the following experience in 
Messina, aa episode which he afterwards related in one of his Amer- 
ican lectures upon his " Oriental Travels : " — 

" The sound of a band of mnsio attracted me to the street, where I saw a small pco- 
ceasion carrjiDg sacred imagea, and surrounded by a crowd, which idleness, cariosity, 
or religious enthusiasm had induced to swell their ranlie. It was St. Agatha's Daj; and 
heing 9, stranger, and curious to know what was going forward^ I joined the procession 
as it entered the Plaza, and there witnessed the performance of a variety of ceremo- 
niaa. Not seeing as distinctly as I wished, I mounted a block, steadied myself in my 
place by a branch of a tree, and, to u^e an American phrase, was 'enjoying it hugely,' 
when all at onca I became cjpscioua that the alletition of Ihe crowd was divertid to and 
concentrated upon me. They began to talk to me ; I couldn't understand them. Tttey 
gesUi!ulatedfiarcely,~&r the Italians, lilie the French, talk as much with their hands as 
their tongues, — still I did not know what they meant, norwbattomake of it, and mads 
up my mind that I had better retire from the scene. With this intenljon, 1 stepped 
down from the block; but the throng pressed round me with louder words and wilder 
gestures, as if to ftustrate aiuih an attempt. Then I thought of calling the police to my 
aid. I had learned Italian enongh for thai: it was an essential that i took care to 
acquire the Srst thing after my an'ival. 1 shouted till I brought one to the gtound, 
and he, too, began tobilkto me with an astonishing severity ; wbich, incomprehensible as 
it was, warned me that I mast look further for safety. In this strait, a lucky expedient 
suggested itself. I threw open my coat, displayed the badge of the FrogresBive Lycetun 
that 1 fortunately wore, struck it with tlie air of a man who proclaims himself to be 
somebody, and signed the policeman to follow me to the ' Hotel de Victoria.' The 
efi^ct was magical. Impressed with a sense of my importance, and a conTlction thai 
there was a mistake somewhere, the throog fell back, the poHceman at my^ urgency 
accompanied me to the proprietor of my hotel, by whose aid I succeeded in making 
him UDdetstand that I was an American consul. The explanation of this popular 
demonstration against me was, that they had mistaken me for Father Gavazzi, who 
was reported to have recently landed on the island, intending to harangue the petals 

le 
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againat tha pope's liifallibility. Gavaid, yon may recollect, was at one time a priest; 
but, latterly apostatiaing from the church, he drew upon himself the rigliteous fiiiy of 
all its devotad followers. For some unacconntable reason, I was regarded as in league 
with GorilKiMi, — the very unruly anti-churchman; and so I was! and the eicited 
mobs were shouting, 'Daum wiik Ihe agitrUor! Away with Padre (Jomzs! .' ' The mora] 
to be derived from the adventure is this: If you would insure your safety in a foreign 
country, keep out of crowds." 

Voyez Naples et mourez. " I change Ihe traveler's motto," said 
Mr. Peebles, " See Naples, but never die ! " Boarding a neat 
Italian 8t«ainer, be waa among the monks; — cowled, capssed, 
cloaked iegjara / " They not ouly looked fat and sleek, but drank 
wine and smoked cigars very much like siuners in -gin palaces, dirty 
and lazy too ! " Passed close to volcanic Stromboli, the ancient 
^olus, revered by Piinyj the exiled Lome of Charles Martel, fa- 
mous with the Crusades ; and, landing, he found rooms in the Vico 
Carmiuillo, — former residence of Robert Dale Owen while American 
minister there. The odor of his good name still lingers in that city. 
At rapid glances, he analyzed the kaleidoscopic scenery ; and his soul 
enlarged ia reverence for Ihe beautiful of other days, still blooming 
amid ruins. We catch some of his sunbeams of thought, — 

" The waters of tha Bay of Naples have a certilean tint, oresoent^haped, backed by 
an amphitheater of hills and mountains, with rocky slopes covered with sonny villas, 
sprinkled with orange and lemon, fig and oleander; Capri, loveliest of isles, in front, — 
asilver slipper; caves and grottoes in it; Sorrento, gleami g thro gh tl w — 

homo of Torquato Tasso; the streets narrow anjl dingy, pav d w th 1 b d!y 

structed dwelling-houses, iron gates, flat-roofedj insolent cam ge-dn — ill i us 

" O Pius IXI you so rich fnim hoarded taxes, — Peter's p d f fm poraas 

laid at your feet, — feed the people 1 . . . Get your sleek bish p d pn ts C \\ vi 
ing, sowing, and oultivadng the fields for your beggars' sak ta d f m bli g 

prayera for ' Christ's s'ake.' Who with bnuna carea a % for the decisions ol j our Ecu- 
menical Comicils ? The people «^ abov^ all councils. Who caras whether there be one, 
three, or thirty thousand gods, provided they ara all good ones? Who cares whether 
Jesus wsB begotten by a holy ornnholy Ghost, allowing he Was well- begotten, and lived 
(as I believe he did) a beautiful and divine life? Who cares whether Jonah, of Nin- 
eveh memory, swallowed, or was awaUowed by, a whale, providing the bones of neither 
obatroct the navigation of the Suez Canal? Pope Pius, no more of your dictatorial bulls, 
nor muttering of forma] prayers in Latin ! Fekd the beggars I EnncATK the feopi-k ! 
No more pretensions to infallibility, or wasting of kisses upon that brazen toe in St. 
Peter's. Feed the beugahs ! Educate the people 1 No more bowings, twistings, 
crossings, before a speechless image or golden cross. Feed the beooabs! Edocatb 
tBBPEOPLe! No more confessions from sinning Catholics to equaUy sinning priests 
and popes. Feed the begoaesI Educate the people!" 

With Samuel Guppy and lady and others, — all intelligent, hospi- 
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table spiritualists, of high-toned character, — Mr. Peebles improved 
this Neapolilan visit in inspecting the historic places and ruins in and 
abont 2fap1es. Starting on a warm December day, they soon reached 
Virgil's toml. Over it he stood and mused, reading the inscription 
to his memory, best engraved upon the hearts of all scholars. Keach- 
ing a mountain, they rode tlirough the Grotto di Posilipo, cut by the 
ancients, — magnificent, arching eighty to ninety feet, and two thou- 
sand three hundred and sixteen feet long, and twenty-two feet wide, — 
tunael for a railroad ; drove to Pozzuoli, — Cicero's " Rome the les- 
ser," founded 558 B.C., now dim in its ancient splendor ; stood oa the 
jutted mole tvliereon rested the famous bridge of Caligula ; saw the 
remains of the temple of Aiigustus, with its fragments of Corinthian 
columns ; studied the figures in hasso relievo upon the white marble 
monument in the square of Pozzuoli, personifying the fourteen cities 
of Asia destroyed by an earthquake. As these were executed two 
or three thousand years ago, he inquired naturally, " How and in 
■what direction have men progressed? Has this century produced any 
thing original in art or metaphysics?" Pozzuoli was the ancient 
Puteoli of Paul (see Acts xxviii. 13), who here walked ; and here 
he may have preached the re-appeared, Christ. " Brother Paul 
fell into a trance ; was a missionary in Ephesus, Rome, and tht 
Isles of the Mediterranean ; had visions ; was a healing medium." 

The amphitheater, thei-e it was, amid the mold of Pozzuoli ! — the 
place of Nero's, gladiatorial sports, himself in the arena when Tiri- 
dates, king of Amedia, was his royal guest. Five hundred feet -in 
length, one hundred and forty in breadth, in form of an ellipse in- 
closed in a circle, it could seat fifty thousand spectators ! Our " Pil- 
grim" walked over it, — a silent spectator now, — the very stones 
voicing his thoughts of this strange world of ours, — life budding on 
the stalk of death ! He ascended its marble steps and over its four 
tiers of seats. Far below, under the m&rhle flooring, were the stalls 
for the bears, lions, and tigers ; the deep wells ; and on the sides 
were the visible entrances for the gladiators and animals. There, too, 
was the imperial seat, distinguished by Corinthian columns of black 
marble, What brooding meditations were his ! — 

Hsng tijeir nrnle thoughta on tbe muts walla BTOnnd, 
He lingered, poring on memoriBlB 
or Ihe world's joath." 
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Sioyl's cave, beyond the mins of BaiiB ! how weird to our " Pil- 
grim!" Over the earthquaked soil, — over Lake Avemus in the 
socket of an extinct volcano's eye, — hot water boiling up from its 
center ; on its verge the cave, eight feet wide, and six feet arch ; " it 
was a deathly-silent retreat." He describes it, — 

' ' The moaaicB, the old Eoman fresoo inscriptjons on the stone stMrway, the rock-hewn 
path, the weird throne on whLeh the sibyl sat while ^ving the oracles in s. trance ecata- 
ej, toftether with the niohe and aperture for the use of the individual receiving the 
oracular responses, were to ne deeply interesting. Many of those aibylhne oracles- 
ancient Spiritualism— are still eitant, and have often been referred to ia sfttliog 
church controversies." 

Nero's baths I He penetrated thither, several hundred feet into 
the winding passage of a mountain, narrow and black. " Tlie stream 
is hot i boils eggs in three minutes. The descent is certainly fearful : 
few go down to the edge. BatMng my forehead in the boiling water, 
and examining the rocky bed on which gouty, rheumatic old Nero 
used to rest after his bath, T came out quite exhausted." Mr. Pee- 
bles plunged into Nero's dungeons, cut in the tiiffa-stone mountain, 
" where this cruel emperor used to imprison rebels and captives." 
What a somber spell c^me over him as he inspected them ! How 
they psychologically voiced the long ago 1 " How," he thought, 
" does rock and stream record the deeds of men, never to be eifaced ! " 
" History ia a grand lie I " said Voltaire. A tnier statement was 
never made. Only the Spiritual psychometrist can correctly write it. 
He alone can unriddle its fables and its churcha! hypocrisies, writ- 
ten on so-called "sacred books," " Who is able to loose the seals?" 
The psychometrist ! Said M. Dupotet, " Whatsoever thou shalt 
have thought shall be known to all who wish to know of it." Said 
Prof. Babbage, " The air is one vast library, on whose pages are 
for ever written all that man has ever said or woman whispered." 
Said W^m. Denton, the SpiriWal scientist, " The very rocks drink-in 
the character of the people of the country in which they exist," — 
startling truths, which the Spiritual Philosophy reveals ! Mopt won- 
derful will be its developments, when wisely-disciplined media, stand- 
ing on the places memorable in history, inspired by the acting spirit 
risen to heights of perspective, shall read the " soul of things " and the 
soul of events, magnetically engraved 'On ruins, rocks, and dust. 

The Catacombs, — subterranean burial-places, those of Naples 
anciently extending nine miles in one direction and thirteen in 
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another, entered now by the church of Gennero dei Poveri : down, 
(teiun, he and his friend D. descended to this " nether world,"'led by two 
Bolemu-visaged guides, — " the living city over our head, a dead city 
of boues under our feet." There they were, " coffins, sarcophagi, 
tiers of tombs, rotten boards, rusty nails, nameless heaps of skulls, 
spines, arms, ribs, — a frightful aspect I There, too, were urns, vases, 
crosses, and the remains of the altar and church of St. Januariu3, 
of the third century. This saint and his believing companions, 
being Christians, were thrown into the arena of the wild beasts, by 
order of Emperor Diocletian, but were Dot harmed. " Some psy- 
chological or spiritual influence may have saved them, as in the case 
of the prophet Daniel." In the year 305, he was beHeaded on an 
eminence between Pozznoli and Solfatara. He is the patron saint of 
Napks. " During the festival days that commemorate him, — 
the 3d of May and 19th of September, — his preserved blood is 
said to liquefy in the presence of the people. That the liquefaction 
takes place, Protestants admit ; but la it blood, the genuine blood of 
the martyr, or a chemical preparation? Thai's the question. Th« 
purported miracle U perforcaed in ihe cathedral." Mr. Peebles 
■wanted to take away a skull as a ri,lic, but was refused. " They 
are the skulls of Ghrisdans," aaid Ihe monkish guide: " It would be 
sacrilege!" Afterwards finding a nice skull down several hundred 
feet, having a large fronlai devek pment, he convmced the guide, " it 
is Pagan, because of large reasoning faculties and full benevolence 
and conscientiousness : " so he was permitted to take it. Whose the 
skull, he has hope of yet tracing medmmistically, with a history 
therewith connected. 

Solfatara, — the Forum, Vidcam of Strabo ; what a sight to our 
" PiWim ! " It is nearly extinct ; but, near the edge of the crater, l^e 
noticed " a fearful, fiery orifice, belcliing out steam, gas, and sul- 
phur-impregnated smoke, half strangling us." He cast down a 
stone upon the crater-Sooring : hearing its deep echo, and looking 
over, he called it the " mouth of hell." He thus suggests a Yankee 
enterprise, — " Let Elder Knapp and other revivalists ship ibis fire- 
mountaiu to America, and exhibit it as a foretaste or practical illus- 
tration of the hottcmleas pit. The Church could make money out 
of it." 

Vesuvius, — volcano of the centuries ! Mr. Peebles stood upon its 
summit, and gazed down into its awful vortex. There rolled before 
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him visioDs of the past, time's tides, life's beats, civilization's cycles, 
religioa's decay and resurrection ; " and I, — ana I a fated child too?" 
he asked. He walked the streets of exhumed Pompeii, and, with torch 
in hand, descended into buried Herculaneum, wondering at the grand- 
eur of the amphitheater whose columns have braved the decay of 
two thousand years. In Pompeii, every thiag seemed fresh, of 
yesterday. 

" I am brought," ha writes, " into actual relations with the temples, altars, paintings, 
mosaics, pavements, houses, and social Ufe of men and women that thronged thase 
chariol-groved stroels two thousand years ago." In the wonderfiil museura in Kaples, 
he found " Papyri, Etruscan vases, surgical instruments, agricultural implements, neck- 
laces, oar-rings, b|;ooches, chains, combs, gold lace, and ornaments of every kind ; loaves 
of ^ker'e bread, with name of the manufacturer thereon stampadj honey-comb, gtalas, 
frdits, eggs, bottles of wine and oil, hermetically sealed, — all these preserved since the 
«raption of 79, showing the high state of civilization the Pompeians had attained before 
the Christian era." Well does he eiclaim, "Life is everywhere! Living men are 
constantly touching responsive chords that will vibrate forever! The kingdoms, cities — 
niins of Iha agone ages — are many-tongued and voicefu!. The present bche hyphen 
that connects the post and future." ' 

"Yet this is Rome, 
That eate on her seven hills, and ^om her throne 

Of either Drutus 1 — once agBln 1 swear 
The eternal city shall be ftee I " 

"la this Rome the seven-hilled, the mosaic of St, Peter's, the 
eternal city ? " was our " Pilgrim's " thought, on his iirst waking in 
the morning after his arrival, — " Rome! still proud and imperial, 
the moss-fringed panorama of prostrate columns, tumbling arches, 
splendid palaces, ivy-encircled towers, — Rome 1 relic of nearly 
three thousand years of the world's history?" 

Here meeting Prince George de Solms and Dr. F. H. L. Willis, 
" the true-souled brothers," tha latter traveling in Europe in quest of 
health, he felt at home. Together roamed they the city : stood on 
Palatine Hill ; talked in spirit with Romulus, — who marked the boun- 
daries of the city with a plow, — with Cicero, Numa, and Tarqaia, 
with Brutus and C^sius, with Cfesar and Mark Antony ; ascended 
to the roof of the Capitol, and surveyed the square city, — " the ruined 
Forum, the Temple of Jupiter, Yhe Temple of Concord, the Arch of 
Septimus Severus, the Temple of Antoninus, the Arch of Titus, the 
mighty Colosseum, the Appian Way, fringed for miles with the tombs 
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of the citizens of old Rome, and the Seven Hills on which the city is 
built, dotted with churches, convents, palaces, gardens, fountaiDS and 
tropical plants." They saw the " Tiber rolling along its muddy tide, 
as in old historic periods ; " od its banks, the columns of Trajan and 
ADtoninus, crowned with the statue of St. Paul, the dome of the 
Pantheon ; over the bridge, Hadrian's Mausoleum, aud the old pal- 
ace of the Vaticaa, " whence have gone edicts shaking kingdoms, 
and making crowned heads tremble. Thank God and the good 
aagels, popish bulls are quite harmless now." ..." Oh, the tow- 
ering dome of St. Peter's, mightiest of eaj-th's temples, reaching 
toward the sky ! " Within the walls they noticed the old aqueducts 
and baths, each more than a mile in circuit. Away stretched the 
eye over the Campagna, — " the gently-sloping Alban Hills, the 
Apennines with crests piercing the blue sky, the Sabine Hills suffused 
with dark purple, and the Etruiyan plains extending far beyond the 
vision's reach." ^ 

The next day they visited these noted places for minute inspection, 
and found a world of art. ruins, beauty, filth, beggary," and every- 
where the tracery of aocierfl glory and renown. They crossed the 
bridge of St. Angelo; paced the Borgo Nuovo ; stood under the 
Piazza ; and there was the gorgeous St. Peter's ! covering eight acres, 
on the spot where Nero had his Circus, jilst where the apostle Peter was 
martyred. " Sec the unspeakable grandeur ! " writes Mr. Peebles. 
" Stand under the firmament of marble, and cast your eye along the 
richly-ornamented nave,, along the statue-lined transepts, and up 
into that circling' vault, that wondrous dome, supported by four 
piers each two hundred and eighty-four feet in periphery, and then you 
feast upon the fullness of its maguiflcence. ... It occupied a period 
of one hundred and seventy-six years in building, and three hundred 
aud sixty years to perfect it I " They^saw the papal throne, the mas- 
ter paintings of the renowned artists, — Eaphael's and Angelo's, — 
the " Gift of Tongues," the " Feast of Pentecost," and the " Trans- 
figuration," — the lastgreat work of Raphael; "who seems to have been 
conscious then of standing upon the very verge of the summer-land." 

Walking out to the Protestant burial-ground, beset by Catholic 
beggars as usual, as if there they might breathe a freer air, they 
found the .tomb of the poet Shelley, having the simple inscription, 
<■<■ Concordivm ;" and beyond it that of the poet Keats, bearing this 
inscription, — 
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" This grave contains all that was moHal of a young English poet; 
who, on his death-bed, in the bitterness of his heart at the maliciout 
power of his enennes, desired these words to be engraven on his tomb- 
stone, ' Here lies one whose name is wrU in water.' Feb. 14, 1821." 

Commenting upon tbis, — for the record touched his liearl, — Mr. 
Peebles ^ites home, — 

" A pack of prowling, cowardly oritios, incompetent of writing poems thcmseWcs. 
and actuated by a low ambition, — a sort of mental dropsy, — pounced upon tlie sensitive 
yoong Keats, and hunted him into hia grave. He lives: they aro forgotten." 

The Ecumenical Council, the twenty-first of the Latin Church, 
that pronounced the Pop^ " infallible," was holding its sessions dur- 
ing Mr. Peebles' visit to Rome ; consisting then of fifty-five cardinals, 
eleven patriarchs, six hundred aad forty -seven primates, archbishops, 
and bishops, six abbots, twenty-one mitered abbots, and twenty-eight 
generaia of monastic orders. These fathers he saw in St. Peter's on 
Christmas Day. Speaking of the august ceremony there performed, 
and of friends, he writes in a private letter to us, dated Eome, Dec. 
26, 1869,— 

.... "Two of thefledaysinRomelhaTBspBntmostly wilh I*rinoB Geoi^ — amag- 
niflcent man, every inch a prince. He accompanied ma to the Vatican, St. PbIbt'b, 
minsof Ctesar'a palaces, the Pantheon, Pincian Hill, and several of the most distin- 
guished churches. On Chrislmaa Day, sau; the Pope borne throngh the broad aisle of 
St. Pater's npon eight men's shoulders, the Catholics dropping suddenly upon their 
knees as if he were the Almighty himself. Saw the seven hundred bishops kiss the 
braaen foe. Beholding the miters, crosses, imperial robes, and iMarllesB ceremonies, I 
said, ' Is this tlie reli^on of Jesus, the nieei atulbtelyt "... 

" My dear brother, Dr. Wilhs, Is with me. How happy our acqaaintance m ysara 
past, when we were laboring ti^ther, he m Ckild Water, and I in Battle Craek, Mich. 

" Kindred natures indulge in few formalities. Especially is this true whan meeting 
in foreign lands. Our evenings in the city are generally spent together in frateraol 
ftllowship. Unseen visitors — unseen to aeU; at least — are often m ftttendance, wil^ heav- 
enly words of truth and love. The panoramic vision of the spiritual temple, wjllj the 
mediumistic workers engaged thereon, given to the doctor upon one of these occasions, 
is literally ablaze with all the charaoteristios of a revelation. Heaven grant his speedy 
reEtoration t<i health 1 " 
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CHAPTER XXS. 



lOUAflB ffheTeJn men have'llTed flQii died 
bsDDlsd houses. Tbroogli tho open doors 
hurmlesB pbanioms on tbelr ecrsuds glide, 
I feet tbat make no sound uponUie floura," — 

Uenbe W. Lonopelldw. 



Gloki of the middle ages ! Florence ! beautiful, freshened by 
the Arno, whose banks Milton trod; the spiritual battery once of 
the fiery Savonarola, hurling thunderbolts at the Pope ; famous for 
sculpture, painting, and poeay, — how charming to the " Pilgrim " ! 
He hastened to the Franciscan convent, and then to the Old Bastion, 
and gazed and gazed enraptured. He visited ihe pride of the Floren-, 
tines, — the Santa Maria del Flore, of which Michael Angelo said, 
" I may equal, but I can not surpass iJiee." He walked its solemn 
Msleg, " haunted with pious, speechless ghosts," the gloom like 
its theology. The old mtRtcra have paintings here : one is 
" Paradise ; " opposite " Hell," black and fiery ; and " Purga- 
tory" is quite "respectable, showing genuine benevolence in the 
artist," What is the attractive power of the Catholic Church? 
Delaage, a zealous Catholic, answers, "The sublime and ravishing 
harmony of her chants, the bluish wr&aths of her ascending incense, 
the pictures and statues with which she adorns her cathedrals and 
churches, and the magnificent and impressive ceremonies of her 
worship!" Is there not a lesson for Spiritualists to learn here? 
Goethe says, " The beautiful is higher than the good ; for the beau- 
tiful includes the good within it, as a part," In the Church of Santa 
Croce he Walked amid tombs, and " conversed with souls that yet 
speak through the sister arts, — painting, sculpture, architecture." 
He r^ad on some of the monuments the names of Galileo (over whom 
the church begins to repgnt), Boccaccio, Marsuppini, and Michiavelli. 
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What memories thrilled him as he read the registry of their virtues, 
and caught the baptismal light of their spirit-presence ! And did 
he not there sense the soul of Daate, once frantic under the abuses 
of enemies, now dusting his brow with poetic glory? Here was that 
Spiritualist's favorite retreat, near this church. Our "Pilgrim" 
visited (he spot, and fell what kindred souls only feel, aud i 
Eogera's words, — 





119 along the wall, 


Bouth of tLo church, eaal 


,of thebelfry-towep 


(Thoa eanM not miss It) 1 


in the BBltiy Uias 




ing, and wUithosfl 


WhollWethonghtUiatli 


1 hiB hand he held 


The balance, and asslgne 


dathisgoo'dpleasn 


To each his place la tlieii 




Toaomeanupperre^oQ 




^■"'■•'■~'-"'-' 


to bis account 



LoQg ere 1q Florerice num'bered with the dead." 

He entered the galleries of painters' portraits. Here were Titian's 
face of " deep expression ; " Leonardo Vinci's, " full of beauty, 
grandeur, and majesty f" Michael Augelo's, "sour, harsh, 'and 
gloomy ; " Raphael's, " easy and graceful ; " Angelica HaufiV 
juan's, " young, dreamy, and winning ; " Joshua Keynolds'a, " hard 
and stern." 

" A writer in ' Honsehold Worda ' aaye, ' THe feoe being the ontward index of tha 
passions and sentiments nithinjlhe immortal dveller feshions and molda the plasUa 
snbstaDCe of his home, and helps form andaltertbearchitectnreof its honse, like the bees 
ajid birds. . ■ ■ The spiiitnal principle writes its own character on its esterior walls, and 
chronicles from time to time its upward aspiratiwis, or its mora complete abasement.' " 

Understanding this spiritual art, another thought suggested itself 
to the mind of our brother, whilst philosophizing upon these symbols 
of soul, whether the molding infl.uen.ce of the love of the beautiful is 
not often measurably neutralized by the adversities of life ? True, 
no doubt I The touch of early frost destroys the violet's beauty and 
sweetness. Artistic geniuses, soaring above the sensuous of earth, 
" dreamy and impractical," as they are called, sensitive to every 
touch of miud, persecuted for their innovations, inevitably clash with 
popular opinions and consequent' misfortunes, that render passion 
a battle, and love a storm : so tliaC a sweet spirit, limning itself in 
physical form, may appear as Angeloi'a, " sour, harsh, and gloonjy ;" 
but, in the freer world of angels, be as the Nazarene's, — " shining 
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B9 the sun.'' Let Spiritualists, then, institute their educations and 
their s<icial relations in such a inanner as shall foster, reward, and 
protect true genius ; then shall we see the robe of divinity and the 
privilege of angels in our redemptive world. 

The leaning tower of Pisa, of boyhood's wonder ! he sat under 
its shadow ; " take care, surely it must fall ! " He mounted the 
spiral staircase, cue hundred and eighty-seven feet, and looked 
off upon the city of fifty thousand, once double that, once the rival 
of Genoa, and the competitor of Venice for the sovereignty of the 
sea. But the tower ! " While on this elevation, your thoughts 
naturally revert to Galileo, who used the inclination of the tower to 
find the measure of time, and develop his theory of the fall of heavy 
bodies. Here, too, he denaonstrated that the earth sails round the 
Bun. Daring man, — a heretic I The Church has ever persecuted 
the scientists." 

In Cimiferio Inglese be found the grave of Theodore Parker. On 
the way, he passed the monument erected to the memory of Mrs. 
Browning, the poetess and Spiritualist. All that is on it is, "E. 
B. B." So the sculptor nearly remembered her own wish, so sensi- 
ble,— 

" A sb)De nbaie tuf heart sad Lead, 
, But no name wiltlon on Ibe etone." 

" Under the cyprew-trees, and having a plain brfwn marble monnment, repose In 
tli^ oemelery all that is mortal of one, who, not only in America, but in all etilightaned 
lands, lives on earth imtuortal. The slab has this iascriptioa, — 

"' TheodOTe Parktr,bontal Lexington, Mai:, U.S.A.., Aug.'ii,\%l<t;diedat Floreact, 



What emotions thrilled his heart ! He recalled the Church's per- 
secution against him, and the Church's repentance, now that his truth 
and justice prevail. " I am proud," he says, " that I bad known 
him in life, — proud that he was an -dmericam. . . . The true worker 
continues his work in tiie land of souls." 

Wherever Mr. Peebles goes, he is sure to find the principal literary 
characters, and sound the depth of their minds, to Ijarn their worth 
in tJie world. Such acquaintances are so many steps to the paradise 
of universal truth. At Florence; he was introduced to T. Adolpbus 
TroUope, son of the celebrated Mrs. TroUope, who years ago trav- 
eled in the United States, on a tour of observation, writing a book 
of us and our institutions. He is an author of literary fame. Mr, 
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Peebles visited bis elegant mansioD, gardms, and massive library ; 
trhich, he says, "bound ray soul as with a magic spell. Books, 
hooks I Bury this frail body under a pyramid of books ! " He found 
this gentleman an earnest investigator of Spiritualism, having wit- 
nessed remarkable tests of spirit-presence through Dr. Willis, at 
Villa Trollope, EJcorboIi. 

Stepping into the studio of Hiram Powers, the world-renowned 
American sculptor, he studied the gospel of the fine arts, — their 
influence upon national character. With Mr. Marsh, our United- 
States minister, he listened in rapt delight to Mr. Powers's practical 
good sense upon the necessity of developing in young minds a loving 
ambition for sculpture and painting, as a most powerful instru- 
mentality of national progress. Our carving of the beautiful carves 
the soul in its divine image. The busts of " Eve," the very perfec- 
tion of art, and " Our Saviour," so exquisitely finished, were only 
companions of Longfellow, Everett, Webster, Franklin, and Jeffer- 
son. This is right, — 

" Ho blgb, DO law, QO rlcb, no poor," 

in the kingdom of the good and true. Mr. Powers, a firm- Spirit- 
ualist, " w.ould see our spiHtual literature of the highest order." 

Baron de Guldeastubbe, " is the unassuming and thoroughly indi- 
vidualized." Through thi^ gentleman's mediumship, Mr. Peebles 
obtained new phases of spirit- writing most wonderful. " Placing 
writing materials upon monuments, sarcophagi, in the Louvre, and 
places consecrated to certain saints, ho obtained proofs of spirit iden- 
tity. He published sixty-seven fac-similes. The handwriting of 
Marie Antoinette and others was immediately recognized." The 
baroE published these writings in "Thoughts from" beyond the 
Tomb," and the " Reality of Spirits." 

Salvadore Bmnetti, formerly a professor in a Syracusean College 
in Sicily, is a brother in whom he found a friend of liberty ; imprisoned 
by Francis II., emancipated by G-aribaldi, and now a wandering 
improvisatore, — » poor and homeless medium, blessing the world by 
his spirit songs and poems. 

Baron Vincenzo Caprara is a great scholar, imprisoned for republi- 
can sentiments, persecuted by the Catholic priesthood, succored by 
the angels, disinherited by mortals, enriched by the gods. " Pleasant 
are our memories," says Mr. Peebles, " from writing and mingling 
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with him in the social circle. If Italians do not, future history will 
do him justice." 

Gitolamo Parisi is editor of " The Aurora," in Florence, a periodi- 
cal devoted to the spirit sciences. A " truly generous man," writes 
Mr. Peebles, remembering his many kindaesses. 

Si'-nor G. Damiani, of ducal family, a political agitator like the 
rest ; once a Cafholic, now a radical Spiritualist ; " a daily mis- 
sionary of uncommon scholarship, preaching the ministry of spirits 
in the best social circles of Italian, English, French,- and German 
society," inviting and challenging the greatest scientists of the world, 
such as Profs. Lewes and Tyndal, to a trial of Spiritualism, — how 
highly doee our Pilgrim prize him ! 

Baron Kirkup, venerable and noble, a painter, friend of the beau- 
tiful William Blake, his daughter a brilliant medium, his library 
priceless, his genius most golden, his attendant angel Dante, crowned 
by the king of Italy as a "knight" [Z-a Corona d'ltalia], for his 
restoration of the painting of Dante, under the inspiration of the 
poet himself, is soon to be crowned by the angels iu the gallery of 
paintiugs in the spirit-world. "Howl love this generous brother 
of large soul ! " exclaims our " Pilgrim " again. 

" Ha irho would be the tongue of llils nide land 
Mu«l strike ils harp with chord of alnrdy iron, 

Snch, TOPli, ts he for whom the world H w^Ung, 
To ring the beatings of tta mighty heart : 

Too long hath It beea patient with the grating 
Of loandai-pipeA, and heard It mianamed art." 

" The Anti-Ecumenical ! " As this council runs parallel with that 
of the Roman, that pronounced the Pope '■'infallible," — a council 
that was the outburst of free thought, prophetic of papal decline 
from that very hour, — we publish its entire proceedings as reported. 
The following note was tendered Mr. Peebles whilst in Florence : — 

"ASSEMBLEE DES LIBRES PENSEUR8 
DEVAST 8E KEUNTK a NAPLES 

Le S DSceubrg 1SS9. 

BILLET D' ADMISSION. 

ORDBE DO JODB DB LA saABCB D'OUVBBrDBB. 

it lectnre des princlpalea lettres d'adh*- 



icioy Google 



"Mr. James 


M.Ps 


■eble*, k 


qnl k pr^s 




■mii]6gai,d. 


out il ietlfi 


de ea elgnsture 


. Ilee 


tpriS, « 




BO ^tbant & Naples 


^M. J. 


Elcclardi, 
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llet d'admlaHlon a ^ dfillTM, ponrra se fafre 
im an dos de (sette realUo, «□ le falBsnl aulvre 
r r&»pllon da ce liUlet dona le plua bref dSLal, 
W an parlement d'lt^e, Bimera di Chhya, 

" Pour tubeaiir aitr /mil considerable) de Vativre, tm droit d'CT/rde de Me. sera payi 
par le porteur du priieat iillel. 

" Le iiea et Pheure de Za r^nion lertmt iadlgueipar let jovmaiai." 

Previous to this meeting, Mr. Peebles was introduced to Count 
Eiccardo, throngh Signor Damiani, and spent several eveniaga with 
him and other distinguished cosmopolitan gentlemen ; durin" one of 
which the Couat, turning to him, and speaking in plain English, 
said, — 

" America and American institationa are not coQvnIseiJ with the intriguea of Churcli 
and Slate. No, sir! liberty ia (he American watchword. Freedom, political, social, 
and religions, conatjtutes our 'Trinity.' We have lettera of aympathy from diatinguished 
men and women in ail parts of Earopa, from St. Louis, Chicago, Cincinnati, Milwankio, 
and other portions of the United States ; but as yon are the only peraonal representative, 
ao far as I am aware, we should be happy to have you sit and deliberate with us in our 
public coancil." 

We clip the following from the Naples and Florence " Observer : " 

" SATDiinAT, Dec. 14, 1869. 

' HEKTUIO OF THE AKTr-OOHCILIO, OB COBGREBa OP FRKE-THISKEES, IH NAPLES. 

" The first meeting of the 'AnU-concQio,' organized by Count Einoiardi os an oppo- 
sition and demonatration to the Ecumenical Council now being held in Rome, toolt place 
on Thursday hi the theater San FenMnando. The stage was occupied by the foreign 
delegates, the president, his seoretaries and supporters, and the representatives of the 
press; amongst whom we noticed Mr. Daniel, the special reporter of 'The New- York 
Herald,' U.S.A.; Mr. Peebles, United-States Consul to TrehisiSid, Asia, and editor of 
' The Univeraoj ' M. Carl Lndeking, correspondent of two German-American papers, 
tod other foreign correspondents. . . . 

" Then followed reading of telegrama from several cities in Italy, fVom Vienna, 
from France, fiom Trieste, Temeavac m Hungary, from Spain, and from other Europeaj; 
oiUes. That which came from Trieste was received with great warmth, as also were 
the Hungarian, and the Spanish, some passages which oenanrad-in bitter terma the 
French oocnpation of Rome, producing the most unboimded applause. 

"A very spirited speech was then made m Italian by M. Ovary, a Hungarian 
Megate, in which he allndftd la the stupidity of propounding the syllabus in the nine- 
teenth century. He said, ' The papacy is tlia principal obstacle to liberty, and the 
Kourge of society.' 

" Personally he was there hitmsted to represent the opmions of twenty-five thou- 
land of hia fellow-oonnlrymen ; and a friend, also present, was delegate for an equal 
oomber. He protested against the hiiqoities of the papacy, and ended by reading a 
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ihort address in Hnngarian and Italian; which slated that the Magyar race were heart 
and hiuid witlvCount Kiociardi in the mirk he hEid underlalieD. 

"A letter from Gen. Gariljaldi was then read, tt was written in the usjial pungent 
etylfl of the general, alluding to the pricBthood, commencing with * Sap^ciar& il m09lr& 
papate.' He said, moreover, that he belonged to the religion of truth, and the true 
religion of God; expressed his concurrence in the object of the meeting, and r^retted 
bis inability to attend. Letters were then read from Henri Martin, Victor Hugo, Edgat 
Quinet, Miohelet, the German professor Molesobotl, and other tavaru of Europe. 

^'Gen. Matareadan address in Spanish, and was sainted at the close by cries of ' Viva 
U Memko ." , . . 

" The roE-c^ was preceded by some few speeches, one of which was by Mr. Pee- 
bles, editor of " The Universe," Chioafjo, U.S.A. ; another by Mr. Carl Lndeking, of 
St. Louis ; another by an aged Gennan professor ; a tbnrth by a yonng republican &oia 
Belgium; and a fifth by Garibaldi's old chaplaiu." 

In his admirable report of the council, Mr. Peebles writes to 
" The Uuiverse," — ' 

"At the general opeoing of the anti-conncil, the president delivered the addresi, 
which was pronounced learned and logical. His gestures were graceful aud easy. The 
Italian language Is music Itself. Closing, he submitted the following questions to the 
tTougress assembled, as suggestive of discussion : ~~ 

" I, Of reiigions liberty, and the best means for rendering it full and permanent. 

" n. Of the complete separation of Church and Stata. 

" III. Of the necessity of a code of morals. Independent of religious belief. 

" IV. Of the establishment of an internation*! association to promot« the pcinoiplea 
of &eedom, and the general goodj intellectual and moral. 

" The officers chosen and committees appointed, the secretaries read letters of adhe- 
sion and approval from Garibaldi, Victor Hugo, and many other distinguished patriots, 
authors, thinkers, in Europe, Mexico, United States, Brazil, Chill, West Indies, tha 
Grecian Isles, and Important cities in Asia and A&iaa. Between two and thive thousand 
individuals' names were enrolled, a majority of whom, being In attendance, answered 
for themselves when called by the secretaries. Occasionally, when some celebrated 
lady arose, and responded ' present,' or offered a few encouraging remarks, the cheering 
of the multitude wonldjie deafening. 

" The vast audience, so orderly, yet so enthusiastic, presented a magnificent specta- 
cle. Ilhas never been our privilege to t)ehold a nobler class of yonth than tho^e Itahan 
students in attendance, representlrg uniyersities and other institutions of education 
In the kingdom of Italy. The women that so bravely answered to their names were 
motkeri, viwes, eiiters, that do not fancy the manipulations and liberlies that Romish 
priests olten take with thehr daughters at private confessions. In the United Slates, 
Homan Catholicism, gentle, cooing, and cunning, presents upon the surfac; a very amiable 
and dove-like appearance; but, under that silken plumage, there skulks the demon of 
despbtlsm, superstition, and a bloody inquisition, waiting a hoped-for ascendency In 

" A Polish patriot, who fought with the Italians against the Austrians, was greeted 
upon taking his seat *ith prolonged applause. His burning eloquenca thrilled every 
heart present. ^ • 

" A soldier, whose body bore the soars of many battle-flelda, spoke against kings, 
popes, and priests with the same earnestness that he fought for a united Italy. 
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" When Garibaldi's old chaplain arose to epeak, the clapping of hands and entbosl- 
Mtia ahontinp saemed like Uie ' vAtx of many tbunders.' He decj^med against 
Chnrch and State, Popish infallibility-, tbe baseness of a French soldien' in Rome, the 
advantage^takeo by priests in ' confessions,' and the despotism ^f the Catholic Chnreh. 

"Mr. Peebles called, he addressed the meeting, the preeidont translating a portion 
of his remarks, — 

"fT*LiAHS, BKOTHEna, — Made, by virtne of an invitation extended by yoar dis- 
tuignislied president, a member of this CongreEs of free-thinkers, and requested to 
participate In yoor deliberations, I most deeply regret my inability to address you in 
; our native laognage, — a language so naturally adapted to mnsic, to the sentiments of 
poetry, and the principles of philosophy. Freedom of conscience underlies the very 
iiiuiidatinn of the American declaration of independence. Our Constitntion, giving the 
preference to no religious creed, does not even mention the word God. Rightly inteiv 
pretod, it considers man above aU institnlioQs, — man and his innate rights above car- 
dinals and popes, churches and kingdoms. With the exception of e. tbw clergymen mid 
their willing dupes, the united voice of America is eloquent io behall of the iualienable 
rights of man, — the right of each to think, tn hear, to believe, and to judge for him- 
self upon all questions, civil, political, and religious; and no priest has any business to 
»ay, ' Why believe ye ? ' or, ' Why do ye thus and so ? ' 

"History warrants the declaration, that, wherever papal influences and Bibles have 
gone, there have followed in the wake war, persecution, bigotry, and oppression. Seett- 
rian ChrisHanity has deluged the earth In crimson streams for opinion's sake. It kindled 
the flres of Smilhfield. It bolted the dungeon doors of the Inquisition upon Savonarola. 
It rung bells of rejoicing on St Bartholomew's Eve. It persecuted Tasso, Copemicaa, 
Galileo, and stabbed to the heart other apostles of science and men of letters. It saorl- 
ficedtwo millions of men during the Crusades. Christian steel has dmck Christian 
blood in all lands. The sword of Pope Pius IX., upheld by the bayonets of a Christian 
nation, Is already edged for further rapine and death. Only two years since, he decapi- 
tated yodng Tognetti for alleged political conspiracy. This youth, flred with the inspi- 
retiou of freedoin, loved Italy, loved Auman right), more than the temporal power ; and, by 
the Pope's order, ho was executed : and his two brothera are in this assembly as mourners 
to-day. Down on such Christianity as this! Down with your red-handed popes, and 
up with science 1 Down with priests, and up with the people I Down with bigotry, mi 
np with toleration! Down with chimihal authority everywhere, and up with indirtduai 
freedom 1 Italians, send American, all taisslonaries, back to their native lands with 
their BUlea and rot-eaten trad*, and invite them to xeturn with jSatent washing-machines, 
Bohool-hpnses, and libraries, with the as, the spade, and the plow, and, when returning, 
use them with ungloved bands. PracUcal 'industry cools missionary zeal. Shame on 
tliese American bishops who go from a conntry of freemen to papal Rome, W vote the 
Pope infallible. Such assumption Is the quintessence of impudence on their part, 
weakness and dotage on his. 

" The central idea, the prime thought, of cultured Americans, is free speech, free 
press, and free religion. The generous hearts of at least twenty million trans-Atlantic 
citizens beat hi fbll sympathy with yours to-day. As an individual, I tender you tho 
affections of a warm heart, the clasp of an open hand, and the fellowship of a soul 
that has sworn eternal hate to priesteraft and oppression. 

" President, I am a mystery to myself. When I ' would do.good,' like an apostle, 
'evil is present with mo.' When I would snbdue by love, then, looking down upon an 
assemblage' like this, and listenhig to the ^ita! of wrongs, of chains, of prisons, and 
of papal marders, my tongue, my lips, break out, On tdlh Ihi baltU! OnwilhjSre and 
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neordiaii the blacfe-throatad aHSlerg of death ! Thepenple are the Christ of this cen- 
tary; Rome is the croaai popes, cardiiinlB, and pciests are the cniciflers. Down, then, 
peacefully if possible, bat down, with detpola and tyranlt! Then thecorohal braiii- 
regioQ — lhe divine nature gaining the iiscendenoy, mysonl speaks —speaks in tones 
eqnally firm, but mora humane nnd angelic, On as ihe highest wisdom maydlctole! 
On with the artillery of tonpie and peni on! remembering that love — thii divine 
principle of love — alone subdues 1 

" Reason is God's seal of traa manhood. Though there are socialists and aeouJarfsts, 
rationalists and matetiaUsla, the Spiritualists, numbering several millions, form tlis 
central column in the progressive religions movement of America. Scientists and rad- 
loai Unitarians conetitnle the right and left wings of this army, 

'' Not empowered lo speak authoritatively, I feel that I do the free-thinkora of my 
native country no injustice in the declaration, that negatively they deny the fall 
of man,' 'the trinity,' 'total deprnvlty," vicarious atonement,' ' endless puniahment^' 
' a general judgment; ' ' the plenary inspiration of the Bible,' and the perBonaUtv of 
either a human-shaped God or devil. 

"Affirmatively, this aggressive body belieras in the divine esistence the mtelli- 
geot life-principle of the u..iveraOi in the innate moral worth and progressive 
tandenoy of humnnity; in the certamty of a compensation, ever aotmg in consonance 
with the fixed lawi of nature; iu political, social, mer.tal, and religious freedomj in a 
true life, founded upon the highest intuitions of the aool d tl m ral co usn 
of the race. Because more intimately connected with itlflm peftfdm 
in speaking of Spiritualism as a ereat motive power in Am a 

" Duder some name, and in some form, Spiritualism as d n tr I d th gh phe- 
nomena, and substantiated by unimpeaehnble testimony has t tul d th bas 
foundation and been the motive force of al! religions th m p t tagea. Th 
Spu-itualism of lo-day, in America, England, and all light d t e, liff rs 
ftom that of eighteen hundred years since, in Judea, only m th b t understanding 
of its philosophy, the general conception of Its naturalness, and Its wider dissemination 
through the different grades of society. It has beea and is God's visible seal of love 
to oil climes and ages. 

"As a general defim-tion of Spiritualism, the following Is Babmitfad: — 
" Its fundamoatal idea is God, the mfinite spirit-presence, unmlnent in all thinga. 
"Its fundamental thought is joyous communion with spirits and angels, and the 
practical demoastrotions of the same through the instromentality of media. 

"Its fundamsntal purpose is to rightly generate, educate, and spiritualize all the 
races and nations of the earth. 

"Spiritualism, considered from its philosophical side, is rationalism; from its scien- 
tific side, naturalism ; and, from its religious side, the embodiment of love to God and 
man, — a present Inspiration and n heavenly ministry. In the year 1900, it will be the 
reli^on of the enlightened world. 

" It underliea all genuine reform movements, physiological, educational, social, phil- 
anthropic, and religions; and, spanning all human interests with holy aim, it seeks to 
reconstruct society upon the principles of a universal brotherhood and the strict equality 
of the sexes. 

" Desirous of greater knowledge touching the rahitions of spirit with matter, and of 
men with God, and the intelligences of the surroanding world of spirits. Spiritualists 
Btndy and reverently intarrosate the laws and principles that govern the phenomena and 
occult forces of the universe, the histories of the past, and the experiences of the 
present, anxious to solve those psychologic and Spiritual problems of Ihe ages, — man's 
wigin, capacity, duty, and final destiny. 
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" Tnterrektod with spirit and mutter in their varied evolutions, and with the highest 
intsreBlB connecting all worlds, Spiritualism is neither eapernaturai in philosophy nor 
sectarian in tandenoy; but broad, catholic, and progteasiTO, — tha voiced truth of God 
through nature to the rational soul, — a science, a philosophy, and a religion. 

" Contemplated from the mount of vision, it may be compared to a temple whoso 
onter foundations are upon earth and whose golden dome is in henven. Its facts, its 
workmanship, are embellished by the fingers of angels; and its priadples are upheld by 
the band of God. 

" Tbankmg you for yonr patianoe in listening to a stranger in a language that few 
of yon nndersland, I close with this sentiment: — 

" May Italians speedily possess all Italian territory 1 May proud, historic Rome be its 
capital! May capital and country constitute one united republic! and may that repub- 
lic bo sustained by the enlightened influences of edneation, justice, universal suffrage, 
the equality of the seses, and the beautiful peace-principles of love and wisdom." 

On a rich silken banner or standard, behind the platform, were inscribed the names 
of the countries represented by delegates, or letters of approval. The motto upon the 
banner was decidedly significant:^ 



The word Some, thongh hi gilded letters, was veiled in black crape. 

" Near the close of the second evonuig's seisipn," writes Mr. Peebles, " while a talented 
French delegate was speaking eloquently of Eapublican institntions and free religion, 
deolar mg that Rome was kept from the Italians agauist the will of Frenchmen, hundreds 
of voicesjoinedinthe cry, ' Long live SfpuUics, liberty itf eoiadtiice, free religioa!' 

" When up rose an officer, scarfed and ribboned, and si^d, ' In (fie name of Ihe hsx I 
pronounce this meeiiag di»ohKd.' ' 

"Munnura half-suppressed, agitations, intense feeling of indignation, as thongh s 
fearful mental storm was ready to burst, and President Riooiardo rising said, ' I beg of 
you to disperse quietly, — quietly, and in good order.' 

" It seemed like a dream. An immense assembly in attendance, — a French orator 
in the midst of a thrilling speech, an enthusiastic people cheering and rejoicing, the 
meeting dissolved, the lights extinguished, a horde of policcincn prowling about, 
the people crowding into the' streets. 

" Shame on such despotism ! My whole being was on fire. beaatiful, sun-kissed 
Italy] wretched, bleeding, pope-cursed Italy! I mingle my l^ars with yours, 
with Perasees and the angels, asking how long, oh ! how long, before your day of deliv- 



A-t tbis council, Mr. Peebles was awarded with a significant and 
splendid medal for his speech, and the; interest he manifested in its 
grand objects, and was afterwards elected an honorary member of the 
Societa Florantina di Sptritiamo, presenting him a diploma written 
b Italian, and dated Feb. 28, 1870. 
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CHAPTER SiOCI. 

WORK IN THE BRITISH ISLES. 



la beard sod aiisn'ered ia a tboueand tones 

From every hllttop of ber Weetern iome I " — Geo. D. 

Is wbal God and angels know of ne." — Thohab Padje. 



Leaving tlie Neapolitan cities of Italy, Mr. Peebles returned to 
London in January, 1870 ; and, obeying the promptings of hia spirit- 
friends and tlie invitations of English Spiritualists, with J. Burns pro- 
ceeded immediately to the organization of Sunday meetiogs at the 
Cavendish Rooms, Mortimer Street, Regent Street. His first lec- 
ture was delivered on the third Sunday in January, to a compara- 
tively small audience. He continued his Sunday labors four months 
in London, and week evenings in the provincial cities, the interest 
constantly augmenting into fine assemblies, composed of the best 
English minds. He instituted order by religious services inter- 
spersed with music, allowing inquirers at first to question him at 
the close of his speaking. The evening meetings were the more 
inspirational ; atkd frequently plenty of rappings were heard near seats 
occupied by media, but not loud enough to interfere with the pro- 
ceedings. 

Occasionally absent in other cities, his desk was supplied by J. 
Burns, E. D. Rogers, F. R. Young, H. D. Jencken, A. C. Swinton, 
T. Shorter, and others, with excellent success. The general drift 
of his thought, and the good accomplished in that brief time, will be 
found in these summary extracts from the British Spiritual press. 
The following are from that able journal, "The Spiritualist," edited 
by W. H. Harrison : — 

" Mr. Peebles, according to a system he has bng carried out in the United States, 
precBded his leotare with a short religions service j and he l>egan by giruig out a, hymn, 
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which was snnf; hy the large cumber of Spirltnaliata and others prasent. He then 
offered up a short prayer to the Almighty,gmng thanks to him for the blessing of direct 
CommuQicatioa with departed friends, and for having planted within every human being 
the seeds of endless growth and eternal progression. 

•' Mr. Peebles then aaid, that, in one of the epistle? of Paul, there is language something 
like this, ' Ba ready to give to every man a reason for the hope that lieth in thee.' Eea- 
son, he said, in a divine gift, —one of the greatest characteristics of true manhood ; and, 
as God has been pleased to make us reasonable beings, we ought to ciercise these reason- 
ing powers to the best advantage. We should sanction no theology, no moral teaching, 
and no deduction of science, till we*ave brought the subject to the test of reason. 
Wherever there is an effect, there must have been a cause; wherever there is motion, 
there ransthavelteen something to produce it; and, wherever there is a house, there must 
have been a boilder: so, where wa see millions upon millions of bright and glorious 
worlds circling in their orbits, there must be some intelligence guiding them by immu- 
table laws. . , . 

" Mr. J. M. Peebles, American Consnl at Trebisond, lectured at the Cavendish rooms 
on Snnday evening, Feb. 37. He commenced. The inspired Psalmist once said, ' Oh, 
worshV the Lord in the beauty of holiness ! ' It is not mora in harmony with nature 
for water to seek its level, or the mystic needle to point to the North Pole, than for man 
to worship. Wherever man has been, he has left marks of his worship of God. The 
power to ask the question, ' What is God ? ' implies to some extent the power to answer 
it; and God is infinite life and truth and gladness and intelligence and love. God has 
implanted m man a belief in a superintending enistenoe, guiding all worlds. Wo do not 
comprehend him: we can not even fathom ourselves. Wa can only grasp nnd digest 
what is inferior to ourselves. He supposed that God is not a personal being with a 
definite shape, but that God is in the universe, and just as much present to-day as in 
the days of the patriarchs. Directly you personalize God, yon localize him ; whatever 
yonlooalize you limilize; and whatever you limitize is imperfect, and maybe destroyed. 
He could only say wiib Jefus, ' God is a spirit' Bo thought that man physical is the 
ultimate of the rest of the earthly creation, and that all the lower forms of life and 
matter are focidized in him, from the oyster to the monkey upwards. He did not mean 
that man is made of the primates, but of the spiritual ultimates of the primates. There 
is reason to suppose that there is a portion of the Spirit of God in every human being, 
«nd that this divine portion never becomes impure; it is only when this innermost 
purity tries to eitemalize itself through the spirit body and the" material body, both of 
them contidning and being surrounded with inharmonious conditions, that troubles and 
sorrow and suffering alBict the progressing mortal. 

"Thelecturerneitt stated, that the condition of man is one of endless progression. 
If they asked, 'Is God a progressive being?' he would answer at once in the negative. 
But if God does not progress, and man does, will not man in the end reach him, and be 
lost in him? No; for the progression of man is finite, and no number of finite move- 
ments will reach the infinite. It is a fact capable of mathematical demonstration, that 
two lines may continually approach, yet never meet ; also in the attempt to divide the 
number ten by three, on the decimal principle, one may keep on carrying figures until 
tiie whole universe is filled with them, yet never get to the end. No a^regation of 
Bnites can make up infinity. A man should never bow down in sackcloth and ashes 
before his Creator, but stand up in the glory of his manhood, as a being destined for 
eternal pn^ression in the spheres. Spiritualism does not teach that God is a tyrant and 
angry with man. . , . 
'."Spiritualism does not say, ' Believe my creed,' but ' Feed my sheep ; ' doesnotiay, 
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'Worship in my church,' but, 'Worehip as yourovra conscience dictates;' doei not 
Insist so mucb upon tho aajing, as the doing of prayers, that the heart's best affections 
may ba baptiicd into a^love holy and heavenly: in flue, Spiritualism is that 'other 
angel,' that the revelator John saw 'flying in tiie midat of heaven,' and preaching the 
everlasting gospel of immortality, — the gospel of 'peace and Kood-will to men.' 

" He lorad the living gospel of Spiritualism, because it shows bo much of the kind- 
ness and love of God. Painisonly an angel, leading us back bi nature and truth: sick- 
ness purifies the physical oi^anlEation; and disappointmenta strengthen individuality of 
character. Even Jesus, it is said, was purified by suifering; and there is no eternal 
endless evil in the universe. He was so organized that he could not love a hatefiil ob- 
ject. Human Iifve is a thing which comes oat like the flowera, to drink in the dew- 
drops, and to rejoice in Che sunlight of heaven. Human love is a great reforming 
power; and its binding influence was nevermore plainly shown than when William Penn 
made his treaty with the Indians, by the rolling river, nnder the old elm-tree's shade." 

" The Medium," a chaste, pungent sheet, edited by J. Burns, 
reports the evening service, — ^ 

" Mr. Peebles's discourse at the Sunday-evening services in the Cavendish rooms, on 
the 2Tth ulC, was one of tlie most powerful, in some respects, that we have ever listened 
to. The subject was ' Heaven and hell: what are IheyV where are they? ' wh h as 
characterised by cogent reasoning and great moral power. A curious faot h nld n 
be overlooked In estimating the cause of the singular influence which this addre had 
on the hearers. Several seeing mediums who wera in the meeting gave corrcbrr^ e 
descriptions of sphrit-forms which were seen behind the speaker. A venerafle-look ng 
sage, with very long hah- and beard, stood on a mound apart from the speake h p e 
between whom and this spirit was filled with a white ethereal sabstonoe. A f male 
spirit stood to the right, and a male spirit to the left of Mr. Peebles, while a I d an 
stood right behind him. Streams of light proceeded from the grave-visaged sage to he 
attendant spirits; and, when the ideas were bright and forcible, the col f heso 
streams was golden; hut when of an ordinary kind, they were silvery hi appenran 
The attendant spirits took hold of the streams of light proceeding from the sage, and 
placed them on the head of the speaker, somethnes in the region of ideality, and some- 
times that of veneration and benevolence. The Indian spirit made very long passes 
with his bands all over Mr. Paehlea's boily, fimn the head downwards, as If to give him 
force. These are very interesting facts, and require no comment." 

At this meeting he electrified his audience by relating some of his 
experiences with tke Indians duriag his tour with the " Peace Com- 



" Some one thousand Indians met In oonncil, drawn up in half-moons, near the con- 
fluence of the Rivers Nortii and Sonth Platte: the discussion then began; and old griev- 
ances were brought np. Gen. Sherman, a kind-hearted man, hut shrewd withal, put 
some questions about one point, in which the Indians had broken a former treaty; and 
these questions rather puzzled the chief speaker on tho other side, who was knowrk to 
the whites as ' Old Spottsd-lail.' Being puzded, he reftised io pve an immediato 
answer, and summoned to his side a young Indian, who directly aflierwards ran away; 
and, for nearly one hour and a. half from that IJme, not a single word would the old 
Indian chief, or any snbradinate chief, lisp: but, when the young man came back, 
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Bpotted-taQ maile a most HloqnBnt speech. He (Mr. Peebles) afterwards flBoertaiaed, 
that, nine daj-a before Uie oonnoil met, a celebralad medicine-man among the Indians 
hai^ began to prepare himself to bold converse with the Great Spirit, and to give advice 
to the tribes. By being calm, meditative, and taking lillle food, he became passive and 
negative enough to enter the oliiitToyant state j and thus the advice was given. There 
was not a single Indian yonth to be seen in all that council ; and, on inquirj-, he vras told, 
that, three days before it began, ordera had been issued that all young Indians should 
absent themselves from the camp, because tlie chiefs did not wish them to become con- 
taminated by the vices of the Christian whites." 

Finding Spiritualism in the British Isles uearly as rndimental aa 
in America a number of yeara ago, Mr. Peebles waa throwa back 
to first priaciplea, and, being well versed in them from large experi- 
ence, was able to cope with any difficnUies, As a general rule, Ihe 
spiritual manifestations excelled those he had formerly witnessed in 
his disciplinary years. Among others he mentions those of " seeing 
spirits in crystals ; " upon which Prof. Kenneth E. H. Mackenzie, dis- 
coursed, at the rooms of J^ Burns. Mr. Peebles wrote home, — 

" Magio rock-crystals are exceedingly expensive. The late Earl of Stanhope, who 
nearly completed the great reflecting telescope, six feet in diameter, and longer in focus 
than Loivi John Rosse's giant Instrument, gave much time to otystal seeing. A crystal 
mirror, or crystal spheroid, is placed before the eyes of the sensitive ormodium, who 
first sees a dense cloud form in the mirror, followed by total blackness! afterwards 
come flashes of electric firo or light; and then come psychologic visions of distant 
places, persons, and spirits. The crj-sfal, giving the condition of passivity, affords at 
times wonderful tosts. It is a species of clairvoyance." 

On the evening of April 11, a seance was held at the house of Mr. 
Everill, 26 Penton Street, London, attended by Mr. Peebles, Mr. 
Maurice, Mr. and Mrs. Taylor, Mr. Mylne (from India), Mr. Scott, 
&c., and mediums, Mrs. Everitt, Mrs. Burns, and Mr. Shepard, 
when the spirit " John Watt" spoke in audible voice. The spirits 
scattered perfumes through tlie room. The seers saw a female spirit 
standing by Mr. Peebles ; and he himself heard her gentle voice. She 
waa recognized as the spirit " Josephine." The spirits wr*e on 
paper and walls without human hands ; and, iu several instances, 
they carefully lithographed messages. They shook the house, par- 
tially shattering it, till it required repairing. 

On other occasions the spirits spoke through tubes, played on instru- 
ments, and scattered again the delicious odor of spirit-flowers. " Mr. 
Peebles was suffering from pain in one of the lungs ; and three Indian 
epirits were seen to approach him. Mrs. Burns and Mr. Shepard 
distinctly saw a spirit drawing out a. dark, diseased substance from 
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Mr. Peebles's breast ; after which, another spirit flooded him with a 
white substance, which soothed the pain, and re-invigorated him." 

At a meeting of Mrs. C, Berry's circle, on Wednesday evening, 
Jan. 19, Mrs, Perrin and Mr. Child, media, together with other 
ladies and gentlemen, including Dr. Asiiburner and N. F. Daw, 
Mr. Peebles had an interview with John King, by audible conversa- 
tion. This spirit identified himself as the King who struck him those 
heavy blows at the seance, in Cleveland, Ohio, of the Davenport 
boys, in 1856. The spirit also re-called the interesting incidents of 
that occasion ; when Mr. Peebles remarked to the astonished circle, 
" To John King I owe my final conversion to Spiritualism." 

Thomas Reev«s, reporting Mr. Peebles's and Dr. Newton's suc- 
cesses, in "The American Spiritualist," ^flowers from the seeds 
these -gentlemen sowed, — among others mentions the names of 
John Blackburn and J, Morse, as mediums, and the spiritual demon- 
strations following the agitation of Mr. Peebles's lectures ; — 

.. . . " It 19 oertMn that tlie impetns given by tliis gentleman's risit has impartad im 
activity to Spiritualism tliat was not previously poasibla. 

. . . " The spirit-TOica is heard at qnite anamber of circles i and, at Mrs. Everitt's, 
theouciousmSmfbstatioQof lightshasheeQBeenby aUsiKers.iucludingthose who are 
in no degree clairvoyant. A few evenings since, balls of fire were observed much larger 
than heretofore; and those in whom the spii'it-sight was somewhat developed were able 
to see the spirit form emerge from the lights, and enlarge itself to the size of a human 
being. Mrs. Berry's circle is also sitting weeklyj and Mr. Eobson, at Mr. Weeis's, has 
obtidned some very cnriousoommuQicalions from spirits of olden times, including poels, 
writers, politicians, arUsts, musicinns, and the whole array of developed ialollect, as 
W«ll as from soldiers from the battle-Selds of the Continent, 

"But Spiritualism is rapidly going beyond the mere phenomenal or matter-of-taot 
phase. The Children's Lyceum is budding, and bearing fmit. A lycenm instituted 
during the past summer in the new lyceum building at Keighley, Yorkshire, is being 
pushed on with great vigor; and the leaders and children are anxiously awaiting the 
arrival ofthe new 'Lyceum Guide,' which is being imported from Boston. This move- 
ment is being imitated in other places; and, indaed, before the season is over, these 
schools will be materially increased. 

"The labors of the Hon. J. M. Peebles have borne fmit; which will show itself more 
and more as time goes on." 

At Bradford, after an electric lecture, a lawyer popped up, and 
said, " The able gentleman has told us about spiritual things : now 
we would like a test. Show us the ghost, and we will believe ; " and 
eat down, amid a sensation. Mr. Peebles, seldom at a loss for a re- 
ply, rose and replied, " The gentleman believes in God : will he show 
us God? He believes in Jesus Christ: will he show us Jesus 
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Christ?" The audience was in a perfect foam of eothusiasm at this 
happy hit. " I am a lecturer on Spirilual Philosophy," he added : 
" my missioD is to iaatruet by the gift of knowledge, not to show a 
ghost." 

Walking the street the next morning, his ears were greeted with 
jeers and taunts ; one man vociferating, " There goes the long-haired 
devil-rapper ! " - 

An English clergyman, special reporter for " The London Daily 
Telegraph," a paper in the interests of the crown, gives quite an 
elaborate review of Spiritualism, represented by " three remarkable 
spiritual mediums, — Dr. Newton, Jesse B. H, Shepard, and Rev. 
J. M. Peebles." After aumming up the doctor's beneficent mission, 
and Mr. Shepard'a musical seances, all iQ a most sarcastic style, he 
dispatches our " Pilgrim " thus : — ■ 

"TheEev.JabezBiirns.D.D., a Baptist ministBr of FBddiagtODjOonsiderablysurprised 
us all by moimlEng the platform, and indoralng fhe claims of Dr. Newton and the teach- 
ing of Mr. Peeblee. So very complimentary was he to Dr. Newton, that Uie doctor 
could not hotUe up hie beuofioence, hut begged pardon for interrupting the speaker, and 
greeting him with a broflietly kiss I Mr. Peebles spoke little ; but what ho said was a 
muUun iBpaFvo. As the mission of Dr. Newton is fetal to pharmacop(eia3, bo ia Mr, 
Peebles destiuad to demolish doctrines, creeds, and churches, at one fell swoop. 

. . . "Mr.Peobles.at the Cavendish Rooms.suoceedingtothemantloof Mrs. Emina 
Hardinge, discourses of SpiritualiBin to the accompajiiment of approving raps, presum- 
ably IVoQi Hades." 

" Human Nature," a scholarly monthly journal, edited and pub- 
lished by J. Burns, says, among other important reports of spiritual 
movements, — 

" The work is extending itself into the provhices. Mr. Peebles has visited Norwich, 
and addressed earnest, inlelligent, and influential meetings. Ho is invited to Halifax; 
and other places are making arraugementE. Where there are two or three Spiritaaliels 
in a place, they need be under no misapprehensions in making arrangements for Mr. 
Peebles. The first two meetings should be called by special invitation, and be held in 
some gentleman's drawing-room or parlor. AnolJier Spiritualist miglit invite his circle 
of friends to his house on the following evening! after whkh, a modest public meeting 
might be vsntared on, lo be followed by a second, which might be considered enough 
for a begmning. From such safe and agreeable proceedings, nsefiil organiiationa would 
certainly spring up, and great good be effected. Mr, Peebles is just the man for Ihia ira- 
porfant work, — a work which is sternly demanded in England, and which every earnest 
reformer sighs for." 

"The Norfolk News" reports his lecture in "St. Andrews Hall, 
Norwich, oa Thursday evening, Feb. 15, as a news-item. At the 
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close, some one rose and asked, " What ia the use of Spiritual- 
ism?" Mr. Peebles replied, — 

" That Is a Yankee question. [Laughter.] We should not say, ' What is the use of 
it?' but, 'la it true?' The use of it la to ahow that there is a future life, and to 
Corroborats the Bible histories. The use of it is to roll up the curtain, and show W 
U3 those we lore. It teaches us that there is no death. The leoturer, in conclusion, 
made some telling observations in relation to the restraining iuflueuce that would be ex- 
ercised over the viciously inclined by the thought that there are present with them, 
watching ibem in all their doings, the pure sph-its of those who love them." 

Noticing some portly gentlemen, ^¥ho, it might be inferred, were 
accustomed to wioe, evidently desirous of having the spiritual gifts, 
he related an incident of California experience ; when a person of ani- 
mal habits interrogated him, — 

"' Can I become a medium?' I replied that it was needflil, la the first place, that lie 
should cleanse his body; secondly, avoid liquors; thirdly, take no tobacco into his mouth; 
next, avoid swine's flesh, and all coarse and gross laogonge; and then three evenings a 
week go into hie closet, nnd sit down in prayer, passive and calm, for one hour: and, be- 
fore six months had rolled away, he would see the loved ones, or hear their voices, or 
have some other demonstration of their presence. The man went away sorrowful ; for 
he coaLd not endure to do all these things." 

Reporting the efforts at Halifax, Yorkshire, the editor of " Human 
Nature "says, — 

" Oil Monday morning, March 14, we left Mr. Peebles at the Great Northern Bail- 
way, en route for Halifax, where he has had a most successful course of lectures. The 
friends of Spiritualism In that town ore thoroughly active and in earnest, as all York- 
shire men are when they take up a good thing. They accordingly hired tlie finest publio 
hall in the town — the Mechanics' Hall — for Mr. Peebles's lectures, charged Is., 
6d., and 3d. for admission, Sunday, 2d. The meetings were small to begin with, and it 
is an immensely large hall; but the interest increased: and mneh eicitcment was created 
by the free discussion and questions answered by the lecturer eaoh night. It is reported 
that five clergymen were present on one evening, and three on another, one of whom 
had the good breeding and ' Christian' charity to call the lecturer an 'iniidei' to his 
fk!e. The consequence of all this is, that the committee have cleared their expenses 
with ggmething over; and everybody is extremely pleased except the > devil and the 
Orthodox.' 

" Spiritualism has attained a position in Yorkshire which is not dreamed of by tha 
people of the South. The Sunday meetings at Halifax are held in a nice snug hall, 
capable of seating three hundred, has a fine organ, and some one that can play on it. 
Similar good news hail from Keighley. Mr. Weatherhead Is building a handsome hall 
at his own expense; and this ancient headquarters of progress seems determined to 
maintain its supremacy. 

"We rejoice in the success that attends the labors of onrfriend Mr. Peebles: do 
mnn can more fully deserve it. We reqtiu* such a speaker and mediator between truth 
and the people amongst us at all times. Those who desire B. visit from him should 
make arrangements without delay." 
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When that miniater at Halifax called Mr. Peebles an " infidel," he 
rose calmly and said, — 

" Yon call me an ' infidel.' Sir) do you believe in Jesus Christ? " 

" Yes," answered most emphatieally. 

" Do you believe in the gifts of the Holy Spirit, promised to be- 
lievers? " 

" I do most assuredly," replied the minister very coolly. 

" Very well ; I test you by Christ's own words, ' These signs 
shall follow them that believe. They shall cast out devils ; lay hands 
on the sick, and they shall recover ; make the blind see, the deaf Lear, 
the lame walk,' &c. Do these signs follow you, sir?" 

" Ahem, — well, — no ! " 

" Very well ; then you are not a believer : you are an infidel t" 

At this crisis, another clergyman, seeing the predicament of his 
brother, volunteered his services, saying, " I wish to ask the speaker 
one question. You took your text from the New Testament. Are 
you a believer in Jesus Christ ? " 

" Most assuredly, my brother," replied Mr, Peebles. 

" Do any of these spiritual gifts follow you, Mr. Speaker? " 

" Certainly : and, among others, I have ' the gift of knowledge,' and 
have come to teach you," answered Mr. Peebles, as the audience 
surged in laughter, and cheer on cheer echoed through the extensive 
hall. 

A writer in tlie " Unitarian Herald," London, thus speaks, of Mr. 
Peebles and his Halifax lecture : — 

" Mr. Peebles is n tall mfm, with a high forehead, large features, and a long grayish 
beard; which, joiaed to his strango liroas, give him a look that ia not of this world. The 
shape of his head and face reminded me mnoh of Mr. Baiter Langley, in apile of the 



"I heard Mr. Peebles's lecture at Halifax duriog one of his provincial sojourns; and 
he left ou my mind « strong conviction of his sincerity and originality. 1 beliera that 
I saw before mo a man who had studied bnmnn life and rehgioQS Ideas hi etrange and 
aawouted aspects; had dared to read God and nature with his own eyes, and to teU the 
Korld what he had seen there. I had met men before who had the courage to thiiilc 
th6tmlh,and one or two [poaeessed of large private fortunes and vfry submiasive 
wives) who even dared to speak it; but I have never seen a man who would give up his 
life to the work of spreading an tmpopular religion over two continents. 1 listen re- 
Epeotfnlly when Slrauss, Benan, Base, Meander, Prof. Seeley and Mr. Liddon tell 
me all that they have found oat of maniiscripta and leiioons as to what the life of 
Chnii mutlhavebeen; but I shall drink m every word that Mr. Peebles, resting from his 
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,„K.kt., will 1.11 m. « K. wW »• H* -'»"«» •"■■ p."!"™' M 1" ' J-". 
Mylb, Man, or God,' a Ilyiogsotation of the greatest of llf.-problems. 

. H. »p.tK.d oo'tl. aiT«.lly of religlo.. tl«t be Li «.n to bl. Mem w™*- 
btge, -a 5,e tonltl.lWty of »et. .«o,,s.t Chrl.tl.... He .k.l.M ..toI of the 
^i >.reutlo.lly, •« .p.rlng men the r»r Uo.tmmi ...d «..lly, »"• » 
Z EeglLh b.,hop. . .10. .b.b, .llh ™ry white hood^ ..d . «,y «.. botu., .»d . 
fin. nark, and a very fine fortune. He driyes every Sunday in a very fine carrlag. to 
the ohureh, .he» he will aeo-d a y»l 6n. pnlpit, and preaoh with do,..no. and 
vigor from the l.Kt, " It b easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needlo than ft«- 

a rich man to enter into the kingdom of God.' " . 

" He aaid to us ' You cab yourselves Christians, and profess to believ. in Christ and 
the lit. rat truth of .11 bis saying.. If then. I. a Christian within the —d of my vo,c. 
who ha. «,ld all that be had, ..d givm it to the p,<.r, let bim get np ana sbak. b..d. wrth 
me. He pauaea ; but all was qni.t. He adaed, shaking his heaa, I am sorry to hnd 
that yon are ah unbeWcveis.' , ,. ^ . , , 

" He rmd sevtanl eorious passages from old sermons, lo illustrate th. belief in eWmai 
pmrisbment- One desarltrf the.atlstaotlan of th. salnh, at th. sight of tb. lorlnr.s ot 
tt. datnned In hell, a.d said som.wb.t as folkiws, ' The reacemrfbnshana. ball see 
the aamuation of the wife that lay in his bosom, and shall sbont SaUelajoft / and the obUd 
Unfii cry Jine. to the tortures of the mother who bore it 1 ' ind he toad the once pop. 
nlat Americau hymn, ooDClading, — 

' And hell Is crammed 
Witltimt a day of sraoe.' 

•^Tha most Interesting part of the evening iva^ the discuasiou which MI«w«I f« 
iBctore Several warm opponents attacked Mr. Peabies; and th9 dexterity with which 
ha answered, or at times e^aded,tlieir argamenla, was a mrioDS oontraBt to the ey nest- 
nosB of his earlier manner. The vociferans enthusiasm with which several female 
auditors received idl his sayings, even the most destructive, waa highly amusing, and 
aomewhat significant. . . .. i ^ . 

" One man got up and said, ' How can ycu say that Christ never taught the doctrine 
of an eternal hell when you tnow the t?st, " Where their worm dieth not, and then- Ere 
is not quenched" ? ' At this the gallery - the gallery was acidly Ortliodoi - felt that a 
poser-had been launched, and applauded vigorously. Mr. Peebles looked up at theni 
and said 'The gentleman has quoted a test which he thinks, and yon thrak, says that 
most men will suffer borribly to all eternity ; and, as soon as you hear it, you applaud 
with great jov. / am sorry ywififd my cause for ddigU in such apro^cV 

" One opponent demanded if Mr. Peebles believed in the Bible, and expressed great 
horrcr when the latter answered, that he believed such parts of it as his reason and 
conscience approved. Peebles then said, ' Dees my questioner himself believe m any 
more? I will aek him if he believes the passage I am going to read.' He then turned 
to the chapter In Numhera, and read the precept, to slay the Midianites with their wives 
and children, and to reserve the ycung women for the beneflt of lie Israehtes The 
oassage took us all by surprise ; and there was an sudible and very general cry of horror 
■from the audience as he read it. 'Does my questioner really believe that God ever 
ordered such a thing as that ? • The man got up very much puzzled, and very orose at 
Ihe turn things had takeni ' It is disgraceftii to quote such a passage as that. No infi- 
del could us« ft baser quotaUon.' Here a woman's voice, audible tlirotighout the room, 
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soffly said, ' But Un't it the BibJe?' and a universal laugh foHowed. However, the 
Orthodox champion went on : 'Ida believe that passage; I do believe that God gave 
that ordor. And I believe (hat the Judge of all the earth must do right, although Mr. 
Peebles may not understand tho manner of his working. This is jast the sort of teil 
that mfidels quota; and Mr. Peebles la simply an infidel in disguise.' When all waa 
quiet, the lecturer said, ' The gentleman has jnst called me an infideL I fancy tha 
children of Israel said that Moses was an infidel, when he suggeated that they should 
leave Egypt. Certainly (he good, temple-loving, synagogue-going, hypocritical old 
Pharisees said Jesus was an infidel. And ao tlis priests and monks said about Martin 
Lather; and so the Church aaid about John Wesley: they ivere all infidels. I am 
ranch obliged to my friend for puUinff me into >udi good congmny.' ■• 

On Monday, March 21, James Lingford and others invited Mr. 
Peebles to lecture in Leeds, a city of about two hundred and twenty 
thousand inhabitants, out of whieh about a dozen only could be 
gleaned willing lo hear the trmh. Bat the good seed was sown in 
some honest hearts, to be gathered when we are old. He also lectured 
in Corporation Row, Clerkenweil, with great power of conviction. 
E. Pearce, Secreiary of the Association, seat him a handsome letter 
of thanks for his " able services." 

CoDttDualiy questioned about the "indignity of the manifestations," 
Mr. Peebles furnished his enemies with the following" biblical pill" 
in " The Medium : " — 

"It is often said by the opponents of Spiritualism, that the moving of fiimitnre, the 
producuig of rappings, and all physical manifestations, are utterly unworthy work fbr 
immortal intolligenoes. Will such consult the following passages of ' Sacred Scrip. 
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" Now, then, if the Lord, according to the Scriptures, commanded Isaiah to go bare- 
foot and 'naked,' came down to eiamine a 'tower' fhat men had bulll, took off 
the Egyptians' 'chariot-wheels,' and wet Gideon's ' sheep-fleace, ' it certainly should 
not be considered either uiidignifled or unworthy of esalted spirits — our immortal 
brothers — to lift furniture, and ' rap out' communications in demonstration of immor- 
blity. Any thing that can sabserve dirtne nse, or tend to the amelioration and spiritual 
enlightamnent of humanity, is by no means unworthy of an angel fhim heaven." 
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At London, Mr. Peebles received a lengthy and terse criticism on 
bis " Seers of the Ages," by E. S. Wheeler, of " The American Spirit- 
ualist/' who claimed that Jesus is nothing hut a made-up character ; 
also a criticism, equally pointed, by William Howitt, who, admiring 
the work, regarded one feature of it as Christianly unsound, in that 
it teaches the TJaiterian doctrine of the humanity of Jesus. Chris- 
tian Spiritualists In and about London also criticised him severely, 
because of bis " anti-Christian teachings." Some one sent him the 
following letter : — .^bishofsqaie Btbeet, March 16, IBTO. 

"MyDbahSib, — Itis not from a desire lo wound your feoliags, but to serva tlia 
truth, that I writs to you upoQ this ocoaaioo. j k = «f 

" Spiritualism, lo become suooessibl in the ItiDgdovn, must lie mdnaged by men ot 
cultured minds, and with a bec<imiiig Christian prudence. Wb neither want Ihe re-in- 
camatiou theory of French Spiritualism uor the infidel SplriWalism of America preached 
in our midst. ,. ^ , 

"I have heard five lectures from you during the past few months; and m not one of 
Uiem did you mention Christ, - Christ as the only name given under heaven whereby 
■we must be saved. . , 

" Any teachings of Sph'itnalism not in strict harmony with Christian doctrines and 
influences though taught in fluent Aihericon style, and by a United-States consul, will 
not he received by our English people. This was Mrs. Hardinge's fatal mistake: with 
her lecture against the Trinity, comparing the Triune Godhead to the Eule of Three, aKd 
her remarks upon Christ's saerifice for sin, went her influence for good. Also there 
are very serious objections to reserving seats, giving shilKng »^™ce<, and paying salaried 
speakei^, even though imported fi™n America, which erroneously claims to have ongin- 
ated Spiritualism 1 Paying mediums leans to deception, and the practice of trickery 

" I can not give my adhesion to the most pretending of the spiritual arrangements, 

as they are now being manipulated in London. I do not question yonr sincerity nor 

abilitv to teach: but your doctrines are not aceeptable to the Christian portion of true 

vera Respectfully youra, 

^ ^' ■ "Ah Ekglish Spibttifalibt." 

Under these criticisms, Mr. Peehles proceeded immediately to write 
a hook, entitled " Jesus, Myth, Man, or God," published by J. Burns. 
He gave it his best thought ; enriched it with historic research, fur- 
nishing proof of the personal existence of the man Jesus outside of 
the Christian Fathers orthe Gospels ; reviewed Triaitarianism without 
quarter, and exposed the corruptions bf the Christian Church, from 
the time of Constantine to the present. He subpcenaed the priesthood, 
and charged them with atrocities and vices from which there is no 
escape. The book ia interspersed with sharp hits like this :'— 

" Warned therefore, by the blood-crimsoned banners that have floated and still float 
Brer Clttislton lands, in the name of the imprisotied and bewared, the burned and 
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peraecnted for Christ's sake, in the name of the sktaleaa aketetonB ot Bfiy millions of 
slaughtered victlma, Elanghtered and piled on the bony back of charchal Chriallaiain, 
I protest, as one among aympathizing millions, against haying ' ChrUtian ' dragged in 
and imposed upon Spiritualism [ 

"Sectarian Christianity is becoming more and more a moral stench in fho rnstrila of 
all great and noble souls. Scientists in euery enlightened country spit upon its creed- 
stnffed and priest-patched caioass. Profound thinkers make merry over Its shattered, 
withered, and tou2-^bodyl • 

Thus using the two-edged s^pord against anointed falsehood and evil, the author, 
defensive for purity, crediting a man for what he Is morally worth, says, " Jesus' sym- 
pathetic character was certainly sweeter than that of the masses of man. His aspira- 
tiona were exalted: augelB breathed directly upon him. No continued moral perver- 
aions impah^d the delicate perceptions of his nature, chilled the Ibuntain of his feelings, 
nor the cunental flow of his soul's alftctions. Married by the ineiorahle law of affinity 
to humanity, he could not be chained while on his missioned work to another indi- 
vidaality. Quick to fee! the sorrows of others, the sensitive tendrils of his loving 
heart, constantly attuned and tremulously responsive, vibrated to every child of human 
Buffering. He identiHed himself with sorrow and disgrace, with hnmanity hi its lowest 
estate, that he might the more successfully exert the healing, saving love-power of his 
soul in the redemption of the erring." 

Being evidently somewhat disturbed at the wrangling over the term 
Christian, as a proper prefix to Spiritualism, and wishing to strip the 
word from all unnecessary adjectives, he said in one of his London 
lectures, ia words that seemed to pulse in the hearts of his hear- 

" But differ aa we may in our theories, when poshed into the mythic realm of apecu- 
latJve theology, our facts are one. On tiiis common groand, then, this broad platform 
of tolerance and good-will, let US stand a banded brotherhood of true EOuls,~stand like 
polished shafts of light and truth in the temple of the eternal. 

"As a Spiritualist, strivmg to conserve the good found in all religions, past and 
present, seeking constantly to lead a holier life, lookhig trustingly for higlier unfoldings 
of truth and fresher developments in the fields of science, I extend the fraternal hand 
of fellowship to each and all; and in this hand bads and blossoms the olive-hraneh of 
peace. , ' By this,' said Jesns, ' shall all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye hare 
love one for another.' What matters nationality, clime, or- dogma to God, who be- 
neflcen tly ' sendeth rain upon the just and the unjust ? ' What cared the Good Shepherd 
of Jadea about the color or names of the sheep constituting the flock ? ' Other sheep I 
have,' said he, 'which are not of this fold: them also I must bring; and there shall be 
one fold and one Shepherd.' What will it be to angels when the curtain of unmortallty 
is uplifted, and you stand m the presence of those glorified hosts? The question will 
not he asked, Were yon a Christian Spiritualist, a radical Spiritualist, or a re-incanialion 
Spiritualist; but did you live up to the light you had received as soul-convictions? 
Were the heart'H affections right, and the life-purposes pure? Did you feed the hungry, 
clothe the naked, provide for the orphan, sympathiia with the sorrowing; or, scriptnally 
expressed, did yon 'go about doing good'?" 

During his stay in London, Mr. Peebles received the following 
note from Mr, Sen, the distinguished Hindoo temperance advocate, 
scholar and diviae : ■— 
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"t WOBCRB SaOAMi, W,C., aoa April, 18T0. 
"Mt DBAa SlE, — I ahiiJl bo happy to see yon here on Tuesday next, at any tlm 
between two and five, P.M. 



"The Medium" reports the intervjen that succeeded tEis cor- 
dial iavitation : — 

" Onr readers will bava heard of the arrival and cordial reception in London of this 
Eentleman, who is a natlre of the East Indies, and an enthusiastic religious reformer. Hia 
object is to establish the primitive religion of a belief in the one spiritual God, and a 
practical duty of education, and worlts of progftsB and philanthropy. Already a number 
of churches are in eiisionce in Hindosta..; «nd thS movement b beinf, carried on with 
great enthusiasm, renouncing idolatry in every form, breaking down caste, and pro- 
motmg knowledge and mental freedom. On Tuesday afternoon, Mr. Fecblaa and Mr. 
Bnms had an interview with this distinguished visitor, and gare him to understJind, in 
the name of the Spiritnalists of Britain and America, that they deeply sympathized 
vrith hie mission; which vraa in roost points identical with the objects sought by Spir- 
itualists. Thev informed Mr. Sen that Spiritualism had the same monotheistic basia as 
the 'Brahmo Somiij,' of which he is the distinguished leader, and that Spiritualist* 
labored U, dialnthrall mankind t^ra sectarian caste, social caste, properly caste, and 
from the galling bonds of ignorance and stiperstltiou, forged for lociely for many agM 
by an ignorant, bigoted, and self-hiterested pritathood, and the sloagh of misery and 
vice entliled on the people by the nnwamintable dominance, of rulers and aristocrata 
over property and personal liberty. Our friends found in Mr. Sen an intelligent man, 
and a brother, whose social and Uieological views are fer in advance of the popular 
theology of this country. Mr. Sen gave some information respecting the supernatural 
beliefs of his countrymeni who are superstitious, and require to be educated and 
directed. He is wcU acquainted with Sph^luaiism^ knew our departed friend, the lata 
Mr. Nelson of Calcutta, also Peary Chand Mittra of Calcutta, the leading Spiritualist 
of India. We wish India could afford to send over a good supply of such misBionflries, 
to teach the true religion which thousands of years ago originated on the banks of the 
Ganges, but which Pagan emperors, licentious kings, popes, bishops, priests, and par- 
sons have degraded into a mercenary trade, to suit their selfish Interests." 

An aristocratic weddiog : of course he would attend. This nolo 
waa cordial : — 

■ " Lord and Lady Otho Fiti-Gerald request the pleaenre of the Eev. J. M. Peebles'a 
(United-States consul) company at St. MarUn's Church, on Thursday, mix of May, at 
eleven o'clock, and to the weddlng-breakfaal alterwards at one o'clock, at No. 8 Carlton- 
House Terrace." 



About two hundred dUtingui 
reverends, honorables, marqui 
choice presents upon the br' 



ished guests assemhled, — lords, dukes, 
, marchionesses, &c, ; who lavished 

U11U11.D .^.j --- step-daughter of Lord, Otho Fitz- 

Gerald, comptroller of her Majesty's household, and also upon the 
bridegroom, " The Eev. George Cockburn Dickinson, married to 
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the Hon. Urania Elizabeth Denison." Their bridal tour was lo the 
Holy Land. The " consul " enjoyed It vastly, thinking all the while 
that hearts are all royal where true love is. 

The merits of our brother's work were recognized in Paris, by 
making him an honorary fellow of the " Sociel^ Parisienne des 
fitudea Spirites," as will b#se«n by the following letter: — 

" The Fans SocielA for Spiritual Stu^et. t'oanded at Parii oafhelstof April, 1868, 
iff Allan Kardec, 27 Sue ifoUire. 

"Pahib. May 28,1870. 

"Sir Ahd Dear Brother,— The Hiris Society for SpirituaJ Studies desires me to 
thanli you for the present which you have niade tliem of one of your excellent works, 
'The Seera of Oie Ages.' One of their members wil! report on it at a forthcoming 
ti^ance of the society. 

" They, moreover, are gralerul to yon for the intention which yon appear to have of 
nmkingtheboolisofAUaQKardeo known in America, Ton are thus working towards 
a onity of belief which can only be accomplished to the extent that the lofty doctrme 
of re-incamation is made clear, on the basis of a rational theory concerning life and 
progress. 

"It seems to us a matter of great importance, that, wiUiont regard to differences of 
nationality, all those yho share in a common belief should be in constant commnnion 
of heart and intellect, and that Spiritualism should take an international obarncter. 

" Our society would be proud to count you among those belonging lo Ihem. They 
beg you to accept the title of honorary and corresponding member, which they are 
pleased to offer yoa. Accept our. Sec. 

"E. BOBNEKERE, 

" Present of Ike Parit Sodelyfor SjnriCual Slodiei, Member 
of Ihe Literary Sodetg, and of the Sodety of D,-amatie 
ji ^^ Aulhort. 31 flue de Baalogne, Parit. 



Mr. Peebles was invited into literary circles represented by the 
Bright3,MasseyB,Howitts,Tennysona,A3hburtons,Jacksons,Burnse3, 
TyndaUs, Loekyers, Varleys, Crookes, Wilkinsons, Cooks, Wallaces, 
&c., and was unexpectedly elected a member of a scientific so- 
ciety of distinguished influence. " The Medium and Daybreak " 

" When our friend Mr. Peebles vrent to the East last autumn, he hE 
from tlie Anlhropolo^oal Society of London to gather whateyer fecta c. 
notice relative to the science of man. To (his end ha was appointed a local secretary 
for the Blast. His speedy return to Britain prevented his credentials reaching him in 
Asia! buti since ha arrived in London, he has attended some of the meetings of tLe 
•ociety, and has been presented with a diploma of honorary fellowship and of local 
secretary fbr Trebiiood or elsewhere. Mr. Peebles has ample scope for making anthro- 
pological observation* In Amotiea, where ha has come ranch in contact with the Abori- 
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The foUowJDg is a copy of his diploma : — 

" ANTHEOPOLOGICAL SOCIETY OP LONDON. 



" Tio Anthropological Society of London, al a meeting held tliis day, elected J. M. 
Peebles, Esq., Unieed-States conanl, a Local Secretaiy for Trebizond, Asia; in virtue 
of whicli tlie preseat diploma is delivered. 
"J. M. Peebles, F.A.S.L., Banoran/ FellaB. 

" John Beddob, Pretidaa. J. Barmard Davis, Vict-Priadent. 

DnnBAR IsADOBE Heath, TruaiiTtr. C. Stanisi^hd Wake, Dtp. mrnctor. 
" LoNDOH, Nov. 80, 1869." 



AvaUing himself of tha courtesies of the Boyal InstUutwn, Mr. 
Peebles attended the meetings of this scientific body. The London 
" Pall-Mali Gazette " reports one of the lecturea upon " The Solar 
Spectrum ; " which to our Pilgrim was of great utility, illustrative 
of the effect of spirit-apheres upon mortals, — 

" Last Salnrday afternoon, Mr. J. Norman Lockyer, F.R. S., delivered his third lecture, 
at the Royal Institution, upon ' The Sun.' Prince Christian presided ; and among the 
listeners were h^r Eoyal Higliness the Princess Louise, Udy A. Stanley, Trof. Tyndall, 
Lady Ashburton, Dr. J. H. Gladstone, F.E.S., Mr. J. M. Peebles, American Consul at 
Trebizond, and Sir Henry Holland, Bart., M.D., F.E.S., President of the Boyal Institu- 

" A parallel beam of light from the electric lamp was passed through a vertical slit, 
from wliicb it emerged into the dark theater. A glass double-oonves lens was then placed 
in the path of the light; and, after passing through the lens, the rays were sent through 
two hollow glass prisma, filled with bisulphide of carbon. By this arrangement, the 
different colors in white ligbt ware disentangled from each other, and spread out upon a 
screen ; where they appeared like a slice cut ont of a rainbow, with the red color at one 
end, gradually melting in succession into yellow, green, and blue, till the violet of the 
other end of the spectram was reached. He then told how the while light of the sun, 
when similarly treated, does not give quite a similar speclmni ; for, instead of the colors 
being oontinnous, they are cut here and there by vertical dark Ihies, of which two in 
the yellow part of the spectrum are very prominent. Incandescent gases do not pve a 
coutmuous spectrum nnder ordinary conditions; and ignited sodium vapor gives a spec- 
trum consisting of two bright yellow lines only and no other color. The two bright 
lines of sodium fall upon exactly the same part of the spectrum as the two dark lines 
hi the spectrum of solar light; and it has been discovered, that the two dark Unes just 
mentioned are produced by sodium vapor between the eye of the observer and Uie 
floorces of the light of the sun. In proof of this, Mr. Lockjer threw a continuous spec- 
trum upon the screen, the carbon points inside the lamp being well impregnated with 
sodium, to intensify the yellow rays. Then outside the slit, and in the path of the 
rays, he burnt some metallic sodium ; so that the light from the lamp had to pass throngh 
the ignited sodiam vapor before reachmg the screen. It was then seen that the vapor 
absorbed some of the yellow rays, so as to produce a dark band upon the screeni bnt it 
18 
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did not intercept rays of any other color. Incandescent vapors, thorefbre, have a ten 
dancy to absorb the rays which they themselves emit! wh^fore the two dark bands in 
the yellow of the solar Bpectrum are believed to he caused by an atmosphera of sodium 
vapor between tba eye of the spectator and the source of a portion of iho yellow light 
of the sun, Oq the same principle, the presence of other substances in the sun hag 
been proved." 

These private letters to ua from Mr. Peebles are so descriptive 
and fraternal, we deem tiiem worthy of a place, — 

" London, Feb. 24, 13J0. 

" Dear FniBHD akd Bbothbe,— . . . Am now speaking every Sunday in London, 
atlampting to build up a society. It is the first continuous effort to establish spiritual 
meetings npoii a raligious basis. All pravious took the form of lectures. 

..." Nest week I purpose visiting Victor Hugo, the French exile. Ha is a reputed 
Spiritualist; certainly his words are all agloy with soul. In fnneml orations, I think he 
excels all other men. 

. . . "Soon as possible I desire to write a book on " Mohammedan [am and Spiritualism 
of the Orient," It would delight my soul to live in soma Oriental country. There 
could I find the promised rest to the weary. 

" Love to Olive, Henry, HatOe, Freddie, Willie, — buds on the life-tree. 

"I received letters from my dear Dunn, my bosom boy and brother! ^I'l how do I 
delight to hear about his excellent wife and two intelligent, sunny children \ Our world 
is so full of loves, it ought to be beautiful and good." • • • 

" London, April S, ISTO. 

" FtiiEND Joseph, — . . . Ona sentence in yours pains me. You ask, ' Have yon for- 
gotten the obscure brother, living away here among these snowy hills of Wisoonsin?' 
Forgotten ! do you not yet fiilly know me? I have never yet forgotten a friend. Would 
sacrifice any thing for yon, for your family, for all friends. — I am tirad, weary. It is 
exhaustive, tifta speaking in London Sundays, and week-day evenings In the provinces. 
I admire these F.nglishmen. All my prejudices have faded away like the morning 
mists. There Is a solidarity in the English character. Slow, but sure, their friendship 
is permanent. Next week I purpose to visit the Isle of Wight, seeing the poet Tenny- 
son, and speaking perhaps one evening. It is rumored there are several Spiritualists 
npon the Isle. Last week, visiting, I tarried a day and night with WTlliam Howitt and 
family. Mary, hia wife, is an angeL His library is very extensive. His lawn and 
garden abound in beautiful walks. His head is a living cyclopaedia, filled with the wiso 
sayings of thinkers in all ages. Next autumn Ihay celobrate their golden wedding. 
Their home seemed to me an earthly paradise." . . . 

" London, April IT, 1870. 

"Bkother, — . . , The wise man and justconsidereth allcircumstancesand contin- 
gencies before hesooldeth (Gospel according to James, chap. i. verse thousand.] 

^'Yonr favor of March 3D unboltltd its vitriol upon me: the ITth, I was glad to gat 
bottle, vitriol, and oil. The efl'ect was aa delightful as storms and whirlwinds. The 
sky evidently feels belter after spilling out hurricanes. Doubtless you are in good 
health now. You tried to complain in your last, but did not succeed. The Christ in 
your composition is conlinnally gaining victories over Adam. Surely, when you would 
do evil, good is present with you. 

. . . "Dr. Willis left us yesterday for America. He took a good portion of my heart 
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" London, April 18, 1870. 
"Dear Brotheb,— . . . SpiritnBJlBmhaa perfonned its first cycle. Curimily fot 
the phenoioanal is subsiding. Anotber angel will soon sound an alarm in the heaveoB. 
This will awake us to the moral necessity of embodying tha practical with the funda,- 
mantal principles. Thinkers and scientists are searching for the harvests of thaso 
twenty years' sowing. . . . ' Watchman 1 what of the night?' I am recruiting a 
week in Hammersmith at the home of Mrs. Morris, a consin of Robert Dale Owen. 
She has a private library of four thousand volumes. What a feast 1 " 



" LOHDOS, IS SoETHHiWPTOB EOT, W.C, May 13, 1870. 
" Deae Brotheb,— A veil, a deep veil, has hnng like a pall over me for several days. 
Causes, great mental labor and earnest opposition to my efibrts from secularists and a 
few Christian Spiritualists. When shall we all leara to practice toleration? Some 
Spiritualists here believe in the vicarious atonement and other chorchal dogmaal How 
long must I, a peace-man, be forced to flghl with tongue and pen? I confess I 
weary of life's battles, and sigh for a hermit home with only books, paintings, flowers, 
and my sweet angals. ... My inspiration leads rae to ignore aJl prices for speaking ; 
to go into the by-ways and lanes aud the very church-doors, crying aloud, and sparing 
not. My heart Is with the people. I take no pleasure in preaching to sai«ts. Are 
there any? Did not Jesus come to 'save shiners, of whom I am chief?" ... To- 
morrow I return to the residence of J. Boms and family, — good, faithfhl workers. Never 
can I foi^t their Mndnesses. Note the beantiful penmanship of my amanuensis, Thoa 
Beeves. He is the aoul of integri^." • • • 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

SUBOPEAN COBRE8F0NDENCB. 

" Life Ban be Be lovsly m On bf at mooas. . . . 
In Ihe wins of love la the truth of life." — Gail HAioLTOir. 

Eaklt in 1870, Hudson Tuttle proposed to Mr. Peebles that they 
pqblish " A Tear-Book of Spiritualism ; " the former editing the 
American department, and the latter the Earopean and Asiatic. 
Appreciating its need, these gentlemen corresponded with the leading 
Spiritualists throughout the world, and ushered in 1871 with a beau- 
tiful eclectic work, published by " The Banner of Light " Company, 
statistical, representing Spiritualism in all its phases by its scholars 
Each year they will issue a new volume, marking the progress oi 
the angels' gospels. 

Mental impressibility, conversation, and public speech, epistolary 
correspoadences, and the press, are the methods of Spiritual com- 
merce. Mr. Peebles employs them all. Whilst in Europe, his cor- 
respondence was immense, as in America. At times he was obliged 
to engage an amanuensis. Aside from the personages herein noticed, 
he received valued letters from Mrs. DeMorgan, author of " From 
Matter to Spirit ; " M. Martin Tupper, author of " Proverbial Philos- 
ophy ; " Mrs. McDougold Gregory, wife of a distinguished professor 
of Edinburgh College, who, in the spiriHand, sends to her the angels' 
wisdom ; Mrs. Max Miifler, wife of the great Sanscrit linguist ; Gerald 
Massey, the Spiritual poet ; Tenoyson ; Baroa von Schickh, tlie 
Austrian Spiritualist ; Baroa Guldenstubbe ; Rev. John Page Hopps ; 
Robert Chambers ; Prince George de Solms, iatroduciag him to his 
grace, Bishop Bugnion, who is one of the greatest scholars in the 
world. These mememoa of love, flowering with Spiritual thought, 
aad so beautifully haloed in friendship, we have no right to pub- 
lish. 
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"Florence, Dee, 13, ISM. 

" Mt dbab Pebbles, — : . . I am very impatient to meet you. I have lo!d yoo 
before how my soul liaa been drawn towiirds yours. But do try and stay weeks in 
ifome; in two or three daya you can see lilerally nothing of ita many wonders. I shall 
want lo he with you nights while you are there, and share the eame apartment wiUi 
yoai for there will be so much sight^seeing days that we sliall have no time to give to 
the diaouasion of the many matters I wish to talk with you ahout; and I love dearly 
to talk a while after retiring. 1 bope you will not deem this a very strange requesL 
The Gappy s are very kind-hearted and generous. 

" I was persuaded into giving a trance tha other night at the villa of a beautiful 
conntess here, — one of the loveliest women I ever saw. Tha manifealationa were 
moat marveloua. ... I shall want you lo sea Prince George de Solms while you are 
in Rome. He Is genial. Onr acquaintance has ripened into a sincere friendship, I have 
a letter from him every week. Be bears his princeship in a sensible way. Give my 
love toDamiani. . . . God bless you, my dear brother I Fraternally thine, 

■ " FBBTJ. L. H. WiLLlH." 

" Florence, Jan. 1, ISTO. 

"Me. J. M. Peeblesi Ihar jSir,— Under (he guidance of the spu^its, charged by 
Providence to dkect the movement that will conduct hnmanity to regeneration, yon are 
parhapa the chosen instnunent in America. Could 1, in my naughtineaa, trust to tha 
many assurances of my Spiritual guardians, I might believe myself to be a chosen one 
for this side of the Atlantic. Vanity, self-love, pride, have nothing to do with the 
thou^t! the belief to be such an instmment may bo oherislied without any sentiment 
of worldly purpose i and what if erroneous, if it gives a holy strength to perform what 
tanda to explore and work out always for the diffusion of truth, if it hidaoes even to 
the saoriSoe of one's self to attain Iha glmious aim? 

" Well, dear Mr. Peebles, if you have for the arduous work the confidence in my aid 
that I feel entirely in yours, let us work together, you from the West shore, I fium this 
side of the ocean; and we shall in spirit stretch our arms, and meat to grasp stric.tly our 
hands, and form the bridge upon which, according to the ardent wish expressed by the 
spirit of Allan Kardsc, may De laid the chain of union between the American and tha 
European continent^choots of Spiritism. 

"'The Aurora' ('Daybreak') will be ready abont the 15th or 30th of this month. I 
will direct some numbers by post lo Mr. Burns; and a parcel of fifty I may stnd from 
Leghorn to Hew York, directed, if you will let me know. In America are many Ital- 
ians, through whom much good may be done in tha way of spreading out dear doctrine. 
An opportune distribution jroii* will be the best means. 

"Believe me, dear sir, yours very sincerely. 



" IS Kde nE i^ BiEHFAiSANCE, Pabis, Thursday. 

"Mt dbam friend, — I envy you; wish I could be aa uaetul in this great Spuritual 
movement as yourself. It is a glorious thing to bo doing God's work, and help extri- 
cate humanity out of its benighted darkness. You can have the Sve works of Allan 
Kardec for ten shillings. 

. . , "I will try and gat yon I photograph of Favro. The young Baron did not send 
you the one he promised, because he could not procure it aa expected. 

"I shall he glad to be kept posted as to yonr movements in the East. I have not 
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relinqnisbed the Idea of visitjng America, and should like Dothing batter than to 
accompany you to tbat laud of promise. 

" I would like exceedinglj to hear your leclnrea in London. Remember me to tha 
worthy Bums and family. I am, my ever dear brother, jonrs veiy aiucerely, 

" Gladstames." 

" Onr Sargent," of Boston, traveling then in Europe to recnperate 
his health, is a full-orbed Spiritualist of literary rank, being author 
of " Peculiar," " Planchette," " The Woman who Dared," and other 
popular works. His letter is suany with good aense and energy : — 

" Cabkeb, a.m. (Frahce), March SI, ISTO. 
"Mr DEAR Mr. Pbbbubs, — . . . Isee that the Spiritnalista of England have given 
yon a most affectionate welcome; and I oordiaily wish you prosperity in yonr gallant 
efforts to apraad the tnitii as you see and understand it. If more men and women had 
bnt courage to speak their convictions, hovr many social and dogmatic shams would 
have their day of death aoceleratedl But there Is so much fear of treading on the toea 
of oonTentionalisiD '. The great work of Spiritualism wiU be, to emancipate thought, 
to take us out of time-worn ruts, and make ns breathe the eshihirant, divine air of 
liberty, calling no man master, and swayed neither by spWls in the flesh nor oot of the 
fleeh (though their name be Legion) to accept what violates our reosou and oqtmdsa 
of right, 

" Bnt tha wide, the onbouuded praspect spreads before me. I must close. 

" Affectionately and Einoerely, 

"Epes Saboeht." 

Countess Mde. Medina Pomar, a devoted Spanish Spiritualist, in a 
friendly note of encomioins upon Mr. Peebles's labors in London, 
adverfa thus to the doctrine of re-incamation, — 

" We were much disappointed not to have the pleasare of yonr company last Sun- 
day, whom we waited for so long in vain. Can yon not come next Sunday evening? 
I am ansious to meet you, and have a long conversation with yon upon Ihat braoch of 
Spiritualism entitled re ' 



" aiRADA FiOBENTiNE, No. 9. NAPLES, April 12, 1870. 

" Mr VERT DEAR Brother, — . . . 'The Vaar-book'you intend publiahiiig appears 
to rae to be a great boon to Spiritualists. . . . 

- " You ask a paragrapll from me on the state of Spiritualism in Italy. I will write 
as you wish, at the first opportunity, if it be only half a page. I shall also do all in my 
power to contribute to the financial success of your 'Annual.' 

"I have read with intense intarestthe accounts of your Sunday-evening discourses in 
the metropolis of England. Oh, how I regret not being present at those rich feasts of 
mind! Go on, dear brother, with the grand work of re-generation ; and may the dgar 
spirits strengthen your body, thns rendering your task easy ! 

" Yon have no doubt by this time seen the good queen of England; whom, I am sure, 
you mast have admired for her great afTability : but, if she had none of those graces 
which distinguish her, the fact of her being a Spiritnoiist forms her greatest claim to 
our love and admiration. 

"Pray, take care of yooT ptecioos health, and believe me to be yonr tme friend and 
brother, G. Daioahi." 
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Elder Frederick W. Evans, English by birth, through the church 
into materialism, and this into Spiritualism, and thence by hia 
own mediumship into the " resurrection state of true believers," 
termed Shakers, — the Eaaenes of this century, — addressed Mr. Pee- 
bles a lengthy communication whilst in Englaad. We extract from 
its sweetness, — 

" Mt. Lebanon, April 29, 18T0. 
"J. M. Peeblss: My modi e>tBemfdFrimd, — l odea thiak of yoa since yanbeg&a 
your Old-World ramblliigsi am glad to leam that the ' Anto' roached you safely. I 
know of no one whom I should prafer to have It. _ You are one of a class of souls who 
are Inspired from the seventh heaven ! Spirita ftom thence follow you contitiually; and 
once m a while, in thu stUlness of your soul, they minister the elements of tha ' Harvtti 
Borne,' — a joyful sound in tha rural districts of Old England. Grand idea, beantifiil 
typa i3 that, when the last load of wheat from the harvBat^flald is cominR hi ivith 
the laborers, on tha top of the goidan mountain, as it moves along towards the garaers 
of the husbandman, joyfully shouting at the top of tljeir voices, ' Home, iiome, harvest 

" But what language of mortala shall describe the unutterable joy and glory of the 
final ftonxK Some of earth's Inhabitants, when the last sheaf, a bnman soul, shall be 
brought into the resurrection state, and ' the end,'the end, has coma ? ' ' Tha harvest is 
ended, and all are saved 1 shall be shouted from one heaven to another.' Home, home, at 
last! Tha harvest of earth is gathered; and we shall all Wither raise the shout of 
' Harvest home 1 ' . . . 

" Accept of the love of our order, and of your friend the writer in particular. Good 
angels have you in their keeping, and will guide your feet aright towards the Zion of 
God as your final home; and in due time after yoji will come the souls whom you 
have quickened in their spiritual germs to seek a new life. 

" Farewell. From your brother laborer hi the Lord's vineyard, 

" F. W. EVASS." 

This German correspondent is a scholarly Spiritualist ; and " Luos" 
referred to is a most powerful spirit of rare intelligence and a|Hte- 
ness, — 

" Badeh, GEBMANr, May 13, ISTO. 
" Friend Pebblbs, — ... It is a great blessing to be in communion with such an 
elevated spirit as 'Luos,' who has now been in communication with us for about flf- 
taen years, and who formerly enabled my wife to perform wonderful cures by the laymg- 
on of hands. Spiritualism has only a beginning here, through our initiatory means ; 
but at Laipsjc it is all rife through the energy of Count Toninski, who has been lectur- 
ing there. I am told a circle has been formed at Dresden, and a Spiritual journal pub- 
uahed in Sasony by Dr. Berthelen. At Vienna a Spiritnal circle exists; but progress is 
exceedingly slow at present in materialistic and priest-ridden Germany. You have 
donegreat things in Ei^land; aad it is therefore a misfortnue you are obliged so soon 
to return to tha United States. Clerical, sectarian orthodoxy ia a sad dead-slop to 
progress; but it will have to give place eventually to the divine revelations of Nature, 
and the teachings of the 'angels of the Lord who encamp round about Uwm that loM 
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" My wife unites with me in expresaing to you tlmt loring altaoliment whicli only 
real Spirituaiists can h» tniiy sensible of. Ever youra 

"A. Kip." 

iDvited by influential citizens, Mr. Peebles intends at some future 
day to visit Australia, " The Coatinentai Isle," and sow the Spiritual 
seed. Messrs. NayW and Terry speak of many efficient media 
there. Mr. Naylor is editor of the new Spiritual journal, " The 
Harbinger of Light," — 

" Melbodene, AosTHAtiA, Hay 16, 1870. 
"J. M. Peebles; My dear fi^, - ... I read jour ' Seers of tiie Ages' witii avidity, 
and made use of yoorvfllmble information iu severai lecturesi whioli I delivet^d last 
year, copies of wMch, together witli ' Giow-worai,' siiaii siiortly be forwarded to you. 
" I am, my dear sir, youra fraternally, 

"B. S. Nailob." 

" MELBOCaHE, VlCTOBIA, AOBTBAUA, Mflr, 1870, 

" J. M. Pebbles, Esq. ; My dear Sir, - Spiritualists here are not very demonstrative : 
Ijut we have many earnest worlserB, preparing the ground, and sowing flie seed ; whicli 
is already sprineing up in many unlooked-for places. We wait our time to ormniza, 
and espact, when we do so, lo have Ihe requisite material to secure strength and oohe- 
*""■■ " Xom^ fraternally, W. H. Tebbt." 

Making inquiry of Anna Blaekwell about the Kardec books, Mr. 
Peebles received a beautiful letter, from which we extract a few 
thoughts. Her writings grace the pages of English magazines. 

" Pabis, Wednesday, 1870. 
"J^B Me. Pebbles, — . . , These views of re-incamalion purport to be givan by 
the sjlmts of the Evangelists, seat by Christ (our planet's presiding sidereal spirit), to 

eiplam what the ignorance of the time compelled him to leave under a veil Christ 

lived right from the beginning, which we have not done; he reached the sider'e^' de-ree 
etarmties before us i he is divine only in the figurative sense in wiiich we all shall 
be when we reach that degree, thus giving its final death-blow to the polytheism of 
which the first Christian form of behef Is the last example. For, when once (he world 
comes to see that (Aa( most glorious and beautiful spirit is no more " God " than we are- 
that he was made, tempted, educated, ji.st as we are, though " without sm," -there will 
be no danger of any other polytheistic notion obtaining credence 1 

. . . Youra very truly, 

"Anna Blackwell." 

Inquiring of Mr. Sammons about Spiritualism in South Africa, 
Mr. Peebles was informed there had been a little agitation in that 
isolated spot. We extract a paragraph : — 
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"Oape of Good Hope. Botith Africa, 

Cape Tom*, Mny 20, 18T0. 

"J. M. Peebi,bs: Dear Sir, — . . , IhaTa followed yoo in many of your eaylngi 

and doings, since yon havB been in England, and read with great pleasure Ihe object 

and first attraction that drew yoa there, — which was a singular proof of faitb and con- 

fidenoe. . . . Believa me, dear sir, yonr obedient sertant, 

"W. L, S 



" Saoma ij. Ghand, Isle op Coba, Feb. 14, 1870. 
"Mr DEAR Friend, — . . . Spiritaalism ia not widely known here, though many are 
inqniring. 1 have long known yon through ' The Banner ' and your published works. 
While wandering, why not come to ua, bringing with you a good test-medinm ? thus 
giving ns both pheaomeno and philosophy. You would meet with a cordial reception 
in this country. ... I am a Spaniard, coming to this country fourteen years ago. I 
have been in yonr country twice. I am aniious to become developed as a medium; 
than 1 should have tlie knowledge within myself. I am veij anxious to form yoilr per- 
sonal aci^ualiitance. . . ■ Most sincerely thine, 

"EDI.0G1O Pbicto." 

The following, addressed to Mr. Peebles in deep mourning, indi- 
cates the appreciation in which he waa held in LondoQ by those 
especially moat in need of the heavenly light. Mra. Morris is an 
esteemed cousin of Hon. Robert Dale Owea. 



I, W. LONBOH. 

" Mr DBAR FKiEiii>, — I am honored and delighted to find that you will coma and 
Tisit a poor widow, who will give you a hearty welcome to her humhh, <pdtt home. . . . 
Howl prize your glorions work 'The Seers, &o.'I Your Spiritualism is exactly, I 
think, like mine. What glorious thinkers and writers you have m America i . . . There 
is so much Orthodox Church coniandal] kinds of uncharitableness against those who 
donot swallow, or rather pretend to doao,*all tho absurdities of Trinitarian doctrines, 
that the Spiritualists form here two antagonistic branches. 

" How beautiful was your discourse last Sunday ! It ought to have been preached in 
some of our grand empig city churches. With God's bieaaing, may you soon recover 
is the prayer of your friend I Carolina H. Mokrib." 

As we read the following, the soul is stirred, for we think of the 
ancient hrother-aeers who made "Vishnoo" a study. India is a 
Boul-mother of religion. May the morning-sun of the Spiritual Gos- 
pel ri^e again upon her sacred lands ! — 



l, llfh Junt, ISTO. 
" J. M. Pesblbs, Esq., Sonthampton Row, London. 

"Ml/ dear Sir, — 1 must ask you to pardon me for the delay I have mads In reply- 
ing to your favor of the 41h April last. Though I have been a Spiritualist for many 
years my knowledge of the Spiritnal circles existui^ in the different pacts of the country 
is very limited, and I fbar I can not be of mucti use to yon. I have never taken any ui- 
terest in external manifestations, and have devoted my entire attention to the study of 
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toy Boul and its Taried phsnomenB in connection with tha external world, and the 
narroQS syBtem, and its Bnbjectivity by itself, or by freedom from phenomenal statfls. 
This study Is ennobling inasmuch as it raises na above all creeds and Beets, and brings na 
into iiitimale communion with God, hia will and providence. I have (!;ot to say a 
great deal on the subject of Spiritualism from my own esperienca! which with me is an 
accomplished fact Though I have read a large number of books on Spiritualism, I oon- 
feas I hava found in most of them a great deal of error, or, in other words, what I have 
known otherwise from my own experience. I shall be delighlad to see you here. 

" Yours fraternally, 
" PeAb Cbakb Mittra." 

" Sept. as, 1B6B. 

" Ml DEAR Sib, — . - - Thank jou for your very splendid lecture on SplritualistiO 
belief. Of course, we do not agree in alt points ( but we do in the grand principles of a 
spirit intercourse, and that will progressively open up bi us all the rest. 

" Wishing you a proflperous journey, I remain, my dear sir, yours failhfiilly, 

"WiujAH Howm. 
" J. M. FEEBLsa, Esq. 

"P.S. Wahadamost interesting s^onee at the Everitts'. 'John Watt' talked like 
aphilosopher,and,what was better, like a Christian philosopher. ThaEveritt medium- 
ship is eminently satisfactory. • "W. H." 

The following is an extract from a note sent Mr. Peebles by a dia- 
tinguished professor of Oriental languages in one of the English 
Universities : — 

"Sep*. 25, 1889. 

"MtdeabMe. PEBBLEa, — I have been for the last fewdays so much engaged with 
the Nawto of Bengal, that I hare been unable to write to yon before. . . . Should you 
come here, which I hope you will soon, I shall be happy to show you all the attention 
and hospitality in my power. I will keep a look-out for any traces of Spiritualism iu 
my Oriental reading, and send you them from tima to tune. For the present I send yon 
two instances, which I think wiil interesi you. 

"Mr. Pearce tells me you hare been good enough to give him a copy of your ' Seers 
of the Ages ' for me. I am extremely obliged to you, and shall read it, I am sure, with 
much pleasure, and because It is memorial of a very pleasant acquaintance which I 



Having visited Scotland and Wales, Mr. Peebles resolved to know 
something from personal observation of " The Emerald Isle." Writ- 
ing, he received the following from two distinguished gentlemen of 
Dublin, both patriots and liberaliats, tHe one ex-lord-mayor, Sir 
John Barrington ; — 

" &ENEHAL PBtHTINO-OfTICE, DoBLIN, iBEtAND, April SO, ISTO. 

" James M, PEEELEa, Esq. ; Dsar nV, — . . . So you have a touch of the ' Eound- 
tower-opioWa / ' I had a slight attack once myself, but a dose of sound practical sense 
recovered me. I am a disciple of O'Neill, who says, ' They were evidently built by 
the ancients to puzzle the modems.' There was never a greater success. In the libra- 
ries of the British Museum is his great work on tha ' Ancient Crosses and Bound 
Towers of Ireland.' Command my serrlcea at any time. . . . Truly yours, 

"IVEB McDOHHBLI-'' 



iflbyGoOglC 



BUROPBAN COBRESPONDENCB. 283 

"DuBLOi, Ma;, 18T0. 
"J. M. Pbbbi^s, TIotted-Staies Cohbdl, i« London: Dear sir, — I was glad 
when I read your nots this morning, and to find liat you had not foi^tten yonr 
promise to visit Ireland. I shall be happy to see you, and do what I can toward 
showing yon any thing of inteceet in Dublin and its neighborhood. 

" Believa me, yours faithliilly, 

" John Babbihqtoh." 



Through the mediumahip of Dr. Dann, the spirits affirm that these 
" Round Towers " were erected by the ancient Medes, thongh built 
about the time of the origin of Christianity. The crosses sometimes 
found near or in connection with them refer to the cross-bows used 
in the warfares of the Medes and Persians. The openings at various 
distances were simply lookouts, and apertures for arrow-shooting 
upon the approaching enemy. 

After a close scanning of the conditions of the Irish, during hia 
rustications in their beloved country, Mr. Peebles indites the follow- 
ing, — 

" Ddbuh, Ireland, May, 1870. 

"Mr DBAB Fbiend, Though my rambles over this city and into the country, 

and my observations in other looalilios, are quite Ihniled, jet at a glance can I discern 
the general grade of the English govemment here, and of the Irish ohaxaeter. my 
soul ! come into judgmant. How I pain over misrule '. The eagle becomes fiithy when 
caged: give him liberty, and how grand on the wmgl Tha history of Ireland is the 
indes of her capacity. Such poets aa Thomas Moore, snch patiiots as Bobert Emmet, 
O'ConneU, O'Brien, and the like, are the magic of her redemptton yet. But look at her 
degradation now ; at the ignorance and superstition of her tolling millions i at the grind- 
ing, debasing effects of Papacy upon her devotees 1 My God I is there no spot on our 
green earth where the oppressor's foot has never trod? . . . When will legislators leam 
that goyemments are for the people, not people for governments ? and that no goyern- 
ment on earth a worth a single human life? Gome, angels, and help us reverse the rulo! 
making man, as Henry C. Wright saj-s, ' superior to his incidents.' It is so strange 
to me that kings, queens, and presidents do not see this simple law, — that fealty is best 
secured where the people's rights are beat seonred. Guaranty by law, exeonted in 
fidelity, the God-endowed right to ' life, Uberty, and tha pursuit of happiness,' lo aU 
the people, and educate them up to a just appreciation of these prmciplea, and behold 
tha grandeur of patriotism and the peace and prosperity of the nations 1 . , . 

" Whilst walking these streets, I seemed to be tonohed with the fire of the immortal 
Emmet, who, when condemned to the gallows by grave judges because he slraok for 
Irish independence, asked for no epitaph over his grave, but ' the charily of its silence.' 
What burning words in his last plea before Lord Norbnry, ringing still in every Irish 
heart that loves Erin's isle I — ' When my country takes her place among the n"-' 
of the earth, then, and not till then, let my epitaph hew *■■ " "" " " 

ir Bmolhors my so 



I remember his love for 



the daughter of Curran, the great Irish barrister, — how he imperiled his life to breaths 
ftne word of afieotiou iuto her soolj how she wilted and died in far-off Sicily when her 
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hand WHS given to another ; for she loveij only as woman can love th^ patriot Robert 
Emmat. I recall tlie mournful melody of Erin's poet, Thomaa Moore : — , 
' She Is far from Uia land where her yoang hero aleepi.' 
" Pardon me my deep feelings, brother ; for I am hopefnl aa 1 weep over martyr-dust. 
Defeats will yet prove successes. Onr William Lloyd Garrison, America's friend and 
patriot, suffered a thousand deaths whilst fighting for Afric's sons and daughters ; but 
ha triumphed at hist; onr nation rose to glory, and his name isnowsaored. Our tears — 
oh, may they spread a rainbow orar this isla of the British saa! 

'OErlnjmycoontryr thy gJorj'a departed; 
For tjranU and trailors have elabbed iby heart's core. 
~ laved la the Krenme of affliction ; 



Thyi 


patrloU have fled, or are Blrelohed In thel 




lEBB rufflans now prowl Ihrongh thy haml 


Fron] 


pale, hungry orphans their laat morsel h. 




(CreaniB of thy daughlers no pity awaken. 


Alasl 


1 my poor eounlry, thy Emmet's no more 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

THE PAREWEI-I. IN LONDON. 
" Gather up the fragmsnts, Hint nothing be lost." — Jebds. 
'■Btoma purify Uie air we breathe. Rains thalrnslthfleDra revive the gran. Therefme 
of the ysra makes the peach and pear grow more luiurlantly. Stars that fade from our 
Bklea ODly pass to lllunie other porOona of the sidereal heavens. The dewdropa thai gUaCen 
lumoroing-Ume from mllliou planM are only exhaled by snn.kiaaea, to form olonds in aerial 
cegloBi, to fall in eopioua showers gladdening the earth, while moving on In rills and rivers ta 
Ihe ocean again. Nolhing Is loat. Our loved ones, whom the world oalla dead, have only 
puaed to the Summer-Land before as, to return ag^n as mlaisieriog spirila," 

How applicable these words of our Pilgrim to himself ! Hardshipa 
in Asia, fogs and damps in Loudon, together with severe mental 
labor, had bleached hia locks to a venerable gray, — a change in which 
he takes a strange pride ; longing for the day, close at hand, when they 
will be white as snow. Friends in America entreated his return 
home. Friends io England with equal assiduity plead for him to 
remain, if consistent, thinking the summer-flowering might recuper- 
ate his wasted energies. Ho carried the question up to the oracles ; 
listened to the still voices of his ever-faithful guardians ; and con- 
cluded to return, for there were pressing duties in the Spiritual work 
claiming service in his own America. Learning his purpose, the 
Spiritualists of London resolved upon some token of their gratitude, 
and appreciation of his labors in the Queen's realm. His farewell 
address, delivered on Sunday the 29th of May, was replete with hia 
moat inspired thought. We select an extract to indicate its drifting 



"The philoaopher sees in the falling BJid decaying of a leaf, even, tliB action of life- 
forces, which speak eloquently of resurreotiona and reconstructiona npon the higher 
planes of vegBlable eilstenca. Newton, in an autumn day, lying beiieB,th a. Iree laden 
with golden fruit, saw an apple faU to the earth; and the law of gravitation flasheil 
across hi» mind. Franklin, with kite and string, called tho electric fluids from heaven, 
tnd threw aJi eternal fact into the face of all past agea. 

'■ Now cablflfl Etietch wcobb oceans, and magnetic whw girdle the globe. A psycho- 
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logio star appoaring in the Sjrisn ekiea of the East directed the claiiroyant eyeg of 
wisemen— magi, orseera— to a lowly man gar, within which lay ooacealad causes that 
Blioald ultimately usher in a better and more harmouial era. 

"A tiny rap was heard in the Fox family, near Rochester, NT., — iu and of 
itself, a minute event; and yet behind (hose mystic sounds were hidden living, tangibls 
demonstrations of a future oxistenoB through the present minisfty of spirits. The 
rapidity with which this truth has diffused itself into poetry, history, philosophy, and the 
thaologiflsofthedifrerentdenominBtion9,ii3toni3hBa even its most enthusiastic advocalfls. 
Its banner floats to-day beneath all skies. It is kindling a new light in Asia, shining 
In heauty npon the hills of Hiadostan, sparkling over the plains of Farther India, 
beaming la splendor throaghout the courta of Europe, sounding an alarm from the 
ilistflnt Isles of the ocean; and each tone is musical with the living fact of immortality,— 
immortality for all the races of men. The army of Spiritualists is oonslituted of mil- 
lions of devoted followers. It is throwing from the press, constantly, books, pamphlets, 
monthhes, and weeklies. It has m America six weekly organs, and others which devote 
Bome sp^e to the subject; between one and two hundred organizations, denominated 
Children's Progressive Lyceums; besides a National Association, several Stale Con- 
ventions, and thousands of societies supporthig regular Sunday-services. The soundest 
jurists, the most logical thinkers, some of the most distinguished Congressmen, and 
oertainiy the most eminent of American poets, are Spiritnaliats. 

"In England you publish 'Human Nature,' ' The Spiritual Magazine,' 'The Spnit- 
nalist,' and last, hut not least, the stirring weekly, 'The Medium and Daybreak.' 
Each admirably fills its own legitimate position; and in the 'kingdom of Great Britain, 
the reahn of thought, there la room for them all. The Macedonian cry comes from all 
qnartera, ' Come over and help us 1 ' Sand us mediums; forward us periodicals; furnish 
us lectures j give ns food, — even tliat bread of God that cometh down from heaven, and 
giveth life to the world. Onr friend Bums is sanding hooks, not only to the Continent, 
not only to Australia and New Zealand, but to the farthest isle of the ocean. Surely 
the heavens are opened, the angels are hi the clouds of heaven, and mmlstering spirits 
are worlcing with us for the world's redemption. Lift up your heads, faithful souls ! 
for your redemption drawelh nigh. 

"The apostle Panl, when about to leave an Asian church for Rome, wrote thus: 
'Only let your conversation be as becomeUi the gospel of Christ; that whether I come 
and sea you, or else be absent. I may hear of your affairs, that yon stand fast in one 
mind, with one spirit, striving together for the faith.' And, as I am about to leave yon 
tor my native land, I feel, while appreciating your many kindnesses, to beg of yon to 
let your corivarsation — that Is, your dally moral deportment — be such as to honor the 
divine principles yon profess ; so that whether I come and sae you, or be absent, I shall 
hear of your afiiira, that you stand fast ui one spirit, and that the spirit of harmony and 
charity, with a mutual co-operation for the upbuilduig of Spiritualism. 9t seems not 
only opportune, but provideutiaj, that Dr. Newton, at this particular hour, wiUi hia 
wonderfitl healing powers, and yet abounding with the love of the angels, the gifts of 
the spirit, should appear ia your midst. But gifted and consecrated as ho is to the 
apostolic work of causing the lame to walk, the blmd to see, the deaf to hear, he (like 
the gentle Nazarene) has not where lo lay his head. London, London, busy, 
bustling, selfish, sordid city of millions, how little you appreciate the brother whosa 
hands are as palms of healing for the naljous of the earth I It mattera not what the 
people, nor what a catering public press, may say : God and God's angels are with him, 
and that to bless humanity. 



icioy Google 



THE FAREWELL IN LONDON. 287 

"I see before me Mr. Shepard, who, aEded and iaBttnoted by immortals, hoa hinuelf 
become the very soul of musioi I farther see Mr. Morse, ever controlled to breathe 
trauca-uttaranoes, rich in philosophy and wisdom; Mra. Everitt, whose mediomship has 
convinced thousands of immortality; and other mediums who are also present, and are 
sowing the seeds of heavenly harvesls. And, fiirther, I can not let the moment pass 
without speaking of the Progressive Library, nuder the supervision of our friend James 
Bums. This is ■ The Banner-of-Light ' histitution of Great Britain. It is a center, a 
grand rallyuig-place, for Spiritnahsts from every point of the compass ; and as yon love 
Spiritualism, as yon love the promulgation of truth, and as you appreciate my feeble 
labors during the past four or five months, I beg, I entreat of yon, to sustain and 
encourage Mr. Bums in his noble work. Few know hia labor, his aelf-sacrificB, and 
devotion to the principles of onr philosophy. In early morning he is at his post of duty j 
and often the midnight hour and the small hours of morning find hhn Inditing articles, 
furnishing editorials, planning liiaica, and devising other means for the propagation of 
a broad, free, ansectarian Spiritualism. 

"But now comes to me the saddest hour of the past several months. It is to thank 
you for individual and social kindnesses, and confess to yon a deeper appreciaUon of 
Englishmen and English character the more thoroughly 1 have been brought into social 
relations with you B>r the advancement of a common cause. Not a jar has marred our 
general harmony. Those who wore faint-hearted when these religious meetings com- 
menced are now strong and nnitad, awaiting the return of the disanguished worker, 
Mrs. Hardinge, to carry them on to still greater victories. Though far across the blue 
waters, 1 shall delight (o hear of your affairs, — to learn of your temporal and spiritual 
prosperity, and know that Spiritualism has become an acknowledged power in this great 
world's metropolis. With me, fWendship is no idle word: 1 do not like, but I love my 
friends with a true sonl-afifectlon. Such firiendship buds upon earth only to blo»n in 
heaven. I shall never, never forget yoa, good friends, nor the many happy hours that 
I have whiled away in your society as a fellow-worker; and from my heart of hearts I 
can only Biclaim, ' tiod and his good angels beep and bless yon ! ' If in the enthusiasm 
of my nature I have said on» harsh word, or breathed one unkind thought, forget and 
foi^ive. 'To err is human; to forgive, divine.' " 

" The Medium and Daybreak " thus reports one of Mr. Peebles's 
Siiiidny meetings in London : — 

" It would be difficult to unagine a place more completely packed with human 
beings than the Cavendish Booms were on Sunday evening. Dr. Kewton was expected, 
and the Rpiritualiata and sympathizers ttmied out in a body to meet him. The usual 
attenders dropped in early; and the arrangements were so admirable, and the friends so 
helpful, Ihqt no discomfort or disappointment was experienced. Thanks are due to Mr. 
Humphrey for his efforts to seat the hall as thoroughly as possible. Mr. Peebles 
delivered an admirable sermon, exactly sailed for the occasion, of which we can give 
only a few extracts. He said that in the Gospel as recorded by John, we find this 
language : ' Yon shall know the truth, and the troth shall make you free.' 'As I lift my 
eyes as far as I can, and take a moral survey of the universe, I see, or seem to see, man 
thrusting out their aonl-feelers, and asking aniiously for the highest and best form of 
truth. It is no more natural for water to find a level, it is no more natural for the mag- 
netic needle to turn ta the north pole, than it is for the hnman soul to search for trath; 
and it is afact,lhat truths must not only be bom in mangers, but they mnst be crucified. 
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and tliat, loo, fraqaontiy between tiilerei. They mnst be baptized in teiira before tbey 
can become raighly forces, swaying the maaaes, and lending them on step by etep to 
higberand more divine planes of mental and spiritnal iife. We are created in God's 
own image! and it tbns becomes us to nae thoaa reasoning facilities that we thereby 
inherit Hence we should aanctioii nothing fresh in soi^ice, no dogma of the past or 
present, until the same has been carefully in-vestigaled and oaudidly weighed in the 
balance of reason; and thns we shall be ready at all times to give to evety man a 
reason for the hope that is within as.' Mr. Peebles sajd that the natural man is com- 
posed of two elements, — the physical and the spiritual. The physical body is merely 
an echo of the more real one it represents. The flesh, blood, bones, and hair are 
merely the outward signs of an Inward and sphdtu^ man. When Crito came crying 
and weeping to Socrates, just after he had drained the hemlock cap, and asked where 
they might bury him, Socratee, though in the agony of death, smiled, and said, 'Verily, 
just where jou please, if you can catcb me.' Socrates knew they conld not bury him; 
only his shell. Spiritualists sometimes speak of burying a person: but this they should 
not doj they should speak out and live out their philosophy, that others may hear and 
Bee it. Spiritualism gives ns a correct idea of a spiritual man and the spiritual iife. Id 
stating that there is no such thing as death, Mr. Peebles siJd he had lately been shown 
a iftter from Mra. Hardinge, m which that lady said she had recently been speaking in 
Bridgewater, United States, where lived a Mr. Kingman, a venerable old man, who was 
an ardent admirer of Mrs. Hardinge, and who had expressed a wish, that, whenever he 
passed away, Mrs. Hardinge might attend his iiineral. On the evening of her address, 
the old man went to the hall before it was open; and with muoh enthusiasm he took 
bis seat with his family i and, just as Mrs. Hardinge entered, he fainted. Some one told 
her that Mr. Kingman had (iiinted: hat she said, 'No: he is dead.' They replied, it 
was gpt possible ; but neither water nor fanning nor magnetism conld bring him back to 
physica! life. He was in the ipirit-world ; and yet he spoke to Mrs. Hardinge within five 
mlnntes of his departure, saying, 'I shall bear your lecture now;' and, during the 
leotnre, there came two tremeadoua sounds npoa the desk, that startled the whole audi- 
ence. Mr. Kingman had been an excellent man, and much respected, and his friends 
wished that Mrs. Hardinge should speak a few words to the moamers; but the charohea 
■were refused for that purpose. At length one was procnred, but on the condition that 
only ladies should have admission. The address was announced; and a great number 
of persons came to hear, the road being literally tilled with carriages: and in that 
church Mrs. Hardinge delivered a grand and eloquent discourse, and withal so simple 
and touching, that nearly every eye was bathed in tears; and, when she arrived home, 
she heard the viSee of Mr. Kingman say, 'I have heard every word of your lecture.' 
'Thns,' snid Mr. Peebles, ' there is no death. The immortal loved ones live, and walk in 
whit«; and, if we would live more spiritual lives, we should be able to walk and talk 
witli them more readily than we do now, and thus be able to prepare ourselves for the 
future lilte." " 



One Thursday evening, June 20, a meeting, convened to bid fare- 
well to Mr. Peebles before bis departure, was beld ia the Caven- 
disb Eooma ;. H. D. Jencken, barrister-at>law, presiding. 

The ladies bad arranged all in exquisite order for song and recita- 
tion between the intervals of the apeechea. Mra. Varley, Miss Keene, 
Mr, Shepard, Mr. Peele (reciting a poem of Mrs. Mary Howitt), 
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Mrs. James Hicks, Mrs, Morria, and others, constituted a musical and 
recitative orchestra of a most ealivening inspiration. The room was 
beautifully decorated under the artistic management of Mr. Lauder, 
Mr. Taylor, Mr. Slous, Mr. Ilocliley, Mrs. Berry, Mr. Henderson, 
Mr. Dixon, Mr. Duguid, Mr. Everitt, Mrs. Varley, Mr. Eippon, 
Miss Hay, Mr. Childs, and Mr. E. T. Bennett, who contributed ob- 
jects of interest. 

The report of this ever-memorable meeting ia from " The London 
Spiritualist;" — 

"The president, In hia opening remarks, stated the pmpose for which the meeting 
had been called, and spofee highly of the capacity for work and tlie disinterestedness of 
Mr. Peebles. He told how Mr. Paablea had organized the Sundaj-evening meetings in 
the CaTendish Booms, and that not upon a sectarian, narrow tjpe, bnt upon principles 
-which would admit all kinds of Splrituallsta. E^had alao aided similar Institntions in 
other towns, and had bean endeavoring to found Children's Lycenma for the education 
of children. . . . 

" Of late years. Spiritualism has been spreading very rapidly in England; and he was 
indebted to Mr. Harrison, who sat hy his side, for the idea tliat at first Spiritualism, like 
a stone thrown into the water, made only a small ring, bnt gradually threw out larger and 
larger circles, till at the presenlBime It covers a Tery eiteiieive area, and before long it 
■will begin to clash with vested interests. When that ia the Case, there will be considera- 
ble agitation and disturbance." 

The president read the following resolution ; — 

" That this meeting heartily expresses its warm appreciation of the distinguished ser- 
Tices of Mr. J. M. Peebles as a lecturer, author, and eloquent expounder of the impor- 
tant truths and high moral teachings of Spiritualism." 

In his commendatory remarks, Mr. Thomas Shorter said, — 

..." He (Mr. Peebles) has presented truth in the spirit of truth, which is the 
spirit of charity. He has given us an example of absolute mental independence, — the 
utmost freedom of thought and expression, combined with the most reverential feeling, 
and with all respect for those whose theological opinions may, in some important respects, 
diifer from his own. He has shown not only that these qualities are compatible, but 
that they blend in perfect harmony; that the one Is the natural product of the other: 
for an enlightened reverence, that highest reverence wa owe to God, naturally leads us 
to respect all whom he has formed in the Image of his own divine nature, and who, 
therefore, are measarably partakers of his Spirit. This union of knowledge and rever- 
ence, this blended action of free intellect and reli^ous feeling, seems to me pre- 
eminently the great need of our present ago. Wa have many men who know much of 
many thmga; who can count the stars of heaven, and classify the products and inhabit- 
antsof the earth and of tha sea; who can tell yon why the grass is green, and why the 
sky is blue; and talk learnedly of the genesis of Ufa and its davelopments; bnt who 
seem touched with no sense of awe and unutterable wonder at the mystery which life 
presents, no feeling of reverence as before an Infinite Presence, a Holy and Eternal Love, 
which, like the bine sky, t>ends over all : One in whom we live and move, and have ouc 
IB 
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being; One with whom we can hold oommanion, and [n whose faithfulness we con trast, 
— a cOQSciousQes! which, when deeply felt, thrilia the heart, cansing it to raise the grate- 
ful prajer, or hymn of praise, or to tnnBa in silent worship. On the other hand, how 
many persons there are of sincere and fervent but narrow piety, with no ample st«rea 
of varied knowledge, no large and liberal culture, no intellectual expanse, with horizon 
Btretohing out toward the infinite, but who slng^hly move through life, pacing round 
and rannd, and never passing out of or beyond the old narrow tracks of custom and 
traditionl We want neither an nndevoat science nor an ignorant devotion. It is not 
good, but most liarmfiil to the 'individual and tj) sooiety, for either the spiritaal .oiTer- 
tories or the Intellectual faculties to remain thus torpid. Let us not pamper any one 
portion of our nature, and allow another to go lean and etarred. We want both mind- 
calture and eoul-.c<iltnre. 

" ' Let knowleage grow from more lo more, 
Bnt more of reverence In u> dweU. 
Thai mind and Boul, according well, 
Hajronke one music.' 

"He has sought to allay irritation of feelinf", to sotlen the asperities of controversy, to 
eioreise the evil demons of anger and resentment, to do the blessed work of the peace- 
maker, and to enforce the importance and urgent need of working out those essential 
truths in which we agree, instead of wrangling over those things concerning which we 
differ. There is one consideration which qualifies the pleasure of onr present meeting. 
This 13 ufareweU tmr^e. Tbere is always a tone of sadness in that word /arciPeif. And 
yet it has anotlier side. It is a word vary beautiful, andfuB of meaning: with us, at least, 
lam sure it is most appropriate andexj>ressive; forwhereverourfriendmay be, whether 
personally present with us or absent from us, our hearts' sincere wish toward him is, 
and ever will be, fare you well I It is true, we anticipate with lively satisfaction that 
onr friend will ere long return, we hope with renovated healih, to carry on the good 
work he haa so well begun, not only here in London, bat in the provinSbs. It is, howi 
ever, barely possible that all within the sound of my voice will ever on earth meet 
again; but it is one of the consolations of our philosophy and our faith, that no bodily 
absence, no mountain-barrier or interposing ocean, or even change of worlds, can effectu- 
ally separate those who are one in sympathy and in aoul. The ' communion of sainta,' 
afSrmed by Hie Church, is but the theological form of expression of a universal troth. 
It is to me one of the most beantifnl and beneficent dispensations of Providence, that 
gradually, as we advance in life, the balance of attraction changes, drawing us, with 
steadily-increEBing force, rom the natural to the spiritual world. In the early hours of 
our brief day of mortal life, we are sulhiuiided by kindred and playmates, and friends 
and lovers. All is hope and promise. Flowers spring up in our path ; the lark carols joy- 
ftilly his matin-song; and no clond dims our bright, blue sky. But as the sun passes its 
meridian, and the shadows lengthen before us, and the cool hours of eventide draw on, 
friend attar friend departs; the father's protecting arm is no longer around us; we feal not 
the mother's nightly kiss upon our obeek, nor hear the ringing laughter and the merry 
voices of our early home; the balance has turned, and now dips ever more heavily to 
the other side. As this world recedes from us, the other looms larger, and draws nearer: 
and, as our pilgrim-feet near the broad and shining river that rolls between, loved voices 
call to ns, and the sngel-fbrms of the departed stretch forth eager arms to welcome as; 
and we are ready to exclaim with Simeon of old, 'Lord, now lettest thou thy servant 
depart in peace.' We need not, however, wait for the death-angel to usher ns into the 
heavenly kingdjm: we may^ if we will, enter into heaven here and now; or, rather, wa 
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may let it enter into u 
earth for s. man's mini 
of truth.' 

" Mr. W. Tebb then seconded the reaoMon, and reviewed the work performed by 
Mr. Peebles during his stay in London. He said that Mr. Peebles bad given his hearers 
moat hopeful views abont the other life, although he had said litlla about such dogmaa 
of worship as total depravity, original sin, and endless misery, and, instead of such snb- 
jects, had said a great deal about those di'ine enunciations contahied in the ' Sermon on 
the Mount,' Mr. Peebles also had said very little about the sins of the Jena, and a 
great deal about the shortHiomings of Spiritnalisla ; which plan he thought quite as oaJ- 
cul^ed to do good as those teachings which the English public are aconslonied to hear. 
[Hear, hear.) At the present time, there are cert^n political difficulties between tkjs 
conntry and America ; and if there h one nation to which we are bound by closer ties 
than to another, it is America. Be, however, had no doubt that the differences would 
be amicably settled. 

" The chairman then put the resointion to the meeting ; and it was carried amid loud 
applatise. He afterwards read the second resolution, placed in bis hands by the Sev. 
Jabez Bums, D.D., of Paddington: — 

" ' That Mr. Peebles he cordially invited to return Co this country agah] as soon as 
convenient to him, to iiirtber the good work of Spiritual enlightenment and organization 
in London and the provinces which he has ao devotedly and auocessfnily inaugurated 
dnring the last four and a half months.' 

" Dr. Bums s^d that he was asceedingly pleased with both the resolutions which had 
been read bj the chamnan i and that ha had listened with very much pleaaiire to the 
address which had been delivered by Mr. Shorter, for it met his own views as to the 
right method of promulgating tmCh of any and every khid. Ha had not heard much 
that Mr. Peebles had said; hut with such of his teachings as he had read he was de- 
lighted. Whatever waa true In Spiritualism would abide; and whatever was not true 
in themovement,tho3e who were listeningto him did not wish to abide (hear, hear, and 
overwhehning applause) : therefore he (Dr. Bums) was of the same opinion as themselves. 
All being thus desirous to gain truth, it must be remembered that truth is never gained 
except at a sacrifice; and, in buying the knowledge of truth, many cherished and 
preconceived views must be surrendered. As for the theologies of.the day, he wished 
that every form of theology might perish that had not tmth«in it. Just in proportion 
to the amount of trath which they contain should those theologies live: when they are 
not true, let them die; and the sooner they die, the better. (Applause.) Those who 
have truth should be manly enough to profess what they believe, and not be ashamed 
of it; though this course of action sometimes reqnires great courage to follow. He was 
Tery ranch pleased with what had been said in Mr. Sborter's address about charity and 
love; for these vWnes should be nsed even in the promulgation of truth. Mr. Peebles 
hadoncedonehiro the honor to come to a meeting over which he (Dr. Burns) presided; 
and, directly ha saw Mr. Peebles, he fell in love with him at first sight : for many years 
ago he had learned some phrenological truth ; ao that, when he looked at Mr. Peebles, 
he ootdd not help admiring his noble head, with so much benevolence and etfection 
written thereon. At the present meeting, he had marked with delight the gentleness of 
countenance which Mr. Peebles displayed to everybody. He loved him because of his 
iovabla spirit. He felt that there was communion of mind between thamj ^d should, 
forone, be rejoiced (o hear when Mr. Peebles came back from America. . ■ . He prayed 
for uninterrupted peace between America and Great Britain. He would rather have 
file healing power to remove sadness and sorrow from human beings than be the zddd- 
BTchofthe universe. 
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"Mr. J. Bums seconded the resolutioc, and spoke of the deyotton and labor of the 
ladies in getting up the meBting, which was entirely their work. He did notrepine nt 
Mr. Peebles'3 leaving them, but was rather thankful that he over came: to grieve wonlft 
he selfishness, ingratitnde. His heart wasfoll of joy and gladness at the wealth of affectioa 
which he felt for the guest of the evening. Mr. Peebles liad done a groat work, not only 
in England, in London, bnt fhronghout Europe and the East He was a living embodi- 
ment of the cosmopolitan genlns of Spiritualism, which owned all men as brothers, and 
the wide universe of Glod as the home of the human soul. Every man gave off an hifluence 
aa he moved aboat in the world ; and, if it were one of love and goodness, then to travel 
amongst various nations would miite them all in one bond or net of sympatliy. He 
hoped to see Mr. Peebles in London again soon. His return bad been predicted by 
8pirit>«gBncy. Mr. Peebles was in every respect a Spiritualist: he called his teaching 
by' no other names, and kept it pure from all creeds. He waa almost constantly under 
Bpiritinfluenceanddlrectionaaregardshis writings and speaking on this subject. Even 
in matters of health 'and daily life, he was the special care of dear fi-iends in the spirit- 
world, who, tlitou^ him, had a work to do for humanity. He felt, therefore, that it 
would be well with thair iViend wherever he was. God and good angels were with 

" Or. Newton said that in Mr. Peebles his hearers had received not only a righlaoua 
man, but a prophet who had given them evidence that the same power esists now which 
eiisfed years ago. Among the spirits aiding him in his (Dr. Xewton's) work of healing 
the sick was Jesus himself. 'These signs shall follow them tJiat believe, — they shall 
lay their hands upon the sick, and they shall recover.' Are these signs in the churches? 
Do they follow the churches? He [Dr. Newton) had been sent to this country more for 
spiritual heahng than for healing the pains of the body; and this power of healing would 
do a groat work in England. The dough has already been raised : soon the bread will be 
put into the oven, and be brought forth for the beneflt of those hungry souls who have 
been fed on husks, and who dread an angry God and a burning helL It is a happy 
knowledge that the brightest spirila that ever walked the earth are with us by day and 
by night, and that their love becomes more inlensifled because tboy are in spirit-life. 

"Mrs. C. F. Varley then stepped upon the platform, and presented Mr. Peebles 
wi^ a handsome purse upon a crimson cushion, saying, 'I am desired by the ladies 
of the committee to presont you with this purse as a mark of gratitude.' The purse 
oontMuod rather mora than twenty-five pounds, the proceeds derived from the sale 
of tickets of admission to the meeting. The chairman repeated Mrs. Varley's words to 
the audience. As this was totally unexpected by Mr. Peebles, he was for the moment 
evidently overcome a d unable to collect his thoughts. Soma friends present also 
presented him with an album co taini ig good portraits of many of the chief celebrities 

"Mr. J. M. Peeble« then sad Mr President, ladies, and gentlemen, it seldom 
&lls to the lot of a mortal to exper ence a moment so full of raal enjoyment as this, 
when rising to ratam thanks for the honor you have done me upon this occasion, — an 
occasion to me of both joy and sadness It is not so much myaalf you intend to honor 
as the heavenly principles of the Spiritual philosophy of which I am but a humble 
advocate. Your terms of commendation, I fear, are above my deserts, however sincerely 
Mid conscientiously I may have advocated the truth, and discharged my duty as a 
public teacher. StiD, fully appreciating them, I shall most gratefully treasure your kind 
works and Sxpressions of good will in the silent memory-chambers of my soul's sanc- 
tuary, — treasure them as the generous overflow of hearts that beat in unison ■with mine, 
and whose aspirations are to promote the best mental and spiritual interests of a common 
humanity. It is not my purpose to make a speech t inSnitety do I prefer listening to 
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others. LookLDg aroand, it quite oyerjoys ma to see ao many femiliar &cea, bo many 
noble-minded Bngliahmeii, some of wliom have already made their mark upon thia 
illuatrioua age in science and literature; so maoj- kind-he irted and earnest believers 
mtheministr7 0fangola,-thoaeangelaof God who delight in returning to earth to 
demonstrate immortality, and to aid their mortal brothers and sisters in then- weary 
joumeyinga toward the shores of tha better land. Thasympathy and friendship of such 
a congregation as I see before me this evening «on!tltnte the proudest laurels a man 
can win. Be assured I shall wear them in my heart of hearts till I meet yon in the 
upper kingdoms of eternity, where affection is power, where love is life, and life a per- 
petual growth in the good, the beautifiil, and the true. The address of the chairman, so 
clear and cogent! of Mr. Shorter, sound aud well-Umed; of Mr. Tebb. breathing tha 
spirit of sincerity and good-will; of the Eey. Dr. Burns, rich, racy, eloquent, and ftill 
of charily i of Mr. James Burns, aamest and truly heartfelt. — these, coupled with the 
excellent remarks of others, bounUful in espressious of a general soul-sympatliy, ail t^,.A 



lind your better m 



line with that threefold strand not easily broken. 



presentations are most acceptable. I shall endeavor to prove myself worthy, not only 
of your friendship, but of tha valuable gifts which you have been so kind as to tender 
me. The address of the Rev. Dr. Bums, when speaking of Whitefield, reminds me of this 
anecdote. WhiteSeld, when speaking once hi one of the Stat«« of America, suddenly 
stopped, and, turning his eyes heavenward, exclaimed, 'Father Abram, are there any 
Baptjats in heaven?' — 'No,' was the response. 'Are any Methodists in heaven?' — 
'No.' — 'Any Presbyterians? ' -'No.' — 'Any Churchmen?'— 'No.' — 'Any Units- 
rians? ' — ' No.' — ' Who are in heaven, then? ' — Father Abram repl^d, ' They are aU 
Christians! that is, good men. They have left their sectarian names and dogmatic the- 
ologies all behind them.' It is not Mth, not metaphyaioal belief, but works and good 
deeds, that entitle to happhiess. Beaatiful is this spirit of charity which crops out from 
progressive souls in ail lands and climes. I can not let this occasion pass without thanking 
the ladies for their efficiency in conceiving and executing the arrangements upon this 
occasion. It has been truthfully said that woman is firat in every good word and work: it 
is certidn that she was last at the cross, and flrat at the grave of tha risen Savior. 
Woman's influence has swayed scepters, dethroned rulers, and ever exercises an uplift- 
ing, a healing, and holy inSuence. Though oceans roll between us, though mountains lift 
their hoary heads to separate us, I shall never forget the warmth of English hearts, nor 
the social enjoyments of English homes; and, though I should never meet you again 
fhce to &ce upon the shores of mortality, it is to me a beautiful thought, that I shall meet 
you, know yoo, and love yon, in that world of immortahty where farewells are never 
heard, and where friendships and soul-onions are etemaL' " 
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" Awake, tbon OibI sleepesl I — arise from the dead I " 

All souls we touch iuto quickened life are ours to love. Improve 
the opportune momeat ; ride in upon the rising wave ; let the pulse 
of inspiration rehound in thy soul. Shail thy enemy occupy thy 
sacred rights ? Beware of procrastinalion : it steals- froni reform. 
Behold, another angel is flying in the midst of heaven ; and her voice 
is as the voice of a trumpet on the Mountaiua of Transfiguration, — 
" Come hither and huild 1 " 

After a rough and stormy voyage in the steamer " City of London," 
from Liverpool, Mr. Peebles arrived in New York on the evening of 
the 2l8t of June, 1870. The Spiritual press of America welcomed 
his retlirn. " The Banner of Light,'' his old tried friend, said, — 

. . . "Mr. Peebls* remaiTied En London four and a half months, where he leotared 
on Spiritnalism with marked effect ; and much good will be the rcsalt. Ha will be 
warmly welcomed by hia many frianda on this eida of the water. Ho lafl New York 
immediately for his home in Hainmontoii, N.J. ; where be will reinaia a week or two, 
and then proceed to Washingtcii on bijpiness connected with the Goyermnent. It ia 
Mr. Peebles's intention, wo believa, to ratiim to Emupa at no distant day, there to con- 
tinna the good work he has begun." 

Emma Hardiuge immediately sent him the following kind greeting. 
She has since, with her husband, gone to London, further to perfect 
the work inaugurated there by Mr. Peebles, and with vast success. 

" CmCAOO, June 2i, 1970. 
"Mr DEAK Fmbhd, — . . . Acceptmy most hearty congratulations on your trip, its 
results, your safe retnm, and mental satisfaction with all that has pnssed. Yon have 
■ocely done a meet noble work In my native country, for wiiicb Qod and angels' will 
bleaa you." 

384 
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Saddened over the suspended life of " The Utiverse," but " patient 
in tribulation," ever preserving the equanimity of charitable forti- 
tude, he went right to work again, after a few days' rest in his own 
home, with renewed energy and resolution. Westward, lecturing by 
the way in Milan, Ohio, in Battle Creek, he arrived in our " beautiful 
retreat," in Glen Beulah, the last of July, for quiet and literary labors. 
"Kest?" — as wellask the ocean to rest under the Euroclydon of 
America's free air. Under the auspices of the Missionary Move- 
ment in Wisconsin, he was whb us at great mass-meetings of Spirit- 
ualists held in Manchester, 111., — " The feast of continual baptism," 
— and in the Wisconsin towns of Fond du Lac, Glen Beulah, Omro, 
Neenah, Fox Lake ; and, week-evenings, lecturing in other towns on 
" Social Life in Turkey ; " everywhere commanding popular patron- 
age, and enforcing the truths of political and domestic liberty. 
°0u the evening of Aug. U, during the mass-meeting in Omro, 
being then at the residence of E. Thompson, a circle was held, con- 
sisting- of Mr. Peebles, Dr. Dunn, and our self ; when the Indian Pow- 
hatan" appeared with Dr. Schwailbach, Dr. Willis, and Michael 
O'Brien, each of whom entranced the medium, and spoke in his char- 
acteristic dialect. Powhatan demagnetized the room, and introduced 
a spiritual atmosphere, hanging up magnetic curtains in the cornera 
to protect " distinguished visitors " from mundane influences, and 
with great reverence ushered in " John," " Queen of Morn," and 
" Morning Star," whom he seated in magnetized chairs behind these 
invisible curtains. As usual, Aaron Nite was the speaker. That 
hour was hallowed : a holy awe pervaded our souls. Life was re- 
viewed ; its pilgrimage made golden in reminiscence. Their address 
exceeded even oar thought to grasp its deep spirit-eloquence. A 
lever of light lifted us higher. We were in heaven ! They said a 
council of many spirits had recently been held in their world to de- 
vise ways and means for the inauguration of a more " efficient syS' 
tem of culture " among Spiritualists. In the summary, they suggested ■ 
two principles in the " social structure : " — 

1. That the basis be 7noralspir{tuatitif,iist\ic>fundament<d force of 
education ; to which Spiritual phenomena shall,be simply ineidental, 
as streams from its fountain. 

2. That the outward sign and seal of such society, or system of 
uaioD, be a declared disposition to attain such spirituality. 
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On the occasion of llis last lecture in Omro, portraying the hidden 
beauties of angel ministrj, and the imperati™ duty of calti7atin. 
them, ennobling lif, with its divine virtues, he seemed, as Sister 
Brown of Eipon said, " the apostle John, aoquaiating us with God 
and heaven." But an hour before, we had retired like a turtle with- 
io its shell, eelf-oondemning, weeping, in fact, over our mistrust, for 
the moment, of higher inspirations, yet yearning to be freer in expres- 
BioQ of soul to help bless the starving millions with this manna falhng 
from the angel-skies. For this we received a deserved rebuke, and 
encouragement to overcome a " sinful modesty," as he called it. 
When rapt in the pathos of his theme, the vast congregation ea^er 
and grateful as flowers in the baptismal sunlight, and hi. mind rSso 
higher on wing. of ecstasy, just as he was using a beautiful figure to 
illustrate the burning thought, he was suddenly wheeled round ere the 
sentence was finished, and rushed to us upon the stand, and spread- 
ing his hands m benediction upon our head, unconscious of his act or 
words, saying aloud la the hearing of the people, " Brother, kcthey I 
never, «.™r, tiEVBii again nistrnst thyself I Let thy light shine I 
Uive to mortals thy inspired truths I for God hath ehosen thee 
Bless the needy, relieve the distressed, heal the sick and wounded 
hearts, console the sad, forgive the nnfortonaie, and stow forth the 
record of a faithful ministry in the gospel of the angels." Then he 
passed to Dr. Dunn, and invoked . blessing upon him, eliavio. him 
with counsel exactly adapted to his spiritual needs ; praying thlt we 
might both bear the mantle of peace together, after he, " the'pili^rim, 
has passed higher." That melting scene will never be for.^otten° nor 
its wise lessons imparted by the inspiring spirit. " Never mistrust 
thyself" is a text that will ring in our ears, even when w. cross 
over to the reward of duty done. 

Following his snecessful labors in Wiseonsin, Mr. Peebles went to 
Chicago, fllhng a monthly engagement, enforcing the ardent object of 
his heart, — the eoustructiou of Spiritualistic society upon a basis of 
moral and devotional culture; from Chicago to Battle Creek and 
Stnrgis ; and thence to Cleveland, and there, too, pursuing the same 
policy, that the gazing world may soon be gladdened with the better 
fruits of Spiritualism. Cleveland was his radiative point in all 
directions ; lecturing nearly every week-evening, durin- the fall and 
winter months, in Norfolk, Ohio, Clyde, Kelley's Island, fa 
In January, 1871, by the urgent request of the parties concerned. 
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Mr. Peebles entered into the editorial copartnership of " The American 
Spiritualist " with Hudson Tuttle, A, A. Wheelock Managing Editor ; 
hoping, as he says, " to aid that faithful organ in its great strug- 
gle for the position it deserves." It bears the imprint of his great 
love-nature, taking broad and fraternal ground with "The Liberal 
Christian," " The Index,""" The Radical," and public organs and 
speakers and mediums that have hearts as offerings for humanity. 

The following incident, appearing in his editorial column, contains 
80 fine a moral recommendatory to fidelity with all reformers, we 
extract its general wave-thought : — 

** An amuBuig scene occorred tiie oUiar Snnday evening at our SpiritunJIst meeting io 
Cleveland. Eeaehiug Lyceum Hall, a genllemaii said to us, ' A ladj lias gon^ into tha 

hall after yon in great haste.' — ' All ! any one sick or dead S ' — 'So; bat Mrs. wants 

yon and yonr audience to ai^ourn, and go over in a body to the Uttiversallst meeting iu 
GajTEtt's Hall.' Entering Lyceum Hall, we saw ouresoallent aistsr — a firm Spiritualist 
— zealously engaged in persuading Spiritualists to leave their meeting, end attend that 
of the UniverBBlista. Some had left. At leoglh, approaching, she pleaaantiy urged us 
to dismiss our meeting, hinting that it would necessarily be ' very slim,' and all go over 
and hear Mrs. M. A. Liverraore preacb a Universalist sennoE. Our comic side was 
touched. The missionary-business is ever in order; but for a Spiritualist to serve as a 
missionaiy for Fecruiting a sectarian church fiuds its parallel in the man who 'put a 
penny into the urn of charity, and took a shilling out. ' 

"Taking onr seat upon the rostrum, wet and drizzling as was the weather, we found 
there were a hundred and seventy present When rising to speak, the number had in- 
creased to over two hundred. Voting is testing. We asked all who favored ai^'ouming 
to Garrett's Hall to rise : not one arose ! When ready to commence speaking, there were 
full three hundred present. The lecture flnished, Mr. Lawrence, a, firm and consistent Spir- 
itualist, rising, and making some very happy remarks, complimenting the assembly for 
their adhesion to principle, and the speaker's good sense of propriety, asked such as ap- 
proved of theleoturer's oourseto rise; and, with the exception of something like half a 
dozen, the entire andlence rose to their feat, and rose, too, with a right good will. It 
was a complete triumph for consistency, decision of character, and fixedness of prin- 

After canvassing the treatment which several Universal ists received 
from their sect, and the creedal basis of their belief, mentioning 
among other practical things the folly of an unstable policy, he quotes 
from " The Cleveland Leader " a paragraph of Mrs. Livcrmore's 



enthete. Por Ihe fntnro of the form 
stemity is alike. When the bad m 

era tjhe other world, bo loaves his body, hSe slna and mortal part, behind, and goes a nf 

lI, and oommences under Oie tutelage of God to Uvea new life." 

" Every Spiritualist (says Mr. P.) who believes or realizes any thing of spirit-coi 

inion knows that these creedal positions ora false ; and yet they are invited to list 
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to and sustain Uiem by their inflnence and money. Many Spiritualists are doing this 
silly thing to-day all through the conntry. . . . 

"Spiritnatism is progreaaive and caQioilc, embracing the good and the true of all 
creeds, climes, and worlds." 

Buius's " Holy Fair" seems appropriate here. The Peebles of hia 
lime has evidently lost do virtue in liis representative brother of to- 
day : — 



Ascendt the holy rostrum ; 

Sect up he's got Uievord o' God, 

And meek and nine boe viewed it." 

Mrs. Livennore, a patriotic and vigorous agitator of Wonaan'a 
Franchise, and elevation to the highest trusts in the gift of the people, 
is a consisteat exampleof the very wisdom Mr. Peebles recommends, — 
concentrative, constructive, defensive of her own " household of 
faith ; " aniJ therefore succeeds, lionoriug, qo doubt, the man who thus 
contends for the triumph of what he believes is truth and right : — 

. . . "Things should be called by ibeir right names. This worldly policy is 
contemptibla. The clown that made the attempt to ride two horses at once fell into 
the mud. 

" Sects we repudiate. Paper creeds are hardly Bt for spittoons. Whenever Spiritual- 
ists fix upon a form of belief, and pronounce it a finality, thoy may count us out. 
' Good for this day only ' should be the first article of every confession of faith. For 
radical UnitacianB, Free Religionists, Shakers, and Liberalists, in all lands, we esteud 
the warm fraternal hand of fellowship, and ask to be considered their co-worker. 

" Had eyery mortal left the hall, Sunday evening, we should have remained at out 
post. With God and angels present, none are alone. When Spiritualists support genuine 
mediums! when thaywill cease chasing up every passing novelty, and stand by their 
convictions of truth ; when they will ceaao supporting sectarian churches, and sustain 
I'egular mgetings of their own ; when they wilT encourage lyceums, good mnsie, order, 
liberal giving, religious culture, acknowledging and "working with God's ministering 
spirits for redemptive purposes, — tlien will Spiritualism become a mighty moral power 
in the world." 

During his successful labors in Cleveland, a mass convention of 
Spiritualists and Shakers was held, about the bcginQing of the year 
1871, in -the Lyceum Hall of that metropolis. Mr. Peebles was 
elected president. Among the very interesting incidents connected 
with this meeting, " The Cleveland Herald " reports : — 

" Rev. J. N. Still (the same' brother who met Mr. Peebles abotit two years before in 
Portland), a colored itinerant Spbitualist,. arose m the audience. He was mvited to the 
stage, and made a few remarks. He told of what he had seen through visions, saying 
among other things that he saw 'that brother' (the ohairman) in the spirit three years 
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before he saw his face; and he was led from thewilda of Vii^mia to PocUand lo miHjc 
liim. He ajso had a dear view of all the events in the history of Spiritnalism that are 
now taking pUce ; and he wrote a book abont it. Ever einoe he saw that new lighli he 
had been traveling every day upon his great raission, begging his bread wherever hi 
went. He believed Spiritualism to be the great system that is to enlighten and parify 
the world. He felt a burden of spirit upon him for his own race; that he was the apostle 
commissioned to tell them the glad tidinga. 

" As he closed he was loudly applauded. The chairman eaid he met him (Mr. S.) 
some years ago, and believed him to be a true and iaithfiil advocate of Spiritnalism, 
acting under the control and direction of Ihe spirits. As he descended the stags, an 
elderly Shaker gave him his seat, the man sobbing at the general elpressioo of sympa- 
thy." 

Here were gathered repjeaentativea of a class of Spiritualists under 
the once-ignominious name of Shakers, tliat hold property in common, 
having " no saloons, no brothels, no swearing, no manifestations of 
ill temper, no rant, cant, nor hypocrisy, — a people living quiet, sim- 
ple, spiritual lives, always devout, happy, and serene." Upon the 
stand were Elders William Reynolds and Oliver C. Hampton, of 
Union Village, Warren County, 0. ; Elder Frederick W. Evans, Mt. 
Lebanon, N.T. ; Elder George Albert Lomas, Watervliet, Albany, 
Elder James S. Prescott, North Union, O. ; Elder Ephraim Frost, 
Lebanon, near Dayton, O. ; and several elderesses ; besides a fine 
band of singers, and thirty or more Shaker laymen from North 
Union ; also W. W. Bloom, Carrie Lewis, Mr. Peebles, and other 
Spiritualists. . 

This conventional action of lie Shakers indicates the moral hero- 
ism of their inspiration. Coming from their recluse to win some to 
their simple-minded purities is the experiment which an angel may 



try a 



ril. If their virtues corrode not with this magnetic 



touch, it will prove that here is power of redemption against which 
"the gates of hell shall not prevail." But it is the divine way ; 
good shall not bo hidden. The sweet bud must blossom, though it 
die in the expending of its fragrance. 

The sentiments of these speakers are so lofty in spirit, under the 
hearty indorsement of Mr. Peebles in the chair, we deem a few ex- 
tracts ft beautiful adornment here : — 

"Love is of God, — pure, holy, free. Lust, apoatolically speaking, is 'earthly, wn- 
Eual, and devilishi ' and those who could not and did not distinguish between love, free 
ime, and Ivat, only reveal the degrading depravity of their natures. Love, under the 
guidance of wisdom, is the great redemptive power of the universe. ' If ye love me,' 
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